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INTRODUCTION. 

BEGGAR, PLAYER. 

BtCGA^ 

IF poverty be a title to poetry, I am fure nobody can 
difpute mine, I own myfelf of the cpmptoy of 
beggars ; and I ntake one at their weekly-fefbivals at St* 
Giles's. I have . a fmall yearly falary for n^y catches , 
and, am welcome to a dinner there whenever I pleaie, 
which is more than moft poets can fay«. 

Player* As we live by the Mufes, it is but gratitude in 
US to encourage poetical merit wherever we find it. The 
Mufes, contrary to all other ladieci, pay txo diilin<Stion to 
drefs, and never . partially miftake the pertnefs of fero- 
broidcryfor wit^ AQr the modcfty of want, for dullnefs. 
Be. thp author who he will, we pufh his play as far as it 
will ^o. So (though yOu are in want) I wifli you fuccefs 
heartily. 

Beggar. This piece. I own., was originally wnt for tht 
celebrating the marriage of James Chanter aiui IVtoU l.ay, 
two moft' excellent banad-^hgers. 1 have introduced the 
limilies that are in all your celebrated operas : the Swal- 
low, the Moth, the Bee', the Ship, the Flower, &c. 
Beiides 1 have a prifon fcene, which the ladies always 
reckon charmingly pathetic. As to the partSj 1 have ob- 
feryed fuch a nice impartiality to our two ladies, that it 
IS impoffible for cither of them take offence. I hope I 
may be forgiven, that I havj^ not made my operfi through- 
out unnatural, like thofe iti vogue ; fpr I ' have no reqi* 
tative; excepting this^ as I have confenled ^o have 
neither prologue nor epilogue, it njuft be allowed an 
opera in all its forips. The piece ihdeied hath been here- 
tofore, frequently reprefented by oiirfelvc's ip.^ our great 
room at St. Giles's, fo thaipl cannot too often, acknow- 
J^^ge your charity in bringing it now on the fta^. 

Player. But flee it Is time for us toWithdraW^; the 
aftors are preparing to begin. Play away the overture. 

[Exeunt^ 

THE 
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A C T I. 

SCENE, Pcacbum'i /ftf^yr. ' 

t Pcachuin ^//i/Tg- at u table ^ nvitb a large hook of accounts 
before himm 

AIR 1, jfn old iKOTftan cloatljed /"ftgrry^ 

THROUGH all the employments of life 
Each neighbour abufes his brother ; 
Whore and nogue they call hufband and wife: 

All profeilions be-rogue one another. 
The prieft calls tne lawyer a cheat, 

The lawyer be -knaves the divine; 
And the ftatefman, becaufe he's (b great, 
Thinks his trade as honefl as mine> 

; A lawyer is an honefi emptopment, fo is mine. Like 
ine too he a^ in a double capacity, both againfl rogues 
and for 'em ; for 'tis but fitting that we (hould protect and 
, encourage cheats, fince we live by 'eoit 

£«/<?r Filch. ^ 

. Filch. Sir, Black Moil bath fent word her trial comes 
on in the afternoon, and flie hopes you will order matters 
fo as to bring her off. 

Peach, Why, ihe may pj^ad her belly at word; to 

sny. knowledge Aie hath uken care of that fecurity. But 

A 2 as 
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as the wench is Tery adive and induftrious^ you may fa« 
tisfy her that 1*11 Ibften the evidence. 

yUcb. Tom Gagg, Sir< is found guilty. 

Peach. A lazy dog ! When I took him the time bc- 
fore» I told him what he would come to, if he did not 
IPf nd hij^ huidv 'f^is is jipath witjiput r^pti^ve^. Jimay 
venture to boot hiin : [Uriies.l for Toni Gigg,* forty 
pounds. Let Betty Sly know that 1*11 fave her from 
tiai:vfportauoh/'fbf"i cairget more by her fbyingiii £iig« 
land.. . . . . J .. 

Filch, Betty hath brought more goods into our lock to* 
year, than any five of the gang; and in truth, 'tis pity- 
to lofe fo good a cuftomer. 

Peach. If none pt the, gang takes her off, (he may, 
in the common courfe of bufinefs,' live a twelve-month 
longer. 1 4ove to let woman 'fcape. A good fportfmaii 
always lets the hen-partridges fiy, becaufe the breed of 
the game depends upon them. Befides, here the law 
allows us no reward! there is uothbg to be got by the 
death of women— :- except our wives. 

FilcL Without difpute, (he is a fine woman ! *Twaft 
to her I was obliged for my educatiop, (to fay «i bold 
world) (he hatli trained up more young felbws to the 
liufinefs, than the gaming-table. 

PeacL' Truly, filch, thy obfervation is right. ' Wc 
and the furgeoot are more beholden to women, than all 
the profeffions befides. ^ 

c - . • 

AIR. II. The loanygrey-ey^d fwrfif (sfc, 

fikh* *l^n wom^h that feduces all mankind, 

By her W firft were taught the wheedling arts ; 
Her very ^yes can cheat ; when moft fhe*8 kind, • 

She tricks .us of our money with our heans. 
For her, like wolves, by nignt wc roam for prey, 
• And pta^ife ev*ry fraud to bribe her charms ; 
Fpr fults of love, like law, are won by pay. 
And beauty muft be fee'd into our armt. 

JP^tfi-iJ. But make hafte'16 Newgate, boy, and let my 
friends know what I intend; for' I love to make them 
cafy one way or jother* 

I tikh. 
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jRt/cj&. Wihcn A gfintkman is; long Jtcpt. m fufpcncc, 
penitence .may bceak tiis fpirit cvcr^tcr. Bificles, cer- 

\tainty.0ye8 A luap ^^gjjod -air upon his trial, a^d ma^cs 
Kim rifque another without fi^r or fbruple* But 1*11 

f awa)r, (or 'tiA'apl^eafure tp \^ the mefienger of comfdit 

to friends! inafiidioQ, . . j , . . c [-E''^^ 

Pftfc^•^But '(13 oowjhigh tim^:tD loolc about 'me for a 

\decent execution, agaipft next ;fei!ions, I Hate a la^y 
itigue^ by whom ome .ca,n-^et . nothifig 'till he is handed. 
A regifler of the ^ang. [ReiulingJ] Crook 'fingered Jack. 
A year and a lialf m the fervice : let tne fee how much 
the ftock owes to his induilry ; one, two, three, four, 
five gold watchesj, and feven filvcr ones, ^ A mighty 
clean-handed fellow ! nxteen fnuff-boxes, five, -of them 
of true gold. Six dozen of handkerchiefs, four filver- 
hiked fwords, lialf a 'dozen of Ihirts, three tye-pcrri- 
wigs, and a piece of broad cloth. Confidering thefe are 
only fruits of his leifure hour*, I don't know a prettier 
fellow, for no ma^ alive h^th a more en^ging prefence 
of mind upon the foad. Wat Dreary,* alias Brown Will, 
an irregular dog, .who, hath an underhand way of dif* 
pofing of his gcrads. 1*11 try him only for a feffions or two 
longer upon his good behaviour. Harry Paddiogton, a 
poor petty-larceny rafcal, without the leafV genius 5 that 
fellow, though he were to live thefe fix months, will 
never come .to the gallows with any credit. Slippenr 
Sam; he goes oflT the next feflions, rar the villain hatn 
the impuclence to have views of following liis trade as a 
taylor, which he calb an hoheft employmcht. Mat of the 
Mint ; lifted not above a month ago, a promiiiiig fturdy 
fellow^ ^nd diligent in his way ; iomewhat too bold and 
hafty, and may raife good contributions on the public, 
if he does not cut himlelf fliort by mu'rdtr. Tom Ti|^. 

§le, a puzzling foaking fot, who is always too drunk to 
and himfelf, or to make others ftand. A cart is abfo* 
iutely necei&ry for him. Robin of BagOiot, alias Gor* 
. gon^ alias BluffBob, alias Carbuncfe, alias Bob Booty, 
. Enter Mrs. Ifeachum. 
Mrs. pedfh. V^h.2X of Bob Booty, huftarid ? I hope 
^ijo^bing /bad hath feetided him. Yofu know; my dear, 
he*8 a favouiitecuftomer of mttie* f Twas he made me a 
prdTent of this ring. 

Pcacjk. 
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Peach, I hayc fet his name down in the bl2U:k-lift, 
that'js all^ my dear ; he (pends his life among wotnen^ 
and as focn as his money is gone, one or other of the . 
ladies will hang him for the reward, and there's forty 
pounds loft to us for ever. 

Mh, Peach, You knew, my dear, I never meddle in 

' matters of death ; I always leave thofc afiairs to you. 

Women indeed are bitter bad judges in thefe cafes, for 

they are fo partial to the brave, that they think every 

man handfome who is going to the camp or the galloirf • 

AIR III. 'Cold and ra-jj, tsfc^ ■ 

If any wench Venus's girdle wear. 

Though (he be never fo ugly, 
Lilies and rofes will quickly appear. 

And her face look wond'rous flnuggly. 
Beneath the left ear, fo fit but a cord, 

(A rope fo charming a zone is !) 
The youth in his cart hath the air of alord. 

And wcciy, there dies an Adonis ! 

But really, hufband^ you ihoi^ld not be tod hard-hearte«l^ 
for you never had a finer, braver (et'of men thait at pre- 
fcnt. We have not had a murder among them all, thefe 
feven months. And truly, my dear, chat is a great 
bleffing. 

Peach. What, a dickens is the woman always a whim- 
pering about murder for ?' No gentleman Ts ever looked 
upon the worfe for killing a man in his own defence ; 
and if buiinefs cannot be carried on without it, what 
would you have a gentleman do T 

Mrs. Peach, If 1 am in the wrongs my dear, you, 
. mull excufe me, for nobody can help the frailty of aa 
over-fcrupulous confcience. 

Peach* Murder is as fafliionable a crime as a man can 
be guilty of. How many fine gentlemen have we ia 
Newgate every year, purely upon that article ? If they 
have wherewaihal.to perfuade the jury tb bring it in msn^ 
ilaughter, what are they the worfe for it ? So,, my dear, 
have done up9n this lubjedi.^ Was Captain^^Machcath. 
here this mornijsgi' for the bank-notes he left* with yotsL 
lallweck ? . . * . . . j 
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Mrs. Feach. Yef, my dear; and though the bank 
hath ilopt p^yment^' he was fochearful andfo agreeable ! 
Sure there is not a finer gentleman upon the road than 
the Qptain! if he conies from Baginot at any reafbna« 
ble hour, he. hath promlfed to make one this evening 
with Folly ^ me, and Bob Booty, at a party at quadrille* 
. Pray, my dear, is the Captain rich ? 
. Feacb. The Captain keeps too good company ever to 
grow rich, Mary bone. and the chocolate-houfes are his 
undoing. The man that propofes to get money by 
play, iliould have the education of a fme gentlemao, 
and be trained up to it from his youth* 

Mrs, Peach, iteally, I am forry, upon Polly's account, 
the Captain hath not more difcretion. What burners 
hath he to keep company with lords and gentlemen ? he 
Ihould leave them to prey upon one another. 

Peach. Upon Folly's account r What, a plague, does 
the woman mean ?— Upon Polly*s account ! 

M-s. Peach. Captain Macheatlv is vefy fond of the 
girU 

Peach. And what then? %^ 
, Mrs, Ppach. If I have any Ikill in the ways of womeui 
I am fure P<^y thinks him a -vtxy pretty man. 

/^^c^. J^d. what then?* you. wouU not be fo mad to 
have the wench marry him! Gameflers and highway, 
men are generally very, good to their, whores, but they 
are very ^vijs to .their wives. 

Mrs, Pea^h. But if Polly fhould b& in. love, how 
ihould we help her^ or how can (he help herfelf ? Poor 
girly I'm in the utmoft concern about her. 

* AlTk iy.,Vf^isyonrfidthfulJla^i4^ 

. * Jf tey€:,the vi;"pn's Heart inyade^^ 

* Hx>w, like a moth, jthe fimple maid 

* Sdll plays a.bout the flame! . » 

* If foon fhe be not made a wife, 

* ^fl^r honour's iingfd, and then for life, 

* She's— what I dare Hbt'rianie.* 

, Peach. Loik yd, wiife. A liahdr6iTiie wench, ifa our 

•way bf 'bttfijicfs, isis'prbfitable as at the bar of a Temple 

-^ • ^ . cofee* 
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coffee-hoiife, who looks upon it as her Jivelihood to. grant 
every liberty but one. You fee 1 would indulge the 
girl as far as prudently we can, in ainy thing, but itiar- 
riage! after that,, my dear, how (hall we be fafe? arc 
we not then in her huiband's power ? for a hufband hath 
the'abfolute power over all a wife's fecret**, but her own. 
If the girl had the dilbretion of a court-lady, who can 
have a dozen young fellows at her ear, without comply- 
ing with one, I iliouldnot matter it; but Polly is tinder, 
and a fpark will at once fet her on a flame. * > Married ! 
If the wench docs not know her own profit, fure {he 
knows her own pleafure better than to make herfelf a 
property ! Mv daughter to roe fhould be like a court 
• lady to a minifler of ft ate, a key to the whole gang. 
Married ! If the affair is not already done, I'll terrify 
her from it, by the example of our neighbours. 

Mrs* Peach* May-hap, my dear, y^u may injure the 
girl; She loves to imitate the fine ladies, and (he m^y 
only allow the Captain liberties in the view of ihterefl. 

Peach. But 'tis your duty, my dear, to warn the girl 
again ft her ruin, and to inllrua her how to nntke the 
moft of her beauty. Wl go to her this moment, and 
fift her. In the mean time, wife, rip out the coronets 
and marks of thefe dozen of cJambric handkerchiefs, for 
I can difpofe of them this afternoon to a chap in- the 
city. {:Exh. 

Mrs Ptach. Never was a man more out of the way in 
an argument^ than my hufband ! Why muft our Polly, 
forfooth, differ from her fex, and love only hef huf- 
band? And why muft Polly's marriage, contrary to 
all obfcrvation, make her the lefs' followed by other 
men ?. All men are thieves in love,^ and like a woman 
the better for being another's property.- 

4^IR V. Of all ihefimpU things we do^ (^c» 

A maid is like the golden ore, 
Which hath guinea^s mtrinfical in't j . > 

Whofe worth is never known, befofc. 
It is try'd and impreft in the mint.. 

A wife's like a guinea in gold, 
Stampt with the name of her fpoufe t 

Now here, now there ; is bought, or is fold; 
And is current in every houfe. 

Enter 
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Enter Filch. ' 
Afrx. Peacb. CoQie hither, filch. I am 9S fond of this 
child as though my mind mirga:ve me he were my own. 
He hath ai 6ne a band at picking a pocket a^ a woman, 
and is as nimible^filigered as a juggter. If an linlutlcy 
feffion does not cut the rope of thy. life, I pronounce, 
boy^ thou wilt be a great man inniftory. Where' wa$ 
your poft laft night, my boy. - 

Fitch. I ply'd at the Operaj Madam ; and confidcring 
*tWa8 neither dark nor rainy, ib that there was no great 
htirry in getting chairs and coaches, made a tolerably 
liand on't. ThSc feven handkerchiefs. Madam. 

3frj.P<rtfr/6. Coloured ones, I fee. They areof fute 
f^e from our warehoufe at RedriiF among the feamen. 
Filch. And this fnuff-box. 

Mrs, Peach. Set in gold ! A pretty encouragement 
^ this to a yoUng beginner. 

. Fikh, I had a fair tu^ at a charming gold watch. Pox 
take the taylors for makmg the fobs fo deep and narrow I 
It lluck by the way, and I was forced to make my efcape 
under a coach. Really, Madam, I fear I fliall be cut 
off in the flower of my youth, fo that every now and 
then, {fince 1 was pumpt) I have thoughts of taking 
up and going to fea. , 

Mrs, Peach, You fliould go to Hockley in the Hole,' 
and to Marybone, child, to Jearn valour. Thefe sire the 
fchools that have bred fo many brave men. I thought, 
boy, by this time, thou hadft loft fear as well as (harae. 
Poor lad ! how little does he know as yet of the Qld-Bai- 
ley 1 For the firft fad I'll infure thee from being hanged ; 
and going to fea, Filch, will come time enough upon a 
fentence of tranfportation. But now, fince you have no- 
thing better to do, even go -to your book, and learn 
your catechifm ; for really a man makes but an illi^ure 
in the ordinary's paper, who cannot give a fatisfaftory 
anfwer to his queftions. But, hark you, my lad, don t 
tell me a lie; for you know I hate a liar. Do you 
know of any thing that hath paft between Captain Mac* 
heath and our Polly ? 

Filch. I beg you, Madam, don't aik me ; for I moft 
cither tell a lie to you, or to Mifs Polly; for I promifed 
fa^r I would not tell. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Feach. But when the honour of our family is 
concerned—' ; ^ ' • 

flick I ihall leaa a fad Hfc.^ith Mili Polly, if e^rcr- 
(he. comes to k^ow th^t I tol4 you* Befides, I would 
not ^yUltng^y fflffeit my owp liofibur by betraying any 
body. 

mrs. Pea^y. Yonder comes my hufl)and and Polly. 
Come» Filcb, you (hall go with me into my own room^ 
and tell me the whole* fipry. I'll give thee a ^fsSk of a 
moftdpUdqus c(^dial that t keep &r my own drinking. 

Enter Peachum-aisu/ Polly. 

P^lfy. I know as well as any of the fine ladies how to 
make the moft of myfelf and of my man too. A woman 
knows how to be merceuary, though {he hath ne^er been 
in a court or at an aflembly. We have it in our natures, 
papa. If I allow Captain Macheath fome trifling liber- 
ties, I have this watcn and other vifible marks otiiis fa- 
vour to ihow for it. A girl who cannot grant ibme 
things, and refufe what is moft material, win make but 
a poor hand of her beauty, and foon be thrown uponlfhe 
common. 

A I R VI. JFbatJball I J0 tofi^w how much I hve her f 

Virnns are like the fair flower in iu luflre. 

Which in the garden enamels the ground ! 
Near it the bees in play flutter and clufter. 

And gaudy butterjfties frolick around* 
Blut, when oi;ice plucked, 'tis no longer alluring, 

To Coircnt-g^rdcn Yis fent, (as yet fweet) 
There fades, and (brinks, and grows paft all en- 
during, 

Rot8« (Imks, and dies, and is trod under feet. 

Peiffh. yo« kckpw, Polly, I am not againft your toy- 
ing and trifling with a cuftomer in the way of bufinefs, or 
to. get out a iecrQt, or ib> Bur if I fixid out that you have 
playM the fool and are married, you jade you, I'll cut 
your throat, hufl^. Now you know my mind, 

Eiiter, 
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Enter Mrs* Peach um. 

AIR VII. O London is a fine taivn. 

3^s. Peachura, [/« a very great paJponJ] 

Our Polly is a fad flut ! nor heeds what we have taught 

her, 
I wonder any man alive will ever rear a daughter ! 
-For fhemuft have both hoods and gowns, and hoops to 

fvvell her pride, 
With fcarfs and ftays, and gloves and lace ; and (he will 

have men befide ; 
And when (he's dreil with care and cofl, all^tempting, 

fine and gay, 
As men (liould ferve a cucumber, fhe flings herfelf away. 

You baggage ! you hudy ! you inconfiderate jade ! had 
you been hang'd, it would not have vex'd me, for that 
might have been your misfortune*; but to do fuch a mad 
thing by choice ! The wench is married, hufband. 

Peach, Married ? The Captain is a bold man, and will 
rifque any thing for money ; to be fure he beliqyev her a 
fortune. Do you think your mother and 1 Ihould have 
lived comfortably fo long together, if ever we had bee* 
married ? Baggage^ ! 

Mrs.Peach, I knew (he was always a proud flut ; and 
now the wench hath played the fool and married, becaufe 
forfooih file would do like the gentry. Can you fupporc 
the expence of a hufband, hufly, in gaming, drinking^ 
and whoring P Have you money enough to carry on the 
daily quarrels of man and wife about who fliall Iquander 
moS ? There are not many huflxmds and wives, who can 
bear the charges of plaguing one another in a handfome 
way. If you muft be married, could you introduce no- 
body into our family but a highwayman? Why, thou. 
fooli(h jade, thou wilt be as ill ufed, and as much ne- 
gle^ed, as if thou hadd married a lord ! 

Peach* Let not your anger, my dear, break through 
the rules of decency, for the captaia looks upon himfelf 
in the military capacity, as a gentleman by his profe(fion. 
Befides what he hath already, I know he is in a fair way 
of getting or of dying ; and both thefe ways, let me tell 
_ B you. 
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you, arc moft excellcat chances fof a wife. Tell me, 
hufly, are you ruin'd, or no ? 

M/s. P^achn With Polly*s fortune, flic might very 
well have gone off to a perfon of diftin6tion. Yes, that 
you might, you pouting flue ! 

Peach. What, is the wench dumbi Speak, or VA 
make you plead by fqueczing out an anfwer fcom you. 
Are you really bound wife to hiiw, or arc you only 
upon liking ? [Pinches her. 

Polly, Oh 1 [Screaming, 

Mrs. Peach. How the mother is to be pitied who lath 
handfome daughters ! Locks, bolts, bars, and lectures 
of morality are nothing to them : they break through 
them all. They have as much pleaiure in cheating a 
father and mother, as in cheating at cards. 
_ Peach, Why, Polly, I (hall foon know if you are. mar- 
ried by Macheath*s keeping from our houfe. 

AIR VIIL Grim king of the ghojs, &c* 

Poli^, Can love be controul'd by advice ? 

Will cupid our mothers obey ? 
Though my heart were as frozen as ice, 

At his flame 'twould have melted away« 
When he kift me fo fweetly he preft, 

'Twas fofweet, that I mud have complied; 
So I thought it both fafeft and beft 

To marry, for fear you fliould chide. 

Mrst P>each, Th<en all the hopes of our fan»ily are gone 
for ever and ever ! 

Peach, And Macheath^ may hang . his father and 
mother-in-law, in hopes to get into their daughter's 
tortuue* 

PoVy^ I did not marry him (as 'tis the fefliion) cooly 
and deliberately for honour or money ■»— But,' I lov< him* 

Mrs, Peach, Love him ! worfe and worfe 1 I thought 
the girl had been better bred. Oh, huiband, huiband I 
her &Hy makes nie mad ! my head fwims ! I'm diftcac- 
ted 1 I can't fupport myfelf— Oh ! {Faints^ 

Peach. See^ wench,, to what a condition you have re- 
duced your poor mother ! A glafs of cordial, thifi inflann 
How the poor woman tal^es it to heart .! 

[Polly goes out^ und returns ^ooitb it 4 

Ahf 
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Ah, bufly, now this is the only comfort your moiher has 
left. 

Folly, Give her another glafs, Sir; my maipa drinks 
double the quantity whenever file is out of order. This, 
you fee, fetches her. 

Mrs'* Peach, The girl ihows fuch a readinefs, and fo 
much concern, that I could almofl find in my heart to 
forgive her, 

AIR IX. O Jenny y O Jenny^ vchcre hafi thou hcen f 

O Polly, you might hare toy'd and kift:. 
By keeping men ofiT, you keep them on. 
Polly^ But hefo teaz'd me, 

And he fo pleas'dmc. 
What I did, you muft have done. 

Mrs* Peach. Not with a high -way man You for- 
ty flut ! 

PcAch. A word with you, wife. 'T^s no new thing for 
a \*^nch to take man without confent of parents* Tou 
know *ti8 the frailty of woman, my dear. 

Mrs. Peac^j. Yes, indeed, the fex is frail. But the 
firft time a woman is friul, fiie ihowld be foniewhat nice 
mcthinks, for then or never' is the time to make her for*- 
tune. After that, ilie hath nothing to do but to guard 
herfelf from bebg found out^ and u;e may do what (be 
pleafes. 

Peachs Malte yourfelf a littte ealV ; I have a thought 
iiiall foon fet all matters again to rights. Why fo melan- 
choly, PoTly, flnce what is done cannot be undone, we 
muli all endeavour to make the beft of it. 

Mrs. Peach, Well, Polly ; as far as one woman cai^ 
forgive another, I forgive thee.— —Your father i^ top^ 
fond of you, hufly, 

Polly. Then all my forrows are at an end. 

Mrs. Peach. A mighty likely fpeech, in troth, for a 
wench who is jufl married ! 

AIR X. Thomas^ I cannot^ &c. 

Folly. I Tike a diip in ilorms, was tofl ; 
Yet afraid to pot into land ; 
For feia'd in the port *ilie vdTel's loft^ 
Whofe treafure is contreband.s 
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The waves are laid. 

My duty's paid. 
O joy beyond expreffion ! 

Thus, fafe a-fhore, 

I alk no more, 
My all is in my pofleffion. 

Peach. I hear cuftomers in t'other room ; go, talk 
with 'em, Polly ; but come again, as foon as they are 

gone. But hark ye, child, if 'tis the gentleman who 

was hereyefterday about the repeating watch, fay, you 
believe we can't get intelligence of it till to-morrow, for 
I lent it to Suky Straddle, to make a figure with to-night 
at a tavern in Drury-lane. If t'other gentleman calls for 
the filver-hilted fword, you know beetle- brow'd Jemmy 
hath it on, and he doth not come from Tunbridge till 
Tucfday night; fo that it cannot be had till then. 
[Exit Polly.] Dear wife, be a little pacified. Don't 
let your paflion run away with yourfenfcs, Polly, I 
grant you, hath done a ra(h thing. 

Mrs. Peach, If (he. had had only an intrigue with the 
fellow, why the very beft families have excufed and hud- 
dled up a frailty of that fort. 'Tis marriage, hulband, 
that makes ift a. blemifh. 

Peach. But, money, wife, is the true fuller's earth 
for reputations, there is not a fpot or a {lain but what it 
can take out. A rich rogue now-a-days is fit company 
for any gentleman j and the world, my dear, hath not 
fuch a contempt for roguery as you imagme. I tell you, 
wife, I can make this match turn to our advantage. 

Mrs, Peach, I am very fenfible, huibarid, that Cap- 
tain Macheath is worth money, but I am in doubt whe- 
ther he hath not two or three wives already, and then if 
he (hould die in a fefiion or two, Polly's dower would 
come into difpute. 

Peach, Th^t^ indeed, is a point which ought to be 
confidered. 

* AIR XI. Afoldier and afaihr. 

* A fox may fieal your hens. Sir, 

* A whore your health and pence, Sir, 

* Your 
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« YcAiT daughter rob your cheft, Sir, 

* Your wife may ileal vour reft, Sir, 
t * A tbief your gootfe and plate. 

* B*it this 14 all but pidcing, 

^ * With reft, peace, cheft, and chicken : 
^ It €Ter w'as decreed, Sir, 

* IfMawyer'B hand is FeeM, Sir, 
* He Heals your whole eftate. 

The lawyers are bitter enemies to thofc in our way^ 
They don*t care thirt any body Ihoukl get a clandeilinc 
livelttiood but themfelvcs, 

Enter Polly. 

Ppl/y* *Twas only Nimming Ned. He brought in 
9i daoiaik window-curtain, a hoop-petticoat, a pair of 
aiv^r candleftietiS, a perriwig, and one filk flocking, from 
the fire that happened laft night. 

Peach, Theie is not a fellow that is cleverer in his way, 
and faves more goods out of the fire than Ned. But now^ 
Polly, toyoura^r; for matters muft not be as they 
are. You are married then, it fccms ? 

Polfy. Yes, Sir. 

Peach, And how do you propo& to Xvrt^ child ? 

Polly, Like other women, Sir, upon the induftry of 
my huiband, * 

Mrs, Peach, What, is the wench iuni'd fooi ? A high- 
way-man*s wife, like afoldier's, hath as little of his pay 
^ of his company. 

Peach, A nd Jiad not you the common views of a gentle- 
woman in your marriage, Polly ? 

PoUy, I don't know what you mean. Sir- 

Peach, Of a jointure, and of being a widow. 
Polly, But i love him, Sir: how then could I have 
thoughts of parting with him ? 

Peach, Parting with him I Why, that is the whole 
fcheme and intention of all marriage-articles. . The com- 
fortable eftatc of widowhood is the only hope that keeps 
up a wife's fpirits. Where is the woman who would 
fcruple to be a wife, if fhe had it iu her power to be a 
widow whenever flie pleafed ? If you have any views of 
this fort, Polly, I fiiall think the match not fo very un- 
reafopable. 

B S • PoUy. 
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Po%, How I dread to hear your advice ! Yet I mufi: 
beg you to explain yourfelf. 

Peach, Secure what he hath got, have him peach'd 
the next feilions, and then at once you are made a rich 
widow. 

. Poll^. What, murder the man I love ! The blood runs 
cold at my heart with the very thought of it. 

Peach, Fie, Polly ! what hath murder to do in the af- 
fair ? Since the thing fooner or later muft happen, I dare 
fay, the Captain himfelf would like that we (hould get ' 
the reward for his death fooner than a ftranger. Why, 
Polly, the Captain knows, that as 'tis his employment to 
Tob, fo 'tis ours to take robbers ; every man in his bufi- 
nefs. So that there is no malice in the cafe. ' 

Mrs, Peach, Ay, hufband, now you have nick'd the 
matter. To have him pcach*d is the only thing could 
ever make me forgive her. 

AIR Xn. Now ponder ivellj ye parents dear. 

Polly* Oh, ponder well ! be not fevere ; 
So fave a wretched wife ! 
For on the rope that hangs my dear, 
Depends poor Polly's life. 

Mrs, Peach, But jrour duty to your parents, hufly, 
obliges you to hang him. What would many a wife give 
for fuch an opportunity I 

Polly, What is a jointure, what is widowhood to me ? 
I know my heart. I cannot furvive him, 

AIR Xni. Le frintemps rappelU aux armes, 

Tlie turtle thus with plaintive crying. 

Her lover dying. 
The turtle thus with plaintive crying 

Laments her dove. 
Down flie drops quite fpent with fighing, 

Pair'd in death, as pair'd in love. 

Thus, Sir, it will happen to your poor Polly. 
Mrs* Peach, What, is the fool in love in earneft then ? 

_ I hate 
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1 hate thee for being particular : why, wench, thou art 
a ihamc to thy very fex, 

. Polly. But hear me, mother — If you ever lov*d— 
Mrs, Feacb. Thofe curfed play -books (he reads have 
been her ruin. One word more, hufly, and I (hall 
knock your brains, out, if you have any. 

Peach* Keep out of the ^ay, Polly, for fear of mif- 
chi^ef, and confider of what is propoTed to you. 

Mrs> Peach, Away, huii}'. Hang your huiband, and 
be dutiful. [Polly lifteningj] The thing, hufband, mull 
and fhall be done. For the fake of intelligence we muft 
take other meafures, and have him peach'dthe next fcf- 
fion without her confent. If ihe will not know her 
duty, wc know ours. 

Peach, But really, my dear, it grieves one's heart to 
take off a jgreat man. When I confider his perfonal 
bravery, his fine flratagem, how much we have already 
got by him, and Jiow much more we may get, methinks 
I can't find in my heart to have an hand in his death* I 
wilh you could have made Polly undertake It. 

Mrs, Peach. But in a cafe ot neceffity— our own lives 
are in danger. 

Peach, Then, indeed, we muft comply with the cuf- 
toms of the world, and make gratitude give way to in- 

tereft He fliall be taken off. 

Mrs. Peach. I'll undertake to manage Polly. 
Peach. And I'll prepare matters for the Old Bailey. 

[^Exeunt ' Peachum aful Mrs. Peacnum. 

Polly. Now I'm a wretch, indeed. — Methinks I fee 

him already in the cart, fweeter and more lovely than 

the nofegay in his hand ! 1 hear the crowd extolling 

his refolution and intrepidity !— What vollies of fighs 
are fent.from the windows of Holbom, that fo comely 
a youth (hould be brought to difgrace !— I fee him at 
the tree ! the whole circle are in tears ! even butchers 

weep ! Jack Ketch himfelf hefitates to perform his 

duty, and would be glad to lofe his fee, by a reprieve. 
What then will become of Polly I As yet I may in- 
form him of their defign, and aid him in his efcape. ■ 

It (hall be fo. But then he flies, abfents himfelf, and 

I bar myfelf from his dear, dear converfation ! that too 
will diftraft me. ——If he keeps out of the way, my 

papa 
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papa and mauu may in time rdent, and we may be hap-» 

py« If he Hays, he is bangtl, and then he it loll 

for ever I— He intended to lie conceal'd in nay room» 
'till the duik of the evening? If thcy^are abroad I'll this' 
inllant let him out, led lome accident fliould prevent 
him. * lExUy aMei retvrjts wieb MaclkC^xh^ 

• 

AIR XIV* Pr€^ Farm y fay ^ &<?. 

Mat. Pretty Polly, fey, , 

When I was away, ^ 

Did your fancy never ftray 
To fonie newer lover ? 
ftHly. Without difguife, 

Heaving figbs, 
Doating eyes, 
My contlant heart difcover. . 
fondly let me loll ! 
Jfefer. O pretty, pretty Poll. 

Poll^. Ahd are you as fond of me as ever, my dear ? 

Mac. Sufpe^t my honour, my courage, fuTpe^t anjr 
thing but my love. — May my piilois mi^ (ire, and my 
mate Hip her (boulder while I am purfued, if I ever ibr* 
fake thee! i . 

Polfy, Nay, my dear, 1 have no retfon to doubt ypu^ 
for I find ia the romance you lent me, none of the gt^at 
heroes wefe ever falfe in love. 

AIR XV. Pray^ fair 4me^ le kinJ% 

Mac^ My heart tras lb free. 

It rov*d like the bee, 
'Till Polly my paffion requited ; 

I iipt each flower, 

I changM ev'ry hour, 
But here ev'ry flower i« united. 

Pi^, Were you fcntencM to ifanfportation, fure, 
¥ny dear, you could not leave me behind you could 
ywu } 

M0C» h there any power, any Ibrce that could tear me 

from 



THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. ai 

from thee ? You might fooner tear a peniion out of the 
hands of a courtier, a fee from a lawyer, a pretty woman 
from a looking-glafs, or any woman from quadrille*-^ 
But to tear me from thee is impoiUble ! 

AIR XVI. Over thejnlls and far 4tway. 

Were I laid on Greenland's coa (I, 

And in my arms embrac'd my lafs ; 
Warm amidft eternal froft. 

Too foon the half year's night would pafs* 
P^. Were I fold on Indian foil. 

Soon as the burning day was clos'd, 
I could mock the fultry toil, 

When on my charmer's bread repos'd. 
ilf/7r. And I would love you all the day, 
Polly. Every night would kiis and play, 
Mac, If with me you'd fondly ftray 
Folly. Over the liills and far away. 

Pol^. Yes, I would go with thee. But, Oh ! ■■ 
how &all I fpeak it ? I muft b« turn from thee* Wt 
muflpart. 

Mac. How ! Part ! 

Po%. We mull, we muft.— My papa and mama are 
fet againil thy life. They now, even now, are in fearch 
after thee« They are preparing evidence againft thee* 
Thy life depends upon a moment. 

AIR XVlI. Gin thou weri my ifwn thing. 

O what pail) it is to part ! 

Can I leave thee ? Can I leave thee ? 
O what pain it is to part ! 

Can thy Polly ever leave thee ? 
But left death my love fhould thwart. 
And bring thee to the fatal cart. 
Thus I tear thee from my bleeding heart ! 

Fly hence, and let me leave thee. 

One kifi and then—one Idft— -begone farewet. 
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Mac. My hand, my heart, my dear, is fi> riveted io 
thine, that I carinot unloofc ray hold. 

Folly, But my papa may intercept thee, and then I 
flionid loofe the very glimmering of hope. A few weeks^ 
perhaps may reconci:e us all. bhall thy Polly heaf from, 
thee? 

Mac: Mnft I then go? 

Pcl^. And vviU not a Weijce chtnge your bvc ? 

Mac. If-y«i» d^ubt i«# kt nue liay > >-and be 

hang'd. 

Pj^ O haw I fear I how I tpembk !— — Go— -but 
when faTety will give, you leave, you vn\k be fure to fee 
me again, for ^tiil tiiea Poll^ ia wret!ched« 

AIR XVIIJ. O tJn hrpom^ &r. 

[Parting and loo\hg hack at tach other luitb foudnefs ; he 
at one door, Jbe at the other^l 

Mac, The mifer thi« aflitUing fees, 
^ Which he's oblig'd to pay, 

With fighs refigns it by degrees. 
And tiears *tis ^nt for aye. 
Folly, The boy thus, when his iparrpw's fiownr^ • 
- The bird in lilence eyes ; 

But foott ad out ef fight 'tis giMic, 
Whki«, whtmperB, Ibbs,- awd cries. 

End of the Fturr Act. ^ 



A C T IT. 

S C E K E, a Tav^a nrar Ke^i^nste. 

Jemmy Twitcher, Crook-fiagerM Jatrk, Wat. Dreary, 
Robin of Bagfhat, NimmitigNed, Henry Paddington, 
Matt, of the Mint, Ben Budge, tind the reft tffthe gang^ 
at the iMe^ wih wlney hratit^^ andixybiicco, 

Ben. 

BUT, pr*ythee, Matt, what is become of thy brother 
Tom -? 1 have not feen Km fince my return from 
trapiportation. 
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iiaH* Poor bf other Tom had an accident this time 
twelvemonth ; and fo clever made afcUow he \vai% that 
1 could not fave him from thole fleoing ralcais, tire (ur*- 
geoDS ; and now, poor mail, he is a:i»oug thcotanint 
MX Swrgeon^s^halL 

JSefin So itfeems, his time was come. 

Jem. Bat the'prefetit time ia octrs ; and mobodj aHre 
hath moc€. Why are the laws levelled, at us ? Ane we 
•more diihone II than the re it of mankind ? What we win^ 
gentlemen, is our own by the law of arins, and the right 
of conqueft. 

Crc^4 Where ftiaU we find fucrh another fel of prac- 
tical philofophers, who, to a man, are afbove the feaf of 
death ? 

ff'^at. Sound men, and true ! 

Rohin. Of tried courage, and indcfatifpblc indjtillry ! 

Ned. Who is there here, that would not die for hii 
friend ? 

Harry, Who is thcr^ here, that would betrays him for 
"his intereft? 

Matt, Shew me a gang of courtiers that «in lay ai 
much, 

Ben. We are for a juft panuioa of rhc \^»orld ; for 
€Very man hath a right to enjoy life. 

Matt^ We retrench the fuperfluitics of mamkind* The 
world is avaricious, and I hate avarice* A covetous fiel 
low, like a jack-daw, ft:eal< what he was never made to 
enjoy, for the fake of hiding it. Thefe are the 4»ohben 
of mankind; for money was made for tbe free^hcaried 
iukI generous ; and where is the injury of talking from 
ftROther, what he hath noc the bean to make ufeot ?v 

Jem, Our feveral ftations for the day are fixed ^ Good 
luck attend us alL Fill the glailes* 

AIR XIX. Fill cv^ry glafs^ &v, 

Matu Fill ev'ry glafs ; for wine infpifes us^ 
Arid fires us 
t^'ith courage, love^ and joy, 
Wotnen anoTwine fliould lite employ I 
Is there ought elfe on c^rth delirotts ? 
t!horus* Fill evVy glafs, te'fi 
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Enter Macheatb, 

Mac. Gentlemen, well met. My heart hath been 
with you this hour; but an unexpedted aflkir hath de- 
tained me. No ceremony, I beg you. 

Matt. We were juft breaking up, to go upon duty. 
Am I to have the honour of taking the air with you, Sir, 
this evening, upon the Heath ? I drink a dram now and 
then with the flage-coachmen, in the way of friendfhip 
and intelligence ; and I know that about this time there 
will be paffengers upon the weflern road, who are worth 
Ipeaking with. 

Mac. I was to have been of that party — but 

Matt. But what. Sir ? 

Mac, Is there any man who fufpetfls my courage ? 

Matt, We have all been witnefles of it. 

Mac, My honour and truth to the gang ? 

Matt* I'll be aofwerable for it. 

Mac, In the divifion of our booty, have I ever (hewn 
the leaft marks H)f avarice or injuflice ? 

Matt. By thefe queflions fomething feems to have 
ruffled you. • Are any of us fufpeded ? 

Mac, I have a fixed confidence, gentlemen, in you all, 
as men of honour, and as fuch I value and refped you. 
Peachum is a man that is ufeful to us. 

Matt, Is he about to play us any foul play ? I'll (hoot 
him through the head. 

Mac, I beg you,- gentlemen, a<S with condu^ and dif- 
cretion. A piilol is your laft refort. 

Matt, He knows nothing of this meeting. 

Mac, Bufincfs cannot go on without him. He is a 
man who knows the world, and is a neceffary agent to us. 
We have had a flight difference ; and till it is accommo- 
dated, I fhall be obliged to keep out of his way. Any 
private difpute of mine, fhall be of no ill confequence to 
my friends. You mufl continue to ad under his di- 
re6tion \ for the moment we break loofe from him, our 
gang is ruined. 

Matt, As a bawd to a whore, I grant j^ou, he is to us 
of great convenience. 

Mac, Make him believe I have quitted the gang, 
which I can never do, but with life. At ourprivate quar- 

>^ ttrs 
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tcf^ I will continue to meet you. A week, or fo, will 
probably reconcile u&. 

Matt, Your inftru6lions fhall be obfcnred. *Tis now 
high time for us to repair to our* fcveral duties : fo, till 
the evening, at our quarters in Moorfields, we bid you 
fareweh 

Mir. I (hail wiih myfelf with you. Succefs attend 
you. {Sits dirvon melancboly at the tahU% 

AIR XX. March in Rinaldo^ nxjith drums and trumpets* 

Matt\ J^tt us take the ro^d. 

Hark, I hear the found of coaches ! 
The hour of attack approaches, 
To your arms, brave boys, and load* 
See the ball I hold ! 
Let the chymifts toil Kke afles, 
-» Our fire their fire furpaflfds, 

And turns all our lead to gold. 

[The gattg^ ranged in the front of the Jfage^ load tlmt 
pi^olsy and Jtick them under their girdles^ then go off\ 
finging the firji part in chotus* 

Mac, What a fool is a fond wench ! Polly is ntoft con- 
foundedly bit. I love the fex : and a man who loves 
money, might as well be contented with one guinea, as I 
with one woman. The town, perhaps, hath been as 
much obliged to me, for recruiting^ it with free-heanedl 
ladies, as to any recruiting officer in the army. If it 
were not for us, aad the other gentlemen of the fword^ 
X)rury-lane would be uninhabited. 

AIR XXI. Would you have a young virgin^ &c. 

If the heart of a man ii deprefs'd with cares. 
The mift. is difpeli'd when a woman appears ; 
Like the notes of a fiddle, fbe fweetly, fweetly . 
Raifes the fpirits, and charms our ears. 
Rofes and lilies her cheeks difclofe. 
But her ripe lips are more fweet than thofe : 
Prefs her, 
Carefs her. 
With bliffes, 
Her kiffes 
Diflblve us in pleafure, and foft rcpofe. 

C ' I muft 
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I muft have women. There U nothing unbends the tmad 
like them. Money is not fo firong a cordial for the 
time— —Drawer ! 

EMter Drawer, 
Is the porter gone for all the ladies, according to my di« 
re£Hons ? 

Draw. I expcd hira back every minute. But you 
know. Sir, you fent him as far as Hockley in the Hole 
for three of the ladies, for one in Vinegac-yard, and for 
the reft of them fomewhere about Lcwkner 8-lane. Sure 
foire of them are below; for I hear the barbell. As 
they come, I will (hew them up. Coming, coming. [Exitm 
Enter Mrs. Coaxcr, Dolly Trull, Mrs. Vixen, Betty 

Doxy, Jenny Diver, Mrs. Slammekm, Suky Tawdry, 

«ffi/ Molly Brazen. 

Mac. Dear Mrs. Coaxer, *you are welcome : you look 
charmingly to-day. I hope you don't want the repairs 

of quality, and lay on paint DoUy Trull ! kifs me, 

you ilutj are you as amorous as ever, hufly? You are 
always fo taken up with dealing hearts, that you don't 
allow yourfelf time to fteal any thing elfe. Ah, Dolly, 

thou wilt ever be a coquette! Mrs. Vixen, I'm 

yours ; 'I always loved a woman of wit and fpirit ; they 
make charrf>ing miftrefles, but plaguy wives— Bc«ty 
Doxy ! come hither, hufly : do you drink as hard as ever ? 
You had better ftick to good wholefome beer ; for, in 
ti'oth, Betty, ftrong waters will, in time, ruin ycurconfti* 
tuMfin ^ you fliould leave thofe to your betters— What, 
and my pretty Jeony Diver too ! as prim and demure as 
ever ! There is not any prude, though ever fo high bred, 
harh a moi'e fandlfied look, with a more' mifchievous 
heart. Ah, thou art a dear, artful hypocritel— ^-^Slrs. 
SLmptkin ! as carelefs and' genteel as.ever4\4ll you 
fine ladies, uho know your own beauty, affe6t ah ud- 
drefs-^ — But fee, here's Suky Tawdry come to contrndicft 
what I was faying : every thing (lie gets one Wfiyi, fhe 
lays out upon her back. Why, Suky, you muft keep at 
Icafl -a dozen tally-men'— ^^Mclly Brazen ! \She klip's 
him.l ' That's well done. I love a free-hearted wench s 

* thou hall a moft agreeable afTurance, girl, and art as wil- 

* ling as a turtle' — But, hark ! I hear mufic. * The har* 

* per is at the door.' ** IF mufic be the food of love, iplny 
on." Ere you feat yourfehes, ladies, what think you of 
a dance ! Come in. Enter 
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* Enter Harfen 
Play the French tune, that Mri. Slammekin was b 
fend of. 

♦ [A4laMce I la nmde in thi French mafuur ; near the atd 
* rfitj thisfing and chorus.* 

AIR XXII. Cotillon. 

Touth*8 the feafon made for joy«, 

Love is then our duty ; 
She alone who that employs, 
Well deferves her beauty. 
Let's be gay. 
While we may, 
^ Beauty's a flower defpis'd in decay. 

Charus, Youth's the feafon, fe*f. 

Let Uf chink and fport to-day, 

Ours is not to->;norrow. 
Love, with youth, flies fwift awajt 
A^ is nought but forrow* 
jDancc and fing, 
Time's on the wing, 
Life ne^er knows tht return of fpring. 
Chorus. Let us drink, Ufc 

Mtc. Now, pray, ladies, take your places. Here, fel- 
low. {P^s the Harper.'] Bid the drawer bring us more 
wine. l^Exit^ Harper A If any of the ladies choofe gin, I 
hope they will be fb free to call for it. 

Jenny. You look as if you meant me. Wine is flrong 
enough for me. Indeed, Sir, I nerer drink fifong waters, 
but when I have the cholic. 

Mac. Juft the excufe of the fine ladies ! Why, a lady 
of quality is never without the cholic. I hope, Mrs. 
Coaxer, you have had good fuccefs of late, in your v iiies 
among the mercers. 

Coax. We have fo many interlopers. Yet, with in- 
duftry, one mav flill have a little picking. I carried a 
filver-flowered luteftring, and a piece of black padufoy, 
to Mr. Peachum's lock out Tail week. 

Fix. There's Molly Brazen hath the ogle of a rattle- 
bake. She rivetted a linen-draper's eye fo fad upon 
C a licr. 
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her, that he was nicked of three pieces of cambric before 
he could look off, 

Braz, Oh, dear Madam !— But fure nothing can 
■ come up to your handling of laces-; and then you hav^ 
fuch a fvyeet deluding tongue. To cheat a man is no- 
thing ; hut the woman muil have fine pans indeed, who 
cheats a womanu 

^ix. Lace, Madam, lies in a fmall compafs and is of 
ca^y conveyance. But you are apt, Madam, to think to« 
well of your friends. 

Coax. If any woman hath more art than another, to be 
fure, 'tis Jenny Diver, Though her fellow be never f© 
agreeable, (lie can pick his pocket as coolly as if money 
were her only pleafure. Now, that is a command of 
the paflions uncommon in a woman. 

Jenny. I never go to the tavern with a man, but in 
the view of bu/inefs, I have other hours, and other 
fort of men for my pleafure. fiut had I your addreffr. 
Madam 

Mac, riave done with your compliments, ladies ; and 
drink about. You are not fo fond of me, Jenny, as you 
tifed to be. 

Jenny, *Tis not convenient. Sir, to ftiew my fondnefs 
among fo many rivals. 'Tis your own choice, arid not 
the warmth of my inclination, that will determine you. 

AIR XXIII. Jiii in a mifiy miming. 

Before the barn-door crowing. 

The cock, by hens attended. 
His eyes around him throwing. 

Stands for a while fufpended : 
Then one he fingles from the crew, 

And chears the happy hen, 
With how do you do, and how do you do, 

And how do you do again. 

Mac. Ah, Jenny, thou art a dear flut. 

7ru!l. Pray, Madam, were you ever in keeping! 

7a<wcf. I hope, Madam, I han't been fo long upon the 
town, 1>ut I have met w.ith forac good fortune, as well as 
niy neighbours. 

trvIK 
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Trull. Pardon me, Madam, I meant no harm by the 
que^on ; 'twas only in the way of converfation. 

Ta<ivii, Indeed, Madam, if I had not been a fool, I 
might have lived very handfomcly with my laft friend. 
But upon his miffing five guineas, he turned me off. 
Now, I never fufpe6ted he had counted them. 

SloM, Who do you look upon, Madam, as your beft 
fort of keepers ? 

5trull. That, Madam, is thereafter as they be* 

Slam, I, Madam, was once kept by a Jew ; and, 
bating their religion, to women they ure a good fort of 
people. 

Tawd. Now, for my part, I own I like'an old fel* 
low : for we always make them pay for what they 
can't do. 

Fix. Afpruce 'prentice, let me tell you, ladies, is no 
iU thing ; they bleed freely. I have fent at lead two or 
three dozen of them, in my time, to the plantations. 

Jenny^ But, to be fure. Sir, with fo much good fortune 
as you have had upon the <oad, you muft be grown im* 
menfely rich. 

Mac* The road, indeed, hath done me juftlce ; but 
the gaming-table hath been my ruin. 

AIR XXIV. Wlitn once I lay 'voitb anothit man*s 

Jenn^. The gamefters and lawyers arc jugglers alike. 
If they meddle, your all is in danger : 
Like gypfies, if once they can finger a foufc. 
Your pockets they pick, and they pilfer your houfe. 
And ^ve your eAate to a Granger. 

A man of courage (hould never put any thing to the 
rUque, but his life. Thefe are the tools of a man of 
honour. Cards sind dice are only fit for cowardly cheats, 
who prey upon their fiiends. 

\^She takes up hispifloh Tawdry takes up the other ^ 

' Tavod. This, Sir, is fitter for your hand. Befidcs 

your lofs of money, *tis a lofs to the ladies. Gaming 

takes you off from women. How fond could I be of 

you ! but before company, 'tis ill bred. 

' Mac^ Wanton hulfics ! 
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Jen, I muft and will have a kifs, to give my wine a zcft. 
[They take him about the neck^ and make Jigns to Peachttfli 

and ConftahleSy who rujh in upon him* 

Peach. I feizc you, Sir, as my prifoner. 

Mac, Was thU well done, Jenny ? Women are 

decoy ducks ; who can truft ihem ? Beads, jades, jilts, \ 
4iarpies, furies, whores I 

Peach, Your cafe, Mr. Macheath, is not particular* 
The great eft heroes have been ruined by women. But, 
to do them juftice, I muft own they are a pretty fort of 
creatures, it we could truft them. You muft now, Sir, 
take your leave of the ladies : and if they have a mind 
to make you a vifir, they will be fure to find yo\S at home. 
This gentleman, ladies, lodges in Newgate. Conftables, 
wait upon the Captain to his lodgings. 

A I R XXV. fnen firft I laidjiege to my Chhris. 

Mac^ At the tree I ftiall fuffer with pleafurc. 
At the tree I (hall fuffer with pleafure. 
Let me go where I will, 
. In all kinds of ill, 
I fhall find no fuch furies as thefe are. 

Peach, Ladies, I'll take care the reckoning (hall be 

difchargcd* 

[Exit m^c\xcvLth guarded^ with Tczchum Und Conjfabies ; 

the ivcmen remain, 

f^ix» Look ye, Mrs. Jenny; though Mr. Peachum 
may have made a private bargain with you and Suky 
Tuvvdry, for betraying the Captain, as we were all ailift- 
ing, we ought all to fliare alike. 

Coax, I think, Mr. Peachum, after fo long an acquain- 
tance, might have trufted me as well as Jenny Diver. 
. Slam. I am fure, at leaft three men or his hanging, and 
in a year's time, too, (if he did me juftice) 'Ihould be 
fet down to my account. 

TrulL Mrs. Slammekin, that is not fair ; for you know 
one of them was taken in bed with me. 

Jen. As far as a bowl of punch, or a treat, I believe 
Mrs. Suky will join with me. ' As for any thing elfe, la- 
dies, you cannot, in confcience, expt£t it. 

Slam. 
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i^am. Dear Madam— 

TrulL I would not for the world 

Slam, 'Tis impoffible for me — ^ 
. TrufL As I hope to bcfavcd. Madam — 
Slam. Nay, then, I muftftay here all night — 
TrulL Since you command me. ' 

[Exeunt wtb great ceremony . 

SCENE, Ne-jjgate. 

Enter Lockit, Turnkeys^ Macheath, andConftahles. 

. Loch Noble Captain, you are welcome. Yoii hare 

. not been a lodger of mine tHis year and half. You know 

the cuflom. Sir ; garnifh, Captain, garniili. Hand me 

. down thofe fetters there. 

Mac. Thofe, Mr. Lockit, Teem to be the heavieft of 
the whole fet. With yoiyr leav^, I fliould like the fur- 
thcr pair better. 

Lock. Look ye, Captain, we know what is fitteft for our 
prifoners. When a gentleman ufea me with civility, I 
.always do the bcft I can to pleafe him— -Hand them 
down, Ifay— — Wehave them of all prices, from one 
guinea to ten, and *tis fitting every gentleman (h<Hild 
pleafe himfdf. 

Mac, I underftand yoyi. Sir. \Gives money,} The fees 
here are fo manyv and fo exorbitant, that few fortunes 
can bear the expence of getting off handfomely, or of 
dying like a gentleman. 

Look, Thofe, I fee, will fit the Captain better.— 
Take down the further pair.— Do but examine them, 

^ir Never wai better work. How gentcely they are 

made! They will fit as eafy as a glove, and the 

niceft man in England might not be aChanred to wear 
them. [He puts on t/je chains,] If I had the befi gentleman 
in the land in my cuftody, I could not equip him more 
handfomely. And f©, Sir— 1 now leave you to your 
private meditations. 

lExeuntLockitf Turnkeys, tf;v</€oDfi:able3. 



AIR 
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AIR XXVI. Counters^ c^urthrs think it no Ijarm» 

Mac. Man may efespe from rope dnd gun ; 

. Nay, fomc have out-hT'd the dodior^s pHl •• 
Who takes a woman muft be undone. 

That bafili& is fure to kill. 
The fly that iips treacle is loft in the fweets^ 
So he that tailes woman, woman, woman^ 
He that tailes woman, ruin meets. 

To what a wofut plight have I brought myfcif ! Here 
muft I (all day long, 'till I am hanged) be confined to 
.hear the r^roaches «£ a jveneh, who lays her ruin at my 

door. 1 am in the cuftody of her rather, and to be 

fure, if he knows of the matter, I (hall have a fine time 
<m't betwixt this and my execution.— But I promifed 
the wench marriage.— -What; fignifics a promife to a 
^womai?? Does not man in marriage itfclf yromife a hun- 
dred things that he never meatis to perform ? Do a31 
we can, women will believe us ; for they look upon a 
^Komile as an excufe for following their own inclination^. 

■ ■ B ut here comes Lucy, and I cannot get from her 

■ ■■ w ould I were deaf. 

Enter Lucy. 
Lai^* You bafe man, you,— how* can you look me 

in tbe face, after what hath paft between us? Sec 

here, perfidious wretch, how I am forced to bear about 
the load of infwny you have laid upon me— —Oh, MaQ- 
heath ! thou haft robbed me of my quiet -:^--to fee thee 
tortured would give me plcafure. 

AIR XXVn. A lovely ia/s to a friar came. [ 

Thus when a good hufwife fees a rar. 
In her trap in the morning taken, . 
With pleafure her heart goes pit a pat, 
In revenge for her lofs of bacon. 
Then fhe throws him 
To the dog or cat, 
To be worried, cruih'd, and fhaken. 
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Mdc» Have 3K>u no bowels, no tendemefsy my dear 
Luc3r, to fee a hufband in thefe circumftancei ? 

Lucy^ A hufband ! 

Mac. In everjr rcfpe£i but the form, and that, mv 
dear, may be faid over us &t any time.— -Friends 
ihould not infid upon ceremonies. From a man of ho-' 
nour, his word is as good as his bond. * 

• Lucy. 'Tis the pleafure of all you fine men to iafult 
the women you have ruined. 

AIR XXVI 11. *'Tviyas *uifbeft tbefeawas rtaring. 

How cruel are the traitors, 

Who lie and fwear in jeA, 
To cheat unguarded creatures 4 

Of virtue, fame, and reil ! 
Whoever fleals a fhilling, 

Through (hame the guilt conceals : 
In love the pcrjurM villain 

With boafis the theft reveals • 

Mac, The very firft opportunity, my dear, (Have but 
patience) you (hall be ray .wife in whatever manner you 
pleafe* 

Lucy. Infinuating monfler ! And fo you think I know 
nothing of the affitir of Mifs Polly Peacbum.— — ^I could 
tear thy eyes out ! 

Mac. Sure, Lucy, you can't be fuch a fool as to be 
jealous of Polly ! 

Lucy* Are you not mrrried to her, you brute, you ? 

- Mac. Married ! Very good. The wench gives it out 

only to vex thee, and tp ruin me in thy good opinion. 

.'Tis true, I go to the houfe ; I chat with the girl, I kifs 

her, I fay a thoufsnd things to her (as all eentkmen do) 

tiiat mean nothing, to divert my felf; and now the filly 

jade hath let it about that I am married to her, to let me 

know what flie would be at. Indeed, my dear Lucy, 

•thefe violent paiHons may be of ill confequence to a wo« 

man in ypur condition. 

Luiy. Come, come, Captain,- for all your afTurance, 
you know that Mifs Polly hath out it out of your power 
10 do methe jufliceyou promifed me* 

Mach. 



j4 THE BEGGAR'S OPERA. 

MuL A jedous woman 1>elievei every thing her 
paffion fuggeiU. To convince you of my fincerity , if we 
enn find the ordinary, I (hall have no fcruples of making 
you my. wife : and I know the confequence of .having 
two at a time* 

. J.u(y. That you are only to be hanged, and fo ged rid 
of them both. 

. Jidac. I am ready, my dear Lucy, to give you fatis-- 
fii£tion— if you think thecc is any.in marriage.'— What 
can a man of honour (ay more } ^ 

Lu0u Sethen it ieema you are not married to. Mift 
Polly. 

Mac, You know, Lucy, the girl ia prodigioufly con- 
ceited. No man can fay a civil thing to her, but (like 
other fine ladies^ her vanity makes her think he's her 
own for ever and ever. 

AIR XXIX. The fun badloofed bis weary ieeans. 

The firfl time at the looking-tglafs 

The mother fets her daughter, 
The image flirikes the fmiiing laft 

With fclf.lote ever after. 
Each time (he looks, (be, fonder grown, 

Thcdcs ev'jy charni grows ihx)nger; 
fiut, alas 1 vain maid, all eyes but your own 

Can fee you are not younger. 

When women confidcr their own beauties, they are aH 
alike voreaibnable in their demands 7 for they expert 
^letr lovers ihould Hke them as long as they like them* 
£lves« 

Lucy^ Yonder is my father— *-<- perhaps this way we 
may li^t upon the ordinary, who (hall try if you will 
be as good as your word— —for i long to be made ati 
iionefl woman. [Exeunt^ 

Enter Peachum tfWLockit, nvlth an account hook, 
. L0ck, In this laft affair, brother Peachum, we aie 
agreed. You have confented to go halves in Macheath. 

Peach, We (hall never fall out about an execution*-* 
'£ut as to that article, pray how (lands our lad year*s 
account ? 
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Loch If you will run your eye o^er it, you'll liiid *tt< 
fair and clearly ftated. 

Peach* This long arrcar of the government it very 
kard upon us f Can it be expe6ted that we (houkl hang 
our acquaintance for nothing, when our betten will bard*« 
ly iave theirs without being paid for it. Unleff the 
people in employment pay better, I promife them' 
for the future, I (hall let other rogues live befidet their 
own. 

Loch Perhaps, brother, they are afraid thefe matters 
may be carried too far. We are treated too by them with 
contempt, as if our profeffion were not reputable* 

Peach, In one refpei^t indeed, our employment may 
be reckoned dl(honeft ; becaufe, like great flatefmcn, we 
encourage thofe who betray their friends. 

Lock. Such language, brother, any where elfe, might 
turn to your prejudice. Learn to be more guarded , I 
beg you. 

AIR XXX. How hap^ are w^, &*£•. 

When you cenfure the age^ 

Be cautious and fage« 
Lert the courtiers oftended lliould be j 

If you mention vice or bribci 

* Tls fo pat to all the tribe y 
Each cries That was level I'd at me, 

' Peach. Here's poor Ned Clincher's name, I (ce. Sure, 
brother Lockit, there was a little unfair proceeding jn 
Ned's cafe ; for he told me in the condemned hold, that, 
for value received, you had promifed him a felfion or two 
longer without moleftation. 

Lock. Mr. Peachum, — this is the firft time my honour 
was ever called in qnellion. 

Peach. Bufinefs is at an end— if once we aft diihonour* 
ably. 

Lock. Who accufcs me ? 
' Peach, You are warm, brother. 
, Lock. He that attacks my honour, attacks my liveli* 
haod. — And this ufagc— 'Sir — is not to be borne* 

Peach. Since you provoke me to fpcak^-I muft tell 
X you 
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you too, that Mrs. Coazer charges you with defrauding 
her of her information -money, for the apprehending 
of Curl-pated Hugh. Indeed, indeed, brother, we muf): 
pundually pay our fpies, or we ithall have no informa-^ 
tton. 

Loch Is this language to me, firrah w ho have 
faved you from the gallows, iirrah ! [Collaring each other. 

Peach. If I am hanged, it ihall be for ridding the 
world of an errant rafcal. 

Lock. This hand (hall do the office of the halter you 
deferve, and throttle you — you dog! — 

Peach, Brother, brother, — we are both in the wrong 
—we fliall be both lofers in the difpute — for you know 
we have it in our power to hang each other. You 
ihould not be fo padionate. 

Lock. Nor you fo provoking. 

Peadj, 'Tis our.mutual iiuercft ; 'tis for the intcreft 
of the world we (hoisld agree. If I faid any thing, 
brother, to the prejudice of your charafter, I a& par- 
^n. , 

Lock, Brother Peachum — I can forgive as well as re- 
fcnt.— -Give me your hand. Sufpicion does not become 
a friend. 

Peach, I only meant to give you occafion to juftify 
yourfelf ; but I muft now flep home, for I exped the 
gentleman about this fnufF-box, that Filch nimmed two 
nights ago in the park. I appointed liim at this hour. 

f . Enter Lucy. 

Lock, Whence come you, liuily? 

Lucy, My tears might Unfwer that queflion. 
• Lock, You have then been whimpering and fondling, 
like a fpanrel, over the fellow that hath abufed you. 

Lucy, One can't help love ; one can't cure i*. 'Tis 
not in my power to obey you, and hate him. 

Lock, Learn to bear your hu (band's death like a rea- 
fonable woman. 'Tis not the fafhion, now-a-days, (6 
much as to affe^l forrow upon thefe occafions. No wo- 
man would ever marry, if (lie had not the chance of 
mortality for a relcafe. .A6t like a woman of fpirit, 
huffy, and thank your father ibr what he is doing* 

4 AIR 
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AIR XXXI. Of a nolle race ivas Shenkin. 

Luc^t Is then his fate decreed, Sir, 

Such a man can I think of quitting ? 
When firft we met, fo moves me yet, 
Ohy fee how my heart is fplittiDg ! 

Loc\. Look ye, Lucy—there is no faring him— —So, 
I think, you muft even do like other widows-— buy your- 
felf weeds, and be chearfiil. 

AIR XXXII. 

You*ll think, e'er many days enfuc, 

This ientence not fevere ; 
I hang your hulband, child, 'tis true, 

But with him hang your care. 
Twang dang^ dillo dee. 

Like a good wife, go moan over your d^<ing hufband. 

That, child, is your duty confider, girl, you can't 

h^ve the man and the money too— fo make yourfelf as 

eafy as you can by getting all you can from him. \Exit. 

Knter Macheath. 

Lucy, Though the ordinary was out out of the way to 
day, I hope, my dear, you will, upon the firft oppor- 
tunfty^ quiet my fcruples— Oh, Sir !— my father's 
hard heart is not to be foftened, and I am in the utmoft 
defpair. 

Mac. But if I could raife a fmall fum-— would not 
twenty guineas, think you, move him ?— Of all the 
arguments in the way or bufinefs, the perquiiite is the 
moft prevailing.— —Your father's perguimes for the 
efeapeof prifoners muft amount to a cohnderable fum in 
the )rcar. Money. well timed, and properly applied, 
win do any thing. 

• < AIR XXXIII. London Ladies. 

If you at an office folicit your due. 

And would not have matters negle£):ed ; 
. . You muft quicken the clerk with the perquiiite too. 
To do what his duty directed* 

D Or 
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Or would you tbe frowns of a larfy prerenti 

She too has this |M|pable fiiUiDg, 
The perqutfite fofcens her iato leonfent ; 

That reafen with ail is prevailing. 

JLvry. What love or money can do^ Hiall be done : for 
Jittmy comfort depends upon youriafe()r< 
Entar Polly. 

Polly, Where is my dear hu(b.ind P-r-Was a rope cvjsr . 
intended for this neck !— ^Oh, let me throw my arms about 
it, and throttle thee with .love !-r Why doll thou tufa 
awjy from me ? — 'Tjs thy Polly — ^tis thy wife. 

Mac. Was ever fuch^^ unfortunate rafcal as I am ! 

Lucy* Was there ever fuch another tillain ! 

Foiy. Oh, Macheath! was it for this we {Parted? 
Taken I .Imprifoned ! Tried ! Hanged !— cruel reflec- 
tion ! ril ftay with thee 'till death— no force (hall tear 
thy dear wife from thee now. — What means ray love ? 
— Not one kind word! not one kind look! think wha^ 
thy Polly fufferstt) fee thee in this condition. 

AIR XXXiy. Ml in the SoKvrts, f^c. ' 

Thus wiien the fwallow^ Peeking fMref» 
Wittfln the faOi is do^y penitf . 

His confort with 4>eiiioftntiig Uy , 
Without, (its pittiiig iot th - eVent^ 

Her chattVing lovers all around her fkim ^ 

Sheheedstkem not (poerbini) her ibul-^s with hint* 

^Mtc. t muil difbwA lier« [4/l^f* ] The weadi is SC* 
Cfiui^ed. 

Lu^i Am I then l^cd of my virttie ? Can lioLtg 
no reparation ? - Sure m^n were born to lie« and vonnea 
to befleve them ! bh, villain ! villain ! 

Polly. Am I not thy wife ? — Thy negleft of me, thy 
averiion to me, too ifeyerely proves it .•-•-Look on me«<*» 
Tell me, am I not thy wife ? 

Luiy. Perfidious wretch^ 

Polly. Barbarous hulbandl 

Lucy. H^ii thou been hanged fiv€ mohths ago, I had 
been happy. 

Fcl^* . 
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P,pii^ Afid I too— If you h«d b^en kia4 tx> me 'till 
death, it would notihtvevexad me*- And tbatV no very 
iinre»lapable reaueft (though ^Ktmawife) to a nuux who 
hack not above ii^tH or oi^dayA to live^ 

Lu04 AxP thott* tberi mtrriedi to smother: ? HiUl thou 
two wives, monfter^ 

Mtc^ If. i^omen's tongnes cm ceafe for an aofwjo:^ 
^ Bear me, 

Xircr. I woft*t.^Ftefcia»dWoQdcan*tbP^my Vfi»8?* 

Pfl/^N Shall I not! cteinr my own?— Judiee. bjd& m« 
fpeak* 

AIR XXXV *. H0PeymJ?t0rA of afrvUcifme, ditty^ 

Mac. How happy could I be with either, 
''^ Were t'other dear charmer away ! 

But while you thus teaze me together, 
To neither a word will I fay ; 
But tol de rol, &£• 

Folly. Sure, my dear, there ought to be (bme pre- 
ference fliewn to a wife ! At Icaft ihc may claim the ap- 
pearance of it. lie muibbe diiiradied with hia misfor- 
tunes, or he could not ufe.me thua ! 

'Lucy. Oh, villain, villain! thoa hafi dMeived me— *I 
could even informr- wf^ks^ thet whh nleafiife. ^jTot a 
prude wiilies more heartily to hawe £i& itgainft her in- 
timate acquaintance, than I now wi(h to have fa^ts againfl 
rhee^ I would have hei* &is6»6tion9 and they ihould all 
out; 

AIR XJLXVL lr» 2f«fL 

PoUy. fmbubWed, 

JLucy^ — — ^X'm bubbled. 

Polly* Ob, how I am troubled ! 

Lucy. Bamboozled^ and bit ! 

Polly. My diftreflea are doubled. 

Lucy. When you coipe to the tree, (hould the hang- 
man refufe, 
Thefe fingers, with plcafure, could fallen the 
noofe. 

Pollys Tm bubbled, &c. 

D a 3fd*. 
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Mac. Be pacified, my dear Lucy— This is all ^ fetck 
of Polly*s to make me defperate with you in cafe I get 
oflT. It I am hanged, file would fain have the creilKtof 
being thought my widow— Really, Polly, this is no time 
for a difpute of this fort j for whenever you are talking 
of marriage, I am thinking of hanging* 

Polly. And haft thou the heart to perfift in, difowning 
me ? 

Mac* And haft thou the heart to peffift in perfuading 
me that I am married ? Why, Polly, doft thou feek to 
aggravate my misfortunes ? 

Lucy* Really, Mifs Peachum, you but erpofe your* 
fclf. Befides, 'tis barburous in you to woriy a gentle- 
man in his circumftances. 

AIR XXXVIL 

Polly, Ceafe your funning ; 

Force or cunning 
Never fliall my heart trepan. 

All thefe fallies 

Are but malice, 
To feduce my conftant maOf 

'Tis moft eertaici, 

By their flirting, 
Women oft have envy fhewn : 

Pleas'd, toruia 

Others wooing ; 
Never happy in their own ! 

Decency, Madam, methinks, might teach you to be- 
have yourfelf with fome referve with the hufband, while 
his wife is prefent. 

Afir. But ferioufly, Polly, this is carrying the joke a 
little too far. 

Lucy, If you are determined. Madam, to raifea'dif- 
turbance in theprifon, I (hall be obliged to fend for the 
turnkey to fiiew you the door. I am forry, Madam, you 
force me to be fo ill-bred. 

Polly. Give me leave to tell you, Madam ; thefe for- 
ward airs don't become you in the leaft, Madam. And 

my 
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mv duty. Madam, obliges me to ftay with my huftsmd. 
Madam. 

AIR XXXVIII. Gif^dimrrdWy GfJipjMh 

X«^. Why how now. Madam Jlirtf 
If you thus muil chatter. 
And are fox iilaging dire, 

Lct'g try who b^ft can fpatter ; 

Madam Flirt ! 

ToRf. WhyhfD^aow, feueyjude; 
Stnre the vwBck is tiffy \ 
Now can yoti fee in^ made \T9 him 

Tlic feoff ef fuell a gyf fy? 

Ptaeh^ WKeit^ my wencftf ?* Ab, hu^ ! k«r^ !— . 
Come yoi| honoe, you ilut; and when your fellow i» 
iMm^ed, \axi^ yovrfelf, ta make your iktKily ibmo 
amendflf. 

J^^iV^r. Dear, deai^ father, da nof tear me fi^m hiro->-«« 
I muil fpeak; I )iave more to fay to him— (Ml, twiA 
Ay fettiers abeut me, tliat be may net haul me fi^m 
tnee.r 

Ptach. Sure all wemeft a^^Sbe ! If ever they conv- 
atiit ^ne feffy, they are fure t6 commit anerher by ex- 
pofin^themfelves— Away —Not a word more— You vn 
my |»nfQBer now,, huffy. 

AIR XXXIX. /ri/&fliw/. 

P^. No power ait earth can eVr c&fide 
The knot that fecred love hath tyM. 
When parencft draw againft our mind. 
The true-tove*s knot they failcr bind. 
Oh, Oh ray, Oh, Amborah— Ob, Oh, &c. 
\Holding M^heath, P^ehum/ir/Z/W her, 
[£4rfiir«/ Pcackum «W roily. 

Mac. I am naMratl]^ compaifion8te,'''V^fe; fo that I 
could not ufe the wench as ilie deferred ,* which made 
you at firil fufpe£t there was fomething in what ihe faid. 
D 5 Lucy. 
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Lucy. Indeed, my dear, I was drangely puzzled. 

Mac* If that had been the cafe, her rather would 
never have brought me iijto thu circumllance— No, 
Lucy,— I had rather die than be falfe to thee. 

Lucy, How happy am I, if you fay this from your 
heart \ For I love thee fo, that I could fooner bear to 
fee thee hanged than in the arms of another*. 

Mac, But couldft thou bear to fee me hanged ? 

Lucy. Oh, Macheath, I can never live to fee that day« 

Mae. You fee, Lucy, in the account of love you 
are in my debt ; and you muft now be convinced, that I 
rathef cbufe to die than be another's.T-Make me, if 
poffible, love thee more, and let me owe my life to thee 
•—If you refufe to affift me, Peachum and your Either 
will immediately put me beyond all means of efcape. 

Lucy. My father, I know, hath been drinking hard 
with the pnfonen : and I fancy he is now taking his nap 
in his own room— If I can procure the keys, ihall I go . 
off with thee, ray dear. 

Mac, 1£ we are together, 'twill be impoffible to lie 
concealed* As foon as the fearch begins to be a little 
oool, I will fend to thee— >*1rill then my heart is thy 
priicHier. f 

Lucy. Come tb«n, my dear hufband — owe thy life to 
roe — and diough you love me not — be grateful— But 
that Polly runs in my head ftrangely. 

Mic. A moment of time may make us unhappy fi)r. 
ewr. 

AIR XL. ne La/s of Patie's MIL 

Lacy* I like* the fox (hall grieve, 

Whofe mate bath left her fide. 
Whom hounds, from mom to eve, 

C^afe o*er the country wide. 
Where can my lover hide ? 

Where cheat the wary pack ? 
If love be not his guide, 
. He never will come back, lExeMMi^ 

J&Np of the Second Act. 

ACT 
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ACT III. 

S C E N E^ Newgate. 

Ldckit^ Lucy, 

LOCKIT. 

TO befurc, wench, you muft hare been aiding and 
abetting to help htm to this efcape. 

Lucy, Sir, here hath been Peachum and his daughter 
Polly, andto befure they know the ways of Newgate as 
well as if they had been born and bred in the place all 
their lives. Why mull all your fufpidon light upon 
me? 

Lock, Lucy^ Lucy, I will have none of thefe Ihuffling 
anfwers. 

Lucy, Well then ■■ If I know any thing of him, 1 
wifli I may be burnt ! ^ 

Lock* KLeep your temper, Lucy, or I fliall pronounce 
y%VL guilty. 

Lucy. Keep yoiirs. Sir, I do wifli I may be 

burnt. I do And what can I fay more to con- 

vince you ? 

Lcck^ Did he tip handforo^ I ■ ■ How much did he 
come down with ? Come, huflly, don'tcheatyour ftther; 
and I (hail not be angry with you ■ Perhaps, you 

have made a better bar^in with him than 1 could mve 
done How much, my good girl ? 

Lucy, You know. Sir, I am fond of him, and wcHild 
have given money to have kept him with me. 

Lo^, Ah, £,ucy ! thy education might have put thee 
more upon thy guard i tor a girl in the bar of an alehoufe 
is always befieged. 

Lucy, Dear Sir, mention not my educatio n * for 

'twas to that I owe my ruin. 

* AIR XLI. Jflove*safi!oeetfajpon^t£c. 

* When young at the bar you firfi taught me to fcore, 

* And bid me be free of my lips, and no more ; 

* I was kifs'd by the parfon, the fquire, and the fott 

* When the gu^ was departed, the kifs was forgot. 

. * But 
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• But his kifs was fo fweet^ and fo clofely be preft, 

* That I languifli'd smd pin'd ri^t I gianted the reft/ 

If you can forgive me, Sir, twill make a fair confeffion ; 
for, to be fure, he hath been a moft barbarous villain to 
inc. 

Loek. And fo you ba^re let kirn efcape, hfuiy*— ^-^have 
you ? 

Lucy, When Awomim loves^ a kind look, a tender word« 
can pdf fuflde ber to any tbii ^- - ' a nd I cou^ aik ao other 
bribe. 

L^tk* Thou wilt always be a vulgar flut. Lucy-^-^If: 
you would not be looked upon as a ibol,' you fhould never 
do any ifhiag^ but upon the foot ok intereib^ Tho£s that wSt 
btlierwife arethe^r own bubbles. 

Zji^: But l6^e, Sk, it sniisfoFMiM that may l^ppen 
to the mofi diicreet women ; and in love ¥^oareraii foot^.- 
al ili e ■■ ■ i^>i .. Notwitl^nding,aHhefyof>y I am noi^ hUy 

convinced that Polly Peachum is adually bis wife, "■ ■■ * - 

QM I kt bin) efop<f (fik)l that I was ! ) i» go tolker ?-r-*--*.4^ 
PeUy wi^ wheedle heifdbf into his money, ^d thea 
Peacbum will bang him, and cheat us both, 
' Loik, So I em to 4mi nimed, be^aofe, fbrfobtlH you 
2i|tt4 bo in knrc I a ve*y pretty excufe ! 

^c^ I could mutder that impudent happy atammfei t 
'■ / ■ "^ t " ! levc htm hb Hfe» and thait cffoatmfe esjojrs the 
fvveets of u. ^ ■ ' V ligetefal Macheath ! 

AIR XUL a»ud?^Sea hdhut. 

My love is all madnefa and foUy, 

Alone I lye, 

Tofs^ tumble, and- cry, 
XVTiat a happy creature is roily !' 
Was e'er fucn a wretch as 1 1 
With Kige I redden like fcajlet,^ 
That my dear inconilant varlet. 

Stark blind to my chttMt,. 

It left in the arms 
Of that jilt, that kivtigling harlot ! 

Stalk blind ti» my charms, 

Is loft in the arms 
Ofthatjilt^ that inveigling harlot ! 
Thb| this my refentment alarms* 
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Loch And fo, after all this mifchief, I mufl ftay here 
to be entertained with your catterwauiing, miilrers Pufs I 
— -Out of my fight, wanton ftrumpct! you fhall faft 
and mortify yourfelf into reafqn, with now and then fl 
little handfomc difciplinc to bring you to your fenfea. 
Go. [£*// Lucy,] Peachum then intends to 
outwit me in this affair ; but I'll be even with him. 
The dog is leaky in his liquor, fo I'll ply him that way, 
get the fecf et from him, and turn this affair to my own 
advantage.——* Lions, wolves, and vultures don't live 

* t<^ether in herds, droves, or flocks. ■ ■■Ofallani* 

* mals of prey, man is the only fociable one* Evety one 

* of us preys upon his neighbJour, and yet we herd toge- 

* ther*— — Peacham is my companloh, my frien d 1 
According to the cuilom of the world, indeed, he may 
quote thoufands of precedents for cheating me. 1 And 
Oiall not I make ufe of the privilege of friendihip to make 
him a return ? 

* AIR XLIII. PachngtorCi pound. 

* Thus ganlefters united in fricndfliip are found, 

* . Th<>ugh they knaw that their iaduilry all is a cheat ; 

* They Hock to their prey at the dice-box's foundf 
, * Andjoin to ptomote one another's deceit. 

* But if b^ miihap 

* They fail of a chap, 

< To keep in their hands, they^each other entrap. 

< Like pikes, lank with hunger, who mifs of their ends, 

* They bite their companions, and prey on their friends/ 

Now, Peachum, you and I, like honeil tradefmen, are to 
have a fair trial, which of us two can over- reach the other. 
— Lucy.— [JE«/^r Lucy.] Are there any of Peachum's 
people now in the hoafe ? 

I^uey. Pilch, Sir, is drinking a quartern of ft rong waters 
in the next room with black Moll. 

£jcch Bid him come to me. [Exit Lucy. 

Entfr Fifch. 
Why, boy, thou lookeft as if thou wert half ftarved ; like 
a ibotteo herring. . 

« FikK 
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* 'Bikb. One had ne«d htire the ccmilttudon of a hoHe 

< to go through the bttfiaefe*— Since the fkrouritd 

< ch'tki^-getter vr«i» di&blcd by a mifbap,^ I have picked 
^ up'a little moBe^ by heipisg the ladies to a piiegnancy* 

* agaittfb theif being oallod down to fentencei*— -^fi«t 
^ it a ima cannot get an honeft livelihood. ai^ ealte1^ 

* way, lamfurci 'tisrwhat I oan't undertake for anotfaep 
\ feffion. 

. . * Z»#csl, Truly, if that, groat man Ifamild tip off, it 
^ wKnildbaaairrofJafablekriir* The vigor and prowefs of 
y a kntght-erranc mrtf fared half the ladies io diftieff 

* that he hath done.'— -BSit^ boy^. can'fl tbou tell me 
where thy raafter is to be found ? 

tiJcbi At his loek^, Sir, at theGniohed Bttiet. 

JLocJif* Very wdh— I have nothing more witii you* 
lSs;^U Filch.] TH go to bini thYre, for I have mmkf 
tmportent ai&ira to fettle with lain ; and in the way of 
thofe tranfadions, I'll artfully ^ct into his f«cfet-^---i^ 
that Macheath (hall not remain a day longer out of my 
clutches. [Exit, 

S C E N E, u^ Gamipg'boufe. 

Mwheath in a fine tamijked c6at^ Ben Budge, Matt ^ 
the Ifiat. 
Mach. I am fioofry, genrkmea, the rosd w«» fe tiar^tii 
of money. When my friends are' m dtlHbulfies, I aia 
always glad that my fortune oanr be fer^coabl^ to them. 
[Gives tbttm mm»^ ] Yon fee, gentltmetky I aitt not a rn^re 
Gonrti-lviBiid^ who prefefl^ eatery thing and will do txo^ 

^*. AIR XLIV. LilUhukro. 

Tlie modes of the court To common are grown. 

That a true friend can hardly be met ; 
FriendAiip for intereil is but a loan, 

Which they let out for what they can get« 
'Tis true, you find 
Some friends (b kind. 
Who wrll give you goedcaunrel themfelves to defend : 
In forrowf ul ditty, 
They promife, they pity, 
Btfttfiiiftyou for money, from triend to friend. 

But 

* A cant wordy figoifying t warehauic wfcflr« fiolen goods- ara 4e» 
podted. 
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mirwe, gentlemen, bare ftill honour enough to brcai 
through the cotruptions of the world. ■ . And while I can 
<crve you, yon may command me. 

Ben. It grieves mjr h^arf that fo generous a man fliould 
bemvoWeainfuchdifficultlet, as oblige him to live wit^ 
fuch ill company, iind herd with gameilers. 

Mut. See the partiality of mankind !—^ne man may 
^1 a horfe, better than another look over a hedge.- ■ * 
Of all mechanics, of all fcrvile haiidy craftsmen, agameilcf 
\i the vileft. But yet, a§ many of the quality are of th# 
}9rofdfion, he ii admitted amongit the politeil comppnju 
I wonder wfc are not more refpeded. 

Macb. There will be deep olay to*nxght at Marybqnei 
iand confequently money may be pickcaup upon the road^ 
Meet me there, and 1*11 give you the hint who is worth 
fetting. ' ^ 

fdatt. The fellow with a browti coat with a narrow gol4 
binding, I am told, Is never without money. 

Ma^^ What doyou'jnean, Matt?r— — Sure you wiU 
fiot think of meddlitig with him !«— He's a good honei^ kind 
of a fellow, and one of us. 

Bm, To be fure, Sir, we will put ourfelyes under your 
direasoA. 

* ' Mach* Have an eye upon the money-lenders.— A rou- 
leau, or two, would prove a pretty fort of an e:(peditkNi« 
I hate extortion* 

Matt. Thofc rouleaus are very pfctty things.— »| 
tiateyour bank bills— *- there is luch a hazard in puttix^j 
them off. 

Much, There is a certain man of di(lin£tion, who in 
his time hath nicked me out of a great deal of the ready. 

He is in ihy cafli, Ben ; 1*11 point him out to you 

this evening, andjou fhaU dra^v upon him lor the dcbi-^ 
The company are met ; 1 hear the dice-box in the other 
room. S0| geiHlemeo, your iervftat* You*U meet me at 
MarybonCk 

MeUU Upon honour. 

,&OE N E, Peatium's^IjDck, 

A table wth iwine^ hran^^ pipes and t4hact§i 

. Peacbum^ L^ckitm . ' 

Loch The coronation account, brotheir t'eaehum, if 
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of fo intricate a nature, that I believe it will never be 
fettled. 

Peach. It confifts indeed of a great variety of articles. 
—It was worth to our people, in fees of different kinds, 
above ten inftalments. * This is part of the account^ 

* brother, that lies open before us, 

* Lock. A lady's tail of rich brocade that, I fee, 

* is difpofed of. 

* Fedch. To Mrs. Diana Trapes, the tally -woman, and 

* fhe will nuke a good hand on't in flioes and flippers, 
« totnck out young ladies, upon their going into keep- 

* ing.— . 

* Lock, But I don't fee any article of the jewels. 

* Peach. Thofeare fowell known, that theymuft be 

* fent abroad-^you'll find them entered under the article 

* of exportation As for the fnuff-boxes, watches, 

* fwords, &c. 1 thought it beft to enter them under 

* their feveral heads. 

* Lock. Seven and twenty women*s pockets complete ; 
< with the feveral things therein contained ; all fealed 

* numbered, and entered.' * 
Peach. But, brother, it is impoffible for us now to enter 

upon this affair We Ihould have the whole day before 

us Befides, the account of the lafl half year's plate is 

in a book by itfelf, which lies at the other office. 

Lock. * Bring us then more liquor' To-day fhall be 

forjpleafure to-morrow for bufinefs Ah, brother 

thofe daughters of ours are two flippery huiSes keep a 

watchful eye upon Polly, and Macheath in a day or two 
fluill be our own agam. 

AIR XLV. Down in the North Country. 

Lock. What gudgeons are we men ! 
Ev'ry woman's eafy prey : 
Though we have felt the hook, agen, 
Wc bite, and they betray. 

The bird that hath been trapt, 
When he hears his calling mate. 

To her he flies, again he's clapt 
Within the wiry grate. 

3 Pt^h^ 
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Feach^ But what fignifies catching the bird^ if you"^ 
daughter Lucy will fet open the door of the cage ? 

Loch If men were anlVverable for the follies and frail- 
ties of their wives and daughters, no friends could keep a 

good cotrefpondence together for two days. This 

unkind of you, brother; for among good friends, wha 
they fay or do goes for nothing. 

Efifer Filch. 

Sew. Sir, here's Mrs. Diana Trapes wants to fpcak 
with you. 

Pcaph. Shall we admit her, brother Lockit ? 

Lock. By all means lhe*s a good cuftoitter, and a 

'fine fpoken woman— and a woman who drinks and talks 
fo frevly will enliven the converfation. 

Peach. Defire her to walk in. [Exit Filch» 

Enter Mrs, Trapes* 
*Dear Mrs. t)ye, your fervant— one may know by your 
kifs, that your gin is excellent. 

Trapes, I was always^ very curious in my^ licjuors. 

Lfok, There is no perfumed breath like it— I ' hivn* 
been long acquainted with the flavour of thofe lips— han*t 
I, Mrs. Dye? 

Trnpes. Fill it Up— I take as large draughts of liquor^ 
as I did c^ love—l hate a flincher in either. 

MKXhYl. AJhph&dkcptfieep^tLC. 

In the days of my youth I cooldbill like a dove) fe, k^ 

la, &c. 
Like^aipa^Tow at all times was ready for love, fa,la> la, &Ck 
' The Ufe-of all mortals in kifling (hould pafs, 
Lip to lip while weVe young, th«a the lip to the giaft| 
&, la, &c% 

But now, Mr. Peachum, to our bufincfs. If you have 
blacks of any kind^ brought in of late ; mantuas— velvet. 

fcarfs — petticoats*— let it be wjiat it will 1 am your 

chap— ^for all my ladies are very fond of mburningv 

Peach. Why look ye, Mrs* Dye— -^you deal fo hat4 
with us, that we can afford to give the gentlemen, who 
venture their lives for the goods, little or nothing. 

Trap. The hard times oblige me to go very near in my 
dcaiing-^To be furc^ of late years I have been a great fut* . 
E fcrer 
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; iierer by the parliament. — Three thoufand pounds would 
hardly make me amends — The ad for deftrcying the 
Mint was a fevere cut upon our bulinefs— — till then, 

' if a cuftomer flept out of the way we knew where to 

have her .no doubt you know Mrs. Coaxer 

there's a wench now (till to-day) with a good fuit of 
cloaths of mine upon her back, and I could never fet eyes 
upon her for three months together -Since the adt 

too again ft imprifonmeht for fmall fums, my lofs there too 
hath been very confiderablc ; and it muft be fo, when a^ 
lady can borrow a bandfome petticoat, or a clean gown, . 
ana I not have the leaft hank upon her ! And, o* my con- 
fciencc, now-a-days moft ladies take delight in cheating, 
when tl\ey can do it with fafety. 

Peach. Madam, you had a handsome gold watch of us 
t'other day for feven guineas— —Confidering we muil 
have our profit to a gentleman upoa the road, a 

gold watch will be fcarce worth the taking. 

Jrap, Confider, Mr. Peachum, that watch wa« remark- 
able, and not of very f; fe fale ■ If you have any black 
velvet fcarfs they are a handfome winter wear; 
and take with moft gentlemen who deal with my cufto- 
mers 'Tis I that put the ladies upon a good foot. 
'Tis not youth or beauty that fixes their price. The gen- 
tlemen always pay according^ to their drefs, from half a 
crown to two guineas ; and yet thofe bullies make nothing 
of bilking of me Then too, allowing for accidents , 
I nave eleven fine cuftomers now down under the 
furgeon's hand— what with fees «nd other expences, 
there are great goings-out, and no comings-in, and not a 
farthing to pay for at leaft a month's cloathing -We 
run great rifques p— great rif<^ues indeed. 

Peach. As I remember, you faid foroething juft now of 
Mrs. Coaxer. 

Trap. Yes, Sir, — To be fure I ftripped her of a fuit 
of my own cloaths about two hours ago ; and have left 
her as (he (hould be, in her fhift, with a lover of hers at 
my houfe. She called him up ftairs, as he was going to 
Mary bone in a' hackney-coach— —And I hope, for 
her own fake and mine, (he will perfuade the Captain 
to redeem her, for the Captain is very geuexous to the 
ladies. 

Loch 
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Lock. What Captain ? 

9rtf/, He thought I did hot know him- 
mate acjquaintance of yours, Mr. Peachum- 
Captahi Macheath ^as fine as a lord. 

Peach, To-morrow, dear Mrs. Dye, you (hall fet your 

own price upon any of the goods you like Wc'havc 

at leaft half a dozen velvet fcarfs, and all at your fervice. 
Will you give me leave to make you a prefent of this fuit 
of night-cloaths for your own wearing?— —-But are 
you fure it is Captain Macheath ! 

Trap. Though he thinks I have forgot him ; nobody 
knows him better. I have taken a great deal of the Cap- 
tain's money in my time, at fecond-hand, for he always 
loved to have his ladies well dreft. 

Peach. Mr. Lockit and I have a little bufinefs with the 
Captain j— you underfland me and we willfatisf/ " 

you for Mrs. Coaxer's debt. 

Lock. Depend upon it we will deal liko men of ho- 
nour. 

Trap* I don't enquire after your affairs ' ■ ' fo what- 
ever happens, I wafh my hands on't— — It hath always 
been my maxim, that one friend (hould ailid another^^ 
But ifyoupleafe, I'll take one of the fcarfs home with 
me ; 'us always good to have fomethiag in hand. [£z<»ii/» 

SCENE, Newgate, 

Enter Lucy. 
Jealoufyy rage, love, and fear are at once tearing me 
to pieces. How I am weather-beaten and (battered #^ith 
diftreffes! ' 

AIR XLVII. One etfening having loft ft^ tvay^ 

I'm like a (kiffon the ocean toft. 

Now high, now low, with each billow borne^ 
With her rudder broke, and her anchor loft, 

Deferted and all forlorn. 
While thus I lie rolling and toiSng all night. 
That Polly lies fporting on feas of delight I 

Revenge, revenge, revenge. 
Shall appeafe my reftlefs fpritc. 

I have the rats -bane ready. I run no rifque; for I 

cap lay her ileath upon the gin, and fo many die of that 

£ z naturally. 
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naturally, that I Ihall never be called in queftion— But 

fay I were to be hanged 1 never could be hanged 

fotany thing that would give me greater comfort, tkau 
the poifoning that Hut. 

Etaer Filch. 

Ttkb. Madam, here's Mifs PoUy come to wait upoQ 
you. 

JLucy. Show her in. 

Enter ^oWy. 

Lucy. Dear Madam, your fervant— I hope you will 
pardon my paffion, when I was fo happy to fee you laft— I 
was foover-ruB with the fpleen, that I was perfe6lly out 
of myfclf. And really when one hath the fpleen, every 
thing is to be excufcd by a friend. , 

AIRXLVIII. Nifw, Roger, PlluUthie^ lecaufi thou'rt 
myfon* 

When a wife*8 in her pout, 
I (As flie*s fometimes, no doubt) 

The good huiband as meek as a lamb. 
Her vapours to flill, 
Firft grants her her will, 
And the quieting draught is a dram. 
Fw5« m»ii \ Andthequietingdraiight is a dram ; > 

Iwifhall our quarrels might have fo comfortable a . 
reconciliation. 

Pol^. I have ne cxcufe for my evvn behaviour, Madam, 

butmf misfortunes And re:illy. Madam, I fiiifiir 

too upon your account. 

£«£y.' But^Mife Polly -in the way- of friendflilp, 

will you give me leave to propofe a glafs of cordial to 
you ? 

Polly, Strong-waters are apt to give me the hcad-ach — 
I hope, Madam, you will excufc me. 

Lucy, Not the greateft lady in the land could have bet- 
ter in her clofet, for her own private drinking ' ■ You 
feem mighty low in fpirits, my dear. 

Polly, I am forry. Madam, my health will not allow 

me to accept of your offer 1 fliould not have left you 

in the ri^de manner I did when we met lail;^ Madam, had 

not 
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my papa hauled me away fo unexpectedly— ——I waa 
indeed fomewhat provoked, and ocrhaps might ufe fome 
expreffions that were difrefpedful But reaHy, Ma- 
dam, the Captain treated me with fo much contempt 
• and cruelty, that I deferved your pity, rather than your 
refentment.. 

Lucy, But fince his efcape, no doubt all matter are 

made up again Ah, Polly ! Polly I 'tis I am the 

unhappy wife; and he loves you as if you were only his ^ 
miflrefs. 

Felly. Sure, Madam, you cannot think me fo happy 
as to be the obje6l of your jealoufy A man is al- 
ways afraid of a woman who loves him too well » fo 
that I muft expe«£t to be hegleded and avoided. 

Lucy. Then our cafes, my dear Polly, arc exaftly alike. 
Both of us indeed have been too fond. 

AIRXLIX. OBejSy Belly Sec. 

Piflly, A curfe attends that woman's love 

Who always would be p leafing. 
Lucy, The pertnefs of the billing dove. 

Like tickling, is but teazing. 

Polfy. What then In love can woman do ? 
Lucy. If we grow fond they fhun us. 

PoBy. And when we fly them, they purfue : 
Lucy, But leave us when they've won U5# 

Lucy. Love Is fo very whimfical in both fexe9, that it 
is impoffibletobe lading But my heart is particu- 
lar, and contradicts my own obfervation. 

Polfy. But really, Miftrefs Lucy, by his laft behaviour, 

I think I ought to envy you When I was forced 

from him, he did not fhew the leaft tendernefs ^But 

perhaps, he hath a heart not capable of it. 

AIR L. Weu^dfate to me Belinda givf. 

Among the men, coquets we find. 
Who court by turns all woman -kind j 
And we grant all their hearts defir'd. 
When they are flatter'd and admir'd. 

E 3 The 
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The ccxjuets of both fexes arc felf-lovers, and that is a' 
love no other whatever can difpollefs. I fear, my dear 
Lucy, our hufband is one of thofe. 

Lucy. Away with thefe melancholy reflexions, ■ ■ « 
indeed, my dear Polly, we t^re both of us a cup too low. 
Lct me prevail upon you, to accept of my offer. 

AIKLL Comey/weethjs.' 

Come, fweet lafs, 
Let's banifli forrow 
Till to-morrow ; 
Come fweet lafs, 
Let's take a chirping glafs. 
Wifie can clear 
The vapours of defpair j 
X And make us light as air ; 

Then drbk, anid baniih care. 

I can't bear, child, to fee you in fuch low fpints' '~ . 

And I muft perfuadc you to what I kn«w will do yoii 
good I ihall now foon b^ even with the hypocritici4 

llrumpet. [Afide.^ * [Exiu 

Polly. All this wheedling of Lucy cannot 6e for no* 
thing ■ 'At this tin^ie too f when I know fhe hatet 
me!*— *-r^The.diflembling of a woman is always the 
fore-runner of mifchief— By pouting ftrong-watert 
down my throat, (he thitiks to pump fome fecrets out of 
itie— I'll be upon my guard, and won't tai^ a drop of 
her liquor, I'm refolved, 

^nter Lucy, wtb ^rong^vMteru 

Lucy* Come, Mifs Polly; 

Fdly. Indeed, child, you ha^e given youtfelf trouble 
to no parpofe— You muft, my dear, excufie me. 

Lucy. Really^^ Mifs Polly, you are as f<}ueamifhly af- 
fected about taking a cup or 11 rong- waters, as a lady before 
company. I vow, Polly, I IhaW take it nlonfirouily ill if 

you refufc me Brandy and men (though women love 

them never fo well) are always taken by us with fome rc- 
lu6lance- unlefs 'tis in private. 

Polly. I proteft, Madam, it goes againft me— -What 
^ I fee ! Macheath again hi cuftody ! Now every 
gUmmcriBg of happinete is loft. 

\Drofs tbeglafi of liquor on the ground. 

Lucy^ 
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iatcy. Since things are thu», Fni glad the wench hath 
efeapM : for by this event, 'tis plain, fhe was not happy 
enough to deferve to be poifon'd. \j^t. 

Enter Lockir, Macheath, and Peachura. 
" LtJtht, Set your heart to reft, Captain.— You hare 
neither the chance of love or money for another efcape ; ' 
for you are ordered to be called down upon your trial im- 
lAe^ately. 

Feaeh. Away, huffies ! — This is not a time for a man 
to be hampered with his wives,— * You fee, the gemlemaa 
is in chains akcady. 

Lucy, O hulband, hufband, ^ my heart long'd to fee 
thee ; but tafee thee thus diftra^ts me ! 

P^//^. Will not my dear hufband look upon his Polly ? 
Why hadft thou not flown^to me for protection ? mth mc- 
thou hadft been fafe. 

AIR LII. ^e loft ti^e t came o'er the moar*^ 

Polly* Hither,' dear hulband, turn your eyesr 

' Lucy, Beftow one glactee to cheer, me. 

Polly. Think with that look, thy Polly dicsr 

Lucy. O (hun me not, but hear mcr 

Polfy. *Ti8 Polly fues. 

Lttcy. ^ - . . - - . 'Tis Lucy fpeate* 

• Potfy. Is thus tfue love rcauited ? 
Lucy. My heart is burfting* 

Polly » *..-.^---- Mine too breaker 

* Lirry. Muft I, - - 

Polly. - Muft I be flighted f 

Mac. Wh« would you have me fay, ladies ?— -You feej 
this affair will fooo be at an end, without my difobliging, 
either of you* 

PeacL But the fettling this point, Captain, might prc-^ 
vent a law-*fuit between your twowidows.- 

AIR LIII. Tom Tinker's fny true love^ &c. 

*Mac. Which way fliall I turn me— how can I decide, 
- Wivcsi the day of our death, are as fond as a bride. 
One wife is too much for moft hufbands to hear, 
But two at a time there's no mortal can bear. 

This 
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This way» and that way, and which way I will, 
What would comfort the one, t'other wife would 
take ill. 

Tolly. But if his own misfortunes have made him in- 
fenfible to mine — a father fure will be more companio- 
nate— Dear, dear Sir, fink the material evidence, and 
bring him off at his trial— Polly upon her knees begs it 
of you. 

AIR LIV. I am a f9or Jbepherd undone. 

When my hero in court appears, 

And ftands arraign'd for his life, 
Then think of your Polly's tears ; 

For, ah I poor Polly's his wife. 
Like the failor he holds up his hand, 

Diftrefton the dafliingwavc j 
To die a dry death at land, 

Is as bad as a watery grave : 
And, alas, poor Polly ! 
Alack, and well-^nday \ 
Before I was in lo>e. 

Oh ! every month was May. . 

Lu(y, If Peachum's heart is hardened ; fur« you, Sir, 

will have more compaflion on a daughter Lknow the 

evidence is in your power.— —How then ca^ you be a 
tyrant to me ? \Kntelingm, 

AIR LV. lanthe the lovely^ &c. 

When he holds up his hand arraign'd for his life 
O think of your daughter, and think I'm his wife \ 
What are cannons or bombs, or clafliing of fwords ! 
For death is more certain by witneffes words. 
Then nail up their lips, that dread thunder allay ; 
And each month of my life will hereafter be May. 

Lock, Macheath's time is come, Lucy. — We knonr 
our own affairs, therefore let us have no more whimpering 
or whining, 

AIR 
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AIR CVI. Jl C4>bler thtrt 'Ufas, &c. 

* Ourfelves, like the great, to fecure a retreat, 

* When matters require it, mull give up our gang ; 

* And,, good reafon why, 
^ * Or inftcad of the fry, 
' Ev'n Peachum and I, 
« Ejke poor petty rafcals, might hang, hang; 

* Like poor petty rafcals, might hang/ 

Peacl). Set your heart at reft, Polly, Your huf- 

band is to die to-day,-r — Therefore, if you are noc al- 
ready provided, 'tis high time. to look about for another. 
There's comfort. for you, you Hut. 

Lock. We are ready^ Sir, to condudl you to the Old 
Bailey. 

AIR LVII. JBofifiy Dundee. 

Mac. The charge is prepar'd, the lawyers are met ; 
The judges. aU rang'd (a terrible fhow !) 
I go undifmay'd, — for death is a debt, 
A debt on demand, — fo take what I owe. 
Then farewel, a>fF'lo^e,-T-dearckafmers, adieu* 
Contented I die,—- ^'taathe better for you. 
Here ends jfil difpute the reft of our lives, 
for this way kl once, I pleafe all my wives .^ 

Now, getx^emea, I am mady to atteivt you. 

{^Exeunt Peachum, Lockit, and Macheath. 

PoHv. Follow them. Filch, to the court. And when 
tbe trial is over,* britig me a particular account of his be- 
haviour, \and of every thing that happened. You'll 

iind tpe here with Mifs Lucy. [Exit Filch.] But why . 
is all this mufic ? 

Lucy, The prifbners, whofe trials are put off till next 
feffion, are diverting theiikfeives. . . 

Polly. Sure there is jiot^iag focharmipgfi} mijiic \ I'm. 

fond of it to dift,ra6iipn-^-^--f'But alas 1 now all mirtb 

feems an infuU ppon my afflidlop,— — let us retire, my 

de^ 
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dear Lucy, and indulge our forrows.— -Thenoify crar,» 
you fee, are coming upon us. . lExeunt^ 

. ji dance of fr if oners in chains^ &c. 

SCENE, The condemned J^ld. 

Macheath, in a melancho^ pojiure* 

AIR LVIU. Haf^ Groves. 

O cruel, cruel, cruel cafe ! 
Muft I fuffer this difgrace ? 

AIR LIX. Of all the girls thai are fo fmarU 

Of all the friends in time of grief, 

When threat'ningdeath looks grimmer,. 

Not one fo fure can bring relief, 
As this beft friend a bnmmer. [prinksm 

AlR XX. Britons Jtrih home. 
Since I muft fwing,— I fcorn, I fcorn to wince or wWae* 

AIR LXL Chiv^Cbafi. 

But now again my fpirits fink ; 
I'll raife them high with wine. 

^Drinks a glafs of winfm^ 

AIR LXII. To old Sir Simon the king. 

But valour the ftronger grows, 

The ftronger liquor we're drinking* 
And how can we feel our woes, 

When we've loft the trouble of thmking ? IDrinis^ 

AIR LXIII. Jfly to great Cafar. 

If thus — a man can die 
Much bolder with brandy. 

[ Fours out a lumper of hran^^ . 

AIR 
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AIR LXIV. There was an old woman ^ &c# 

So I drink off this bumper— And now I can ftand the tcfl. 
And my comrades (hall fee, that I die as brave as the beft. 

[Drinks. 

AIR LXV. Did yoK ever hear of a gallant Jailor* 

But can I leave my pretty huffies, 
Without one tear or tender figh ? 

AIR LXVI. Wfjy are mine eyes fiill flowing^ 

Their eyes, their lips, their bufleS| 
Recall my love— ah, muft I die ! 

AIR LXVII. Green Jleems, 

Since laws were made for ev'ry degree, 
To curb vice in others, as vvdl as in me, 
I wonder we han't better company 

Upon Tyburn tree ! 
But gold from law, can take .out the fting ; 
And if rich men like us were to fwing, 
•Twould thin the land, fuch numbers to firing 

Upon Tyburn tree. 

Jailor. Some friends of yours, Captain, defirc to be 
admitted. I leave you together. 

'Enter Ben Budge, €tnd Mat of the Mint. 

'Mac. For my having broke prifon, you fee, gentle- 
men, I am ordered immediate execution,— The Iheriffs 

officers, I believe, are now at the door. Thatjem- 

jnyTwitcher (hould peach me, I own furprized me ! — 
'Tis a plain proof that the world is all alike, and that 
even our gang can no more truft one another than other 
people. Therefore, I beg you, gentlemen, look well to 
yourfelves, for in all probability, you may live fomc 
months longer. 

Mat. We are heartily forry. Captain, for your mif- 
fortune — But 'tis what we mull all come to. 

Maci 
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JWtfr. Peachum and Lockit) you khoiv^ are infamous 
fcoundrels. Their lives ure as muqh ill your power, as 
yours are in their— — Remember your dying friend'! 

• *Tis my lafl requeft.-;-— -Bring thofe villains to 

' the ga:llows before you, and I am futisficd. 

Mat. We'll do't. . . , . 

Jailor. Mifs Polly and Mifs Lucy hitilsiaf a wOTd'With 
you. * ' 

^:acb* Gentlemen, adieu. 

[Exeunt Ben Budge and Mat of th Mint* 

Enter Lucy and Polly. 
Mae. My dear Lucy my dear Polly-, 



XVhatfoever hath paft between us, is now at an end.— ^If 
you are fond of marrying again, the be ft advice I can give 
you, is to fhip yourfelves off for the Weil*Indies, where 
you'll have a fair chance of getting ahufband a piece ; of 
by good luck, two or three, as you like bcft. 

Polly. How can I fupportthis fight ! 

Lucy. There is nothing moves one fo miidh as a great 
man in diftrefs. 

Air LXVIIL Jllym that mnjl take a kap. 

Lucy. WouM I might be hang'd ! 

Polly. — — . f i I ; And I -would'fo tdo. 

I^ucy, To be Jiang'd with you, 

Polly, . f 1 ^ ■ My dear^ with you. 

Mach. O leave me to thought I 1 fear ! I douht ! 

i tremble I I droop ! See my courage is xmt% 

\Ttirn5 up the empty bottle • 
Folly, No token of love ? 
Mac% ■ ' ■ ■ ■ - See my courage is out. 

, \Turn5 up tht enipfy fe^tm 
Lucy. No token of love ? • 

Polly. ■ -^Ai^eu. 

Lucy. ■'■ "'11-- — ^— ^ .^si^.^ Farfewel. 

Mach. But hark ! *I hear the toll of thc.bclK 
Chorus. Tol de rol lol, &c. ' , 

Enter Jailors 
Jailor. toMX women more, Captaiu^ with a ctxild a- 
^iece. See, here the.y come. 



Enter women ahdchiUren, 
Mac. Vhat, four ^ves iBore !-^This is too much — 
Herc-^tell the fllcrifF's officers I am ready ^ [Exeunt^ 

Enter ^ggar rfa/Z-Piafef. 
; Pit^ But, hodeft frieniS^ I ho^pe yo6 <ion*t iatciid that 
Macbicatk ftrali be really esecuted. 

, J5^. MoH certainly, Siir :to mftWe the.piece pcifedl, I 
was foxdob^ flri^t poetical ju{^ice«* Mach«aith it to be 
h^ged p andior &e other pcrfonagc* of t!ie. drartw, the 
audiemre mail fuppoids they wcic all either Kapged or 
tr^ufported. 

£iay. Why, then, friend, thk is a doivfirtghr deep 
tragedy. The catailtpphe is • maaifejktly wionig ; f^'-SH 
opera mull end happily. 

Beg. Your obje<Sion is very juft, and is eafily removed ; 
for you muft allow, that in this kind of drania^ 'lis no 
matter how abfurdiy thin gs,are. brought about. So, you 
rabble there — ton and cfy a reprieve— lei the prifoner be 
brought back to his wives in triumph. 

Play. All this we muft do, to comply with the tafte of 
the town, '* 

Beg. Through the whole piece you may obferve fuch 
a fimilitude of manners in high and low life, that it is dif- 
ficult to determine whether (in the falhionable vices) the 
fine gentlemen imitate the- gentlemen of the road, or the 
geijitlcmen of the i-oad the fine jgeatlemen. Had the play 
remained as I at firftitotended, it wouW have carried a moll 
excellent moral ; 'twould have ftewn that the lower fort 
of people have |;heir vices in a degree as well as the rich : 
and that they are puniftieS iox them. 

Enter to them Macheath, w//^ ralhle.^ &c. 

Mac, So, it feems I an>*not left ^to my choice', but 
mull have a wife at lall— Look ye, my dears, we will 
have no dontroverfy now. Let us give this day to mirth, 
and I am fure Ihe who thinks herfelf my wife, will teftity 
her joy by a dance. 

AlU Cotne, a dance, a dance. 

Mac. Ladies, I hope you will give me leave to pre- 
fent a partner to each of you. And (if I may without 
offence) for this time, I take Polly for mine—and for 
life, you Hut, for we were really married— As for the rell 
-—But, at prefcnt, keep your own fecret. \X<^ Polly. 

— ^ ' F A DANCJi. 
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A DANCE. 

AIR LXIX. Lnmpi of PuJdtngy &C. 
Tlius I (land, like a Turk, with his doxies around ^ 
From all fides their glances his poffion confound ; 
For black, brovrn, and fair, his inconftancy burns^ 
And the (UlTerent beauties fubdue him by turns : 
Each calls forth her pharms, to provoke his defires i 
Though willing to all, with but one he retires^ 
Then think of this maxim, and put off all forrow, 
Thewietch of to-day, may be happy to-morrow* 
€hmu. Then think of this maxim, (ffi^ 
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*^ the moft eminent matters ; he has rendered the play 
^^ fimple, and made it ealy and plain, even to xhoii 
«* who were before nnacquamted with the art. After 
^ bringing his feholar as far as the aiTaolt, and havin|i 
*' demonstrated to him all the thrufts and various pa* 
*^ rades, he lays down rules for defence in all forts of 
** iwot^ play.*' 

The n^onthly reviewers exprefs themfelves in the fol- 
lowing terms : ** For aught we dare fay to the contrary, 
*' Mr. Olivier's book is a very good book, and may 
^ help to teach, as much as books can teach, the no- 
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CioB for any quaqtit^ of ^«p«r the4x)ok nmyantm^ 
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I&ay be iucreafed or decreafed, aii4 ^ound a» abav£. 

«< Mr. Looke has xotiGned hi^ elucidaciop ta tli£ adr 
<5 ysmtaggs arifing fi:om reading ( in fflt^diog remai;kar 
*^ ble palti^es from book? : but ibUis not ;.Ue ohiy pux-r 
*^ pofe to vvbich ihe CoamionrPlace Book aay be fuc* 
*^ cefafully applied. It is not fokiy for thfc fjivioc, th# 
<* lawyer, the poet, plillofopfier, or hifloriao, that thia 
*« puWicatioti is calculated ; by thefe its ufe* aie expe- 
«' rimentally kno^vn and univerfally admitted: it is for . 
** the ufe and emolument of the man of bufiueii as well 
^ as of letters; fox men .of faihio^i and fortune a« well 
** as of fludy; for the traveller, the trader, and, in 

V (liott, for all thofe who WQuld form a fyftem of uieful 
<c and agreeable knowledge, in a manner . p^cjiiriar to 

V themielves, wkile tbey are following their accciilonied 
** puffuit, cither of profit or pleafure^ 
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AGRICULTURE. Tranflated from tke Latin of 
Count, Guft-vus Adalphus GyllcKborg;- By JQk^tr 
Uihus, EJ^; F. Pc. S- P/iee 2s. 6d. fewed, 

'• The origia|l of this treatifehas already- l^n tr^A» 
•* lated into Ujveral foreign langujges^ ; it i& here acfu- 
^ rately rendered iato Englilh, and baa cieTervedly i9e# 
*^ with approbation. It conLiin? an. luge^iojyi^ i^Ow^ 
*• retrcal accoun(t of tlxe; principles «vf agjficuUjefe ^c* 
** duced from'' a ra'tionar philolcphy j a fiibjei^ of en- 
**. qwiry which may bocwifidereiasfifnho'ftim^eitrtpOTf 
**. tancc to an'acco^npijfhed farniea*, as, the '^iJwJeii^lt 
«* of the animal occoiiomy iS to a fkiifiil phyftclari- F«fl[ 
^ though it is chiefly, by jv-ai^i^ai obfcrv. vohs th.it b^th 
** are to cultivate their ait, yet a competent acquaia-^ 
** tance with the abfjradt eleaienti of fcience may prove* 
*J the" means of fugi^r^'llinf; ufcf^l.expedienl*^ and of text 
•* facilitate the road to pr.icUcc.'* ^ ^ 
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? il E FA C E. 

AFTER Mr. Rich and 1 wete agreed upon tttm^ 
and conditsoos for britig^ng thiB piece on thte Itage^ 
and that e^iy thiag was ready for tehc^ai^l, ^he lord 
cinmberiaifi &I1C sm order ft«m«he couritiy to t>rc4nblt 
ilr« Rick to {vitkr any play to be Mieai^fed opoti lira 
flage till it had been firft of aH-fupervifed by hk grace* 
As foon as Mr- Rich came ffom his gmce^f fecretary 
{whoJiadfeBt for him to receive ttie before *i!icfttioitei 
order) he came to my lodgings and acquainted me with 
the oiders he had received. 

Upon the lord chamberlain^ cofninf^ to tofrii) 1 waf 
confined by ficknefs, but in lour or fi^ i«yt 1 vent 
^Imiad, on puipo^ to wait upon his gracfe, with a MtMt^ 
and geooinecopy of thiapioce, exoepting the erhkta dt 
the. tnmfcriber. 

. .As i have had feveral fugg^Hions ahd fal(e infinua* 
tions concerning the copy ; 1 take this occ^fioh in the 
moft folcmn manner to affirn), thatth^ very eopy Itle^ 
.livered lo Mr. Rich, wa^ written in my own hand, ibme 
months before, at the Bath, ^fom my own firft foul 
Wotted papers ; from this, that for the playhonfe wa» 
tranfcribed, from whence Mr. Stede, the prompter, co- 
pied that which I delivered to th^ lofd charaberhm r 
and, excepting my own foul blotted papers, I do proteft 
I know of no otiier copy whatfocver^ than thofc I havtf 
mentioned. 

. The copy which I gave iftto the h^tds of Mr. Rich had 
been feen before by feveral petfoas of the gitJateft dif- 
tindiott and veracity, who will be ready to do me the 
honour and juftice to attell it ;, fo that not only by 
them, but by Mr. Rich and Mr. Stede, I' can (againft 
all iofinuation or pofitive affirmation)' prove in the mofl* 
clear and undeniable manner^ if occafion required ^ what 
I have here upon my own honour and credit alTertedv 
The imiodudion indeed was npt (hewn to the lord cham«- 
A, 2 berlaih^, 
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beriam, whtch^ as I had not then quite fettled, was xxe* 
ver tranfcribed in the pilayhoufe copy. 

It was on Saturday mornins;, Decemher 7th, 1728, 
that I waited upon the lord chamberlain -, I defired to 
have the honour of readin£[ the opera to his grace, but 
he ordered me to leave it with him, which I did, uj>on 
expe^tion of having it returned on the Monday tbU 
lowing ; but I had it not till Thiirfday, Deceinber 1 2, 
when I received it from his grace with thb anfwer ; 
*' that it was not allowed to be atSied, but commanded 
** to be fupjpreil*" This, was told me in general, with- 
0ut any reafons afligned, or any charge s^nft me of my 
baving given any particular o^ence. 

Since this prohibition I have been told, that I am 
accufed, in general terms, of having written many diJT- 
afibSled libels and feditious pamphlets. As it hath ever 
been my utmofl ambition (if that word may be ufed 
upon this occafion) to lead a ^uiet and inofieniire life, 
I thought my innocence in this, particular would never 
. liave required a juiHiication ; and as this kind of writing 
is what I have ever deteiled, and ne^er pra^fed, I am 
perfuaded fo groundlefs a calumny can never he believ-* 
ed, but by thofewho do not know me. But as general 
^perfions of this (brt have been caft upon me, I think 
xnyfelf galled uuon to declare my principles ; and I do^ 
with the (bideu truth, affirm, that I am as loyal a fub- 
jed and as firmly attained to the prefent happy eila- 
blifhment, as any of ihofe who have the greateft placet 
or penfions. I have been . informed too, that, in the 
following play, I have been charged with writing im» 
moralities ; that it is filled wiih dander and calumny 
againfl particular great perfons ; and that majeily itfelf 
is endeavoured to be brought into ridicule and contempt* 

As I knew that every one of thefe charges was in 
every point abfolutely falie and without the leaft 
grounds, at firfi I was not at all affected by them ; but 
when I found they were fiill intiiled upon, and that 
particular pafiages, which were not in the play, were 
quoted and propagated to fupport what had been fug< 
gelled, I could no longer bear to lie under thefe falfe 
accufations ; fo by printing it, I have fubmitted and 
given up all pre&nt views pf profit which might accrue 

from 



from the fiage, which undoubtedly will be fome iltisfac*. 
tion to the worthy gentlemen who lEave treated me with> 
fo much caadour and humanity, and reprefented me ia 
fuch fkvoufabld colours. 

Btlt as I am confcious to myieTf, that my only inten-c 
tion was xp ladi, in general, the reigning and faihiooable: 
vices, and to recommend and fet virtue in ^s amiable tk 
light as I could ; to juiHfy and vindicate my own cha-v 
radcr, I thought myfelf obli^sd! to print the .opera with« 
oat de&y, in ^ manner I have done^ ^ 

Ab tlie play was principcilly deigned for Teprt^txtsLtioOf, 
^hope, wiien it k read> it wiH be confidefed in that 
light: and when all that hath been faid againil it fhall 
sppear to be entirely mifundtfrftood or mnreprefented ;; 
if, fome time-hence, it fhonld be permitted tv appear oi^ 
Ae ^bifse,' I think it neceffii^ td acquaint the public,, 
that, as far as a contrad of this kind, can be bin^ng, j 
am eng^geii to Mr. Rich^ itobave k repitfented upon hi% 
theatre. 
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INTRODUCTION. 

¥aet and Flttfcr* 

.PoEt. 

ASt(|uelto a play is like more kft words* It is x 
kind of abf^rdity ; and really. Sir, you have pre- 
\^led upon me to purfue this fubjeit againll my judg-^ 
ment. 

ift Play. Be the fuccefs as it will, you arefure of 
what you have contraded for; and, upon the Induce- 
ment of gain, nobody can blame you for undertaking 
it. * 

Poet. I know, I muft ^ have been looked upon as 
whimfical, and particular, if I had fcrupled to have: 
rifqued my reputation for my profit ; for why ihould 
I be more fqueamifh than my betters ? and fo. Sir, 
contrary to my opinion^ I bring Polly once again upo& 
the flage. 

iftPlay* Confider^ Sir, you have prepofleffion on 
yourlide. 

Poet, But then the pleafure of novekv is loft ; and m 
a thing of this kind, I am afrmd I (hall hardly be par- 
doned for imitating myfelf ; for fure, pieces or this fort 
are not to be followed as precedents. My dependance„ 
Jike a tricking bookfeller's, is that the kind reception the 
firil part met with, will carry 12S the fecond« be it what 
it will. 

\ft Play. You fhould not difgrace your own works ; 
you will have critics enough who will be glad to do that 
for you ; and let me tell you. Sir, after the fuccefs you 
have had, you muft expert envy. 

Poet. Since I have had more applaufe than I can de- 
ferve, I muft, with other authors, be content, if critics 
allow me lefs. I fhould be an arrant courtier^ or an ar- 
rant beggar, indeed, if as foon as I have received one 
undeferved favour, I fliould lay claim to another ; I da 
not flatter myfelf with the like uiccefSt 

iJiPiay. 



[75 
xJlPlp* I hope, Sir, in the cataftrophe you have 
not run into the abfurdityof your laft piece? 

F9H, I know that I have bten unjuilTy accu&d of 
having given up ray moral for a joke, like a fine gen- 
tleman in converfation ; but whatever be the event now, 
I will not fo much as feem to give up my moral • 

xfi Pli^m Really, Sir, an author ihould comply with 
the cuftoms and tafte of the town.-— I am indeed afiraid 
too that your iatire here and there is too free. ^ man 
ihoiild be cautious how he mentions any vice whatfo- 
ever before ffpod company, left fomebody prefettt (hould' 
apply it to himfelf. 

F^f. The(bige, Sir, hath the privilege of the pul]nt^ 
to attack vice however dignified or diftinguifiied; and 
pieacfaen and poets ihould not be too well 1>red upon. 
tbefe occafions : nobody can overdo it when he atuckt 
the vice and not the peribn. 

^PZ0)ft Buthow can you hinder malicious appfi*. 
cations i 

.F^eu Let thofeanfwerfcM: them who make them. 'I 
asm at no particular perfons ; my ftrokes are at vice in 
general ; but if any men particularly vicious are hurt, 
I make no apology, but. leave them to the cure of 
their flatterers. It an author write in charader, the 
lower people refled on the follies and vices of the lich' 
aadgrat, and an Indian judges and talks of ^uropeans^ 
by thofe he hath feen and converfed with, &c. And I 
unll venture to own, that I wiih every man of power 
or riches were really and apparently virtuous; which 
would foon amend and reform the common people, wha 
ad bv imitation. 

ifiFUty. But a. little indulgence and partiality to the 
vices of your own country, without doubt, would be 
looked up(m as more difcreet. Though your fatire, Sir,. 
IS on vices in general, it muftand will give offence; eve- 
ry vicious man thinks you particular, for confcience 
will make felf-application. And why will you make 
vourfelf fo inany enemies ? I lay no more upon this^ 
pead. As to us, I hope you are fatisEed we have done * 
all we could for you; for you will now have the ad- 
vantage of all our befi fingers. 

JElnter 
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£»/*r a^jf Player. 

' ^dPUty. It is impoffiblc to perform the c^era t»- 
i^^x 4^ thjB fix^ ungers withi* are Qut. 0f hAmour 
w^b th^ir p^rt^. Th^ tenor ftys, be w« never oflfefed 
fu.ch ^Q iii4i^auy, and ma rage fl^Bg bis cleaa lamb* 
i&in gloves iotp the fire ; he.fvt^earsthatiii bis wbole lifer 
hjt txevec did fing^. would 6«g»or cpuldfing^ biu in true 
W.d> 

'^ i^^^lay. Mufic might tame stfid civiV^e wilsdbeiiib ;: 
but i.t is^ evident it iwver yet «>>uld tarflw. «»d ci^iixe 

JE«/^ 3^ Player; 
. ^ jp/^. Sir,.SignAsai Croubettai f&ya, . flie. finda b^r 
•c|i^ra<^r' fo low that fbe b^d rathet; die. tban fing iiw 

iji Pku Tell her, by be? Wfttpaft 1 caifc OMkr her 
^it... • 

Enter Signora Qro^hetta). 
^CrAtfhu. Barba^oufi xxuca^tm \, Where ^re all the 
lovers of vertu ? Will they not all rife m arms ior mjr 
dj^cn^e ?• Maki^.ine^Pft.iti g<y)digodfr! -fliOMld I tamely 
fijbmit, to.fuch \li^<Hi..X iliould deba^K myfelf tbaougtb. 
alli^ufope. * 

- (ft. P^^;hi the Qpei;a,.])ina ox ten.]^earaag04.I mmcm^ 
bcr,.ftwaro^ yp^r a^pearai^ceio a,chafla6tep-littlft,beti» 
t^n,a.fi{b. 

Cra/f^^..Afiib! mo«iftrAU»! i^ottmeiofoimi.yi^tti Sir^ 
tiat4a mermajd or fyren i^nojt man>^ r«nov(C« mntai fea^* 
gpddef? ;. or \ bad.nevjer fubmittedi tot be tbutt- fifik which. 
yp\x are pl€afed.to call me,.by^ waj^ of r^roseb 11 havte 
a qold) Sir; I ain fid^ I. do not feewbvtlrmAjvnQi: \»: 
allowed the privilege of iicknefs now and- thettc ae wdih 
as Qtbcrs. If a-fi^gef m*y not b&iodulgM invher hu* 
naojLirs^/l" ai^.furig Qgns^ will foon. beoem^ off DOjoosfo^ 
qi;ence to. the; towHf And fp^ Sir^. L hayo: osild gi I aai, 
hoarfe.. LhQpej:)QWiyo.u:are fatiifWdt 

[ S^it GrpH*ett8v imjAififry^, 
' Enitr ^h Player. 
. ^b Plq^^ Sir, thebafe v.oice infifts up^n peari-cotoiiT*^ 
cd , ftocjcings and ' red.hejBled;fho€fr. 

_ ift Piqy^ There is no gpverning, capricei But hoic 
fliair we make our excufea to, tberheufe i 

4A^ Pl^*. 
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4/'& Pl^* Since tbe town wai laft year fe good as to 
> encourage an opera whhout fingers ; the favour I was 
then (liewn obliges me to offer myftlf once more, rather 
than the audiencd fliould be difmifled.^ All the other 
comedians, upon tlus emerg^cy, are willing to do their 
befty and hope for your ^vour and indulgence. 

ifi Play. Ladies and gentlemen, as we wifh to do eve- 
ry thing for your dive^fion, and that fingers only will 
come when they will come, we b^g you to excufe this 
unforefeen acciaent, and to except the propofai of the 
comedian^ who rely wholly on your courtefy and 
protection. ^ [Exfwtt. 
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ACT i: 

I^ucat and Trapes. 

TRAPEt. 



/T^ HO UGH you were born and bred and live m'ther' 



_ Indies, as you arc afubjedof Hritdin ydu Hiould 
live up to oar cuftoms. ProdigaHty there, is' a fafliion 
that is anionic all ranks of people. Why, our ver^ 
younger brothers pufh themfclves into the polite world 
by fquandering more than they ater worth, You^ are 
wealthy, very wealthy, Mr. Ducat ; and I grant yo\x^ 
the more you have, the tafte of getting nidife Ihoxfld 
grdwftfonger upon you. HTis jpft' ib with us: Bvit ' 
then the rioheft of our lord^ and gentlen^en; whd'live" 
elegantly, always »ruw oat. 'Tis genteel' to he in dfebt,' 
Ytmr luxury fhotild diftihguifhyotr froni' thb' vulgar. ^ 
yau,<anftot4>etoocxpettliTe in your pleafores. 

AIR" I'. Taedifappointed^ld^ia. 

The manners of the great affe^i : 

Stint not your pleafure : 
If confcience had their genius- checkt. 

How got they treafure? 

The more in debt, run in debt th6 more, 

Garelefs who is undone \ 
Morals- and honteHy iekve to th6 poor, 

As 'they dcr at London. 

Buc. I never thought to have hfeard thrift laid" to my 
charge; There isnot a man, thbegh I fay 'it, in th«' * 

whol«' 
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whole Indies who Uvea more plentifully than myielf; 
nor who enjoys the neceflkries of life in fo handfbme a 
manner. 

Trap, There ilris now. Who ever heard a man of 
fortune in England, talk of the necei&ries of life ? If 
the neceflaries of life would have fatisfied fuch a poor 
body as me, to be fure I had never come to mend my 
fortune to the plantations. Whether we can afibrd it. 
or no, we muft have fuperfluities. We never flint our 
expence to our own fbrtun^, but are miferable if we 
<lo not live up to the proRifenefs of our neighbours. 
If we could content ourfelves with the neceflaries of 
life, ho man alive ever need be diihoned. At to 
woman now ; why, look ye^ Mr. Ducat, a man h^th 
what we may call every thing that is neceilary' in a 
wife. • 

Due. Ay, and more ! 

7r<^ But for all that, d*ye fee, you married men are 
my b^ cuflomerg. It keeps wives upon their good be* 
haviour. 

Due* But there are jealou£es and £imUy iedures, 
Mrs. Tjrapes. 

Tr^* jSlefs us all ! hew Itule are our cufloms known 
on this fide the herring-pond ! Why, jealoufy is out of 
fafhton even among our common country gentlemen. 
1 hope you are better bred than to be jealous. A huf- 
band and wife (hould have a mutual complaifance for 
each other. Sure, your wife is not fo unreafonable to 
«zped to have you always to hcrfelt . 

Due. As I have a good eibte, Mrs. Trapes, I would wil- 
lingly run into eveiy thing that is fuitable to my dignity 
and fortune. Nobody throws himfelf into the extrava- 
gancies of life with a freer fpint. As to confcience and 
muHy morals, I have as few drawbacks upon my pro- 
fits or pleafures as any Into of quality ^n £ngland ; in 
thofe I am not in the lead vulgar. Befides, I^adam,. in 
moil of my expences I run into the polite tafie. I have 
a fine library of books that I never read ; I have a fine 
ilable of horfesthat I never nde ; I build, I buy plate, 
jewels, pictures, or any thing that is valuable and curi- 
ous, a« your great men do, merely, out of oftentation. 
But indeed I muft own, I do £1111 cohabit with my wife ; 
4 and 
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«nd Ihe IS rtrf uaeaff tad Teudout upon accon^ribf 
my rtfits to you. 

?n^. Indeed, indeed, Mr. Dueat, you flibuU bteak 
thnmgh all this ufurp«cion at aoce, and keep. Now too 
is^ourtimei (or I have a frefli car^ or ladies juft 
arriTed : nobody alire (hall fet eyes upon *eni till vou 
have provided yourfelf. You ftiould keep your lady 
ia awe by her maid ; place a handfome, fpnghtl^ wench 
near ;jrour wife« and ihe will be a fpy upon her into the 
bargain* I would Have you fliew youiielf -a fine gentle* 
man in every thing* 

Dwc. But I am fomewhat advanced in life, Mfs« 
Trapes, aud ray duty to my wife lies very hard upon 
me ; I mufi leave keeping to younger huibands and old 
bachek>rs* 

Tri^* Thefe it is again inyw ! Our very vul^r pur- 
fue pleafures in the fluSfh of youth and inclination, but 
our great men are modilMy profligate when their appe> 
the hath left them. 

AIR IL Vhi hijb gtmmd. 

Bass. 

JE>«r. What can wealth v 
When we're old? 
You^ and health 
Are not fold. , , ' , 

Teeble, 

TtMp^ When love in the pulfe beats low, 

(As haply it may with vou) 
. . A girl can frefli youth beftow. 

And kindle ddlrc anew. 
Thus, numb'd in the brake, 
Without motion, the foake 

Sleeps cold winter away: • 
But in every vein ' ' 

Life quickens azain 
On the bofom oF May. 

• B We 
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We Mtt nt hevQi I mtift I«U jon, n Wt««r^ Lviddo^- 
where we can have fre(h goods every wcubliy t^. rM^^?' 
goo. M^ mVid iarfl^o gt)a^. abosfd the v«ibl ^.-ibe^ is 
pcvfe^ly chgntted.MruhooQof the^iadtcs; it wiH bo:^t 
cre4iitoyou .to keep kor. I hajrii «bli|^tiQM,kK>. }fO|B, 
Mr, Ducat^ and I wouU part with hex to no man: aiiix^p 
but yourfielf^ If I had her at X>ondoi»> iuek &: W^ 
would be fufficipiu: ta nuke my fercupc^ ; biit^ . m tmi^* 
iheis not impudent enough, to makahoKft^if agrteraWf^tOr 
the iai\ovg. in a piibJk h«uib t& I^CQuntry« By, aMita-v: 
counts, (he hath a behaviour only fit .&£< a fMifftte iara 
milyL • ..• , 

^i^r. But kcav (hall i num^ge 'maKHns Jimtb sQy. wtfo t 
^ f^. Juft .to .the: ^m g&^leiwk do.:wtAi usi Vii9^ 
could bring you many great precedents for trmtin^ «*! 
wile wiih indi^turvnQCS comenipt, tndheglgo&'t. but t&t, 
indeod, would. he coonin'g^iat^ too higk hi'r*^ I wi^^bk 
hav^you/ kee{>^{bNr<e.df)QMifiy,v>ndjiilfi h^ iittithjeuviliijro 
You (hould be fo obliging as to leave hat^bin:UtMLJrti«9^ 
and take them to yourfelf. Why, all our fine ladies, 
in what they caXbpin^niQQr^iV^^^C' «OiOlhcr views ; it 
is what they all expert. 

Due, But I am afraid'.it vBU be hard to make my 
wife think like a gentlewoman upon th'^ rubjej£k ^ fo 
that if I take her, I mufl a(^,difcreetly, s^d keep the 
^air a dead fecret. . , 

Traf^ As to that, Sir, yoit nTay 'do 3^ you pleafe. 
Should it ever come to her kno^'Ted^e,' cnflom and edu- 
cation pcrhap« may make her aj;,firll: think it fomewhat 
odd* Butthis I can affifm* with a fafe confcience, that 
many ladj^^O^ qu^lif^rbave; fervg^ta qi thM foi^ in, their 
families, and youMcm^f^fi^r^taa oxjj^(^^ as well as the 
beftpf them. 

Due. I have a fof t»«e> Mrs. Trap^, .and would fain 
make a fafhionabk ig^rt^iz^ life ; if we cdn agree upon 
thcprice, I'll take hjir. ipto tU« fa^iUy. 

Traft. I am glad to fce/ypij fling yourfelf into the 
polite taile with a fpirit. Fe^, ;ndepd haver the turn or 
talents to get nwney ; but fewe^r know how to fpend it 
handfomely after th^ hav^ got it. Th«> elegance of 
luxury confifts in variety, and love requires it as much 
«a;iny of our appetites ancllpaffions, and there is a 

time 
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< idiDx faa}%iMi«.'Ti»pe«, «t>iryb«k sPfttdo lifted upofe , 
^ti9» Sore,' y4fu'^ttii6ot €hkikitie ilath a «)bwi>n to Yft 
««fl»y4«'4wrc.M^i«h iny'iHft! W« a¥e ^dt fo i^nonim 
il«|telis7iodiilkt)S(gWi6|Vwhy, I«lUrri«d)i«f!P>]4ikfe4I^O*aft>ft 
waj^ oily ftfrher #rtd«*y. 

i AIR- nil* i^iHim. 

^e that weds a beayity 
Booa. will find her clqy.-; 
. . Wh^i^pleaf^regrowsaduqr^ ,: ^ 

JFa*ew€l lave ^aid jQV : ; - . 

. lie that weds £»r trcafure . f . . . 
(Thd^gh he haih a virife) , . 
^ . , ^ .Hadi^oie one4aft^pkafui4P( * . i- ' 

^n a Inarried lite. 

£ff/^ Damarit) 
Damans [Calling m fhe ^h&t,^ Daiwirto,*! C^t^^ yoti 
not to fti.r from the door, afad tffe ibftint yb« Icc^ your 
lady at « ffift^tt^jft', ttft^rhiiig frtim her Wfellii, "bt ftirc to 
•givfe lAe^kwlde. •' ■ \ -^ ^ ' •'' 

7r<a5(6. She is in molV charming rigging ; (lie won't 
'4»ft you a ^i^y, Wr, v^ clothes at fil'ft^tting but. 
-0W: *la(dt<.aM4*y ! • ttb4)afgAili t«*uW ever thrire witik 
•#1^ fips : a glai^ of liquor makes every thibg go R> 
gUbby. ^ 

' Due. Hefe* DAmftris ; ft gkfti <>f nrtti fair Wfr». Dy^, 
' . [Drinnteris ^t^es dut^ and yehirm with a ^efik iHttd^hiJfK 
' Tritp. Btit as I was faying. Sir, I Urould not ^z'h 
•Wltfir her fo arfy body alit^ but yourfelf; for, to bfe 
Tui^, I could turn her to ten times the profit by jobb^ 
«nd chance cullomei's. Come, Sir, here*^ to the yonog 
lady^ health, . - 

Bi*ttr YWmzy , 
•Well, FHmasy ; are all the ladies fafely landed, and hav^ 
•Jrttu done as I ordered ytfu ? 

Film. Ye^ Madam. The three ladies for tfee tvth 

of the houie are fafely lodg'd at home ; the other ia 

ivithout in the hall to wait your commands. She is a 

' JB a. . mofl: 
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moik dMicious ^taxavCy duit's tertms. , Sucli Iip^fiich .^ 
tyt$^ and fuc^ flelh and blood ! If yoill hadlier m Lonr 
dkm^oucoujd not fail of tkecuflom of all the.fereign 
minmere. As I hope to be fffT*d» Maikim,' I was forcM 
10 tell her ten thouiaad lies beibre I could pievail upoA 
kertocoine withme. Ofa» Sir, jrouare the moft liic-; 
ky, happy man in the world ! Shall I pg call her ii\ ? / 

Tri^. •Tis neceflary'for me, firft to loibrud her in her- 
duty and the wsQri of the ^Nfiily* The girl is balhful 
andmodftt, foj mull beg leave to prepare her by a lit- 
fie prirat^ conYerfation; and afterwards^ Sir, I (hall 
leave you to your private converfatioDS. 

Flim, But, I heme, Sir, you won*t forget poor Film- 
9f I for the richeft man altve <!ould not be more fcrupu- 
loos than I am upon thele occafiont, and the bribe only 
can make meexcuib it to my confcience. I hope. Sir, 
you will pafdoa my freedom* {He gwt her tnon^^ 

AIR IV. SweetbeartyihinkupdHmi. 

My conscience is of cQUftly fl(M|Mt 
JFk for bif^efi Virion. 
! Where's the hand, when touchM with gold, , 

Proof againll temptation ? ^xit Flimay. 

^Ducn We can never fafficieotlv encourage Aich ufefi^ 

Sualifications. You will let me know when. you are rea^^ 
y for me. / , [Exiu 

Trap. I wonder I am not more wealthy ; for o* my 
confcience, I have as few fcruples as thofe that are teh 
thoufand times as rich. Bur, alack^a-day ! lam forced 
to play at fmall game. I now and then betray and ruin 
an iiuiocent girU And what of that ? Can I in cpnici- 
enceexpe^to be equally rich with thpfe who betray 
and ruin proviu^cs and countries? In troth, all their 
great fortunes areovving toiituation; as for genius and 
capacity I can match them to a hair : were they in my 
circumflance, they would a6t likeme ; were I in thein, 
I fhould be rewarded as a mod profound penetrating po- 
litician, , . ■ 



POLLY. n 



AIR y. *T<ivas tuIibJm a /urlam^ 

In pimps and politicians 

The genius it the fame ; 
Both raife tlieir o;vn conditions 

On oth^rrs guilt and fhame : 
With a tongue Well-tip*d with lies 
Each the want of parts fupplies, 
And with a heart that's all difgtiife^ 

Keeps his fchemes unknown. 
Seducing aS the deril, 
' . They play the tempter's part, , 
And have, when moft they're ciril^ 

Moft mifchief in their heart.* 
E^h a fecret commerce drives, 
Fitft corrupts and then connives, 
And by his neighbour's vices thrives^' 

For they arc all his own* 

Entfr ¥\im%y amifblly. 
■ ft^. Ifl^fsmy ej^e-fight ! what do I fee? lam ih^o: 
A'eariji, o!-itis:Mfs Pdly Peachum ! Mercy Upon rtae ! 
CKfil, wl^t brought you on this fide of the Water ^ 

foll^. Love; Madam, and the misfortunes of our 
fsttmly. But I am equally furptiicd to find jun ac- 
tfttaiiltance here : you cannot be ignorant of my unhap- 
py itory, and perhaps from you, Mrs. Dye, I rfiay 
f^^eite iome iitforrtiatiofi that may be ttfefxil to me. 

fhf. Y6XL need not be much eoncern'd, Mifs Polly 
it « foitcncd- 6f trafifportarion ; for a young lady of 
your beauty haih. wherewithal to make her fortune iti 
Atty obutttry. 

• FoiJ^. Pattidn'rte, Madim; you tttiftake me. th6* 
I ^^ edbtated ainong tfce molt' prdflfgate \h tow-life^ 
1 ncvet ertgj^'din itiy father'* ati&irs as a thief Or thief- 
catcher,, foJ? indeed I abhori'd his profe|Iion. Would 
my papa had never taken it up, he then dilj h^d beea 
^te, md I had ne^er kaown Machtath ! 

B 1 , Allt 
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AIR VL Sar$g% de nf§s rttpaite$* 

She who hath felt a real pain 

Bv Cupid's dart,. 
Fincu that all abfence Is in vain 

To cure her hea^. 
Though from my lover caft 

Far as from pole to pole, 
Still the pure flame muft laft. 

For love is In the ibuL 

You muft have heard^ Madam, that I was unhappy in 
my marriage. When Macheatb was tranfported, all 
n\y peace was bantfhed with him ; and my papa's death 
hath now given me liberty to purfue my inclinations. 

Trap^ (?ood lack-a-day ! poor Mr. Peach urn \ Death 
was fo much oblig'd to him, that I wonder he did not 
allow him a reprieve for his own fake. Truly, I think 
he was obliged to nobody more, except the phyficians : 
but they die, it feems, too. Death is very impartial ; he 
takes all alike, friends and foes* 

Polly, Every monthly feffions-paper, like the apothe* 
cary's files (if I may make the compariiup) was a recaird 
of his fervices. But my papa kept company with gen- 
tlemen, and ambition is catching. He was in too much 
hafie to be rich. I widi all great men would take warn* 
ing. 'Tis now feven months fince my papa was hang'd* 

7rap. This will be a great check indeed to your men 
of enterprizing genius ; and it will be unfafe to puih at 
making a great fortune, if fuch accidents grow common. 
But fure, child, you are not fo mad as to chink of fol* 
lowin g Macheatb . 

PoUy^ In fbllowitighim I am in purfuit of my quiet* 
I love him ; and, Hke a troubled ghofl,- fliall never be 
at reft till I appear to him. If I can receive any infor- 
mation of him from you, it will be a cordial to a wtetch 
indefpair. 

Trap. My dear, Mifs Polly, you muft not think of it. 
'Tis now above a year and a half fince he robb'd hia 
mafter, ran away from the plantation, and tum'd pirate. 
Then too what puts you beyoiul all poifibility of redrefs^ 
isi that fince he came over he married a tranfpocted 

' flmve. 
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ilaive, one Jenny. Diver, and (he it i^ne off with hiau 
You mui^give over all thoughts of himy for he is a tc* 
ry devil to oar fex ; not a woman of the greatefi Tiva* 
city ihifts her inclinations half fo fall as he can. Be* 
fides, he would difown you ; for, like an upfbrt, he 
hates an old acquaintance, lam forty to fee thofe tean^ 
child, but I love you too well to flatter you. 
^PoUy. Why have I a heart fo conAant ) Cruel love ! 

' AIR VII. O n^f, Waly, up tin Unk. 

Paiewel, farewel, all hopes of blifs ! 
For Polly alwa3rs maft be thine. ' * 

; Shall then my heart be ever his. 
Which never can a^n be mine ? 
. O love, you play a cruel part, * ; 

Thy fliaft^fUU tefters in^hc wound ; 
You ihould reward a conihrnt heart, 
Since 'tis, alas, fo feldom ibuiid ! 

yrap. I tclfyou once asain, Mifs Polly, you muft 
think no more of him. You are like a child who i& 
crying alter a butterfly, that is hopping and fluttering 
upon every flower in the field ; there is not a woman 
that comes in his way, but he muil hiive a tafte of;, 
befides, there is na catching him« But, my dear girl, 
J hope you took care, at your learing £ngland, to bring 
off wherewithal to fupport you. ^ 

PoUy^ Smce htris lofl, I am infenfible of every other 
misfortttne. I brought indeed a fum of money with 
me, but my cheft was broke open at fea, and I am now 
a wretched vagabond expos'd to hunger and want, unlefs 
charity relieve me. 

Trap^ Poor child ! your father and I have had great 
dealings uigtther^ and I fhaU be grateful to his memory, 
I will lo64 upon you as my daughter ; you (liall be with 
Bie* 

PoUj. As foon as I can have remittances firom England, 
I fhall be abk to acknowledge your goodnefs : I have (lilt 
£ve hundred pounds there, which will be retum'd to 
lae upon demand; but I had rather undertake any ho*' 
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lieft fAtvlfcc thst might afford me a maintenance thitiT)i5 
burthenfome to my friends. 

f^^if. Sure never any thing happened lb lilckU^ ! 
M^dam Ducat juft now wants a fervant, and I know fli^ 
trtll vAt my recommendati9n ♦, and one (b tight and han*- 
dj^ ai you, muft oleafe hef : then too, her hulband is the 
C|vilett, beft-bred man alive. You are now in hef houfc, 
aftd I woti't ieave it till I have fettled you. Be cKeaiful, 
my dear (child, for who kpows but all thefe, misfortunes 
nKiyturA to your advantage ? You are in a rich agree- 
able family, and I dare fay your perfon and behaviour 
will foon make you^a favourite* ^As to Captain Mac- 
heath, you may now fafely look upon' yourfelf as a. 
widow; and who> knows^ if Madam Ducat fliould tip 
off, what may happen ? | ij^all lecommend yoi>, Mifa, 
Polly, a8 a gentlewoman* • ' 

AIR VIII. Jfftnjfi ccme iU tnch 

Defpair is all folly ; " 

Hence, melaftdiolyf 
JFortune af tends yofu w^fe ydtith i« iii Ii0fr«#». 
Ry beauty's poflfeffion 
Us'd with dtfcrietiott. 
Woman at all times hath j6y inr Iter pcpwer* 

Pojy, The fervice, Madam, yeu ofep m«, mak^ tn^ 
as happy as I can be in my 'ctrcumiatlice, ta^ I aci^pt ^ 
h, whh ten thoufand obligattt)ns. • 

' Trap. T^ke A turn in the haW whli my inaM f«# a UsA^ 
iute at two, 3nd 1*11 take cafe to fetti© aH- Kifttwn aikl 
iandition* for your receptiott. ^t^k^^^ Mt^ Foifyf. 
1*11 do my beft for you. [Exeunt Polly mid Fb«H&^^ 

'* ' Eniit Ducat. 

• 3Vtf/. Mr. Ducat, Sif. Y^u may c«iiiieie» Ikewfld- 
tad this very gtA iti my 4iye fbt ^vret^tiice yoOr^Mid 
I .were firfl acquainted ; and, to be plain wi^ you, S^ff^ 
1 have run great rifqnes fot her. I had many a %^a-^ 
giem» to be fare, to inVeigfe her awsty ff($*v h«r it^s^^ 
nons ! (he too he!rfelf wad e«ee^d!ing difE^H ; ftn^ 1 
can affure you, to nihi t giA 6f T«^r« «#tie«li«i. ji Jia- 
6nall addition to the pleafure of our fine gentlemen*. 

IcaiiL 
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1 can be anTwemble fot it too» that you wiU have the 
faft bf her. I am fure I could have difpos'd of her 
upon the fame account, for at leaft a hundred guinestt 
to an alderman of London ; and then too I might have 
liad the. difpofal of her again as foon as ihe was out of 
keeping ; but you are my friend, and I (hall not deal 
liard^ith you. 

Djvc. But if I like her I would agree upon tenni 
beforehand ; for (hould I grow fond of her, I know 
you have the confcience of oth^r trades -people, and 
would grow more impoiing ; and I love to be upon a 
certainty. 

Trap. Sure you cannot th7n)L,a;b$t|idred pifloles too 
much ; I mean for me. I lea^s her wholly to your ge- 
nerofity.' Why your fine men, who never pay any body 
elfe, pay their pimps and bawds well ; always ready mo* 
ne^. I ever dealt confctentioufly, and fet the lowoft 
pnce upon my ladies ; when )rou fee her, I am fure 
you will allo^ her to be as choice a piece of beauty at 
ever you laid eyes on. 

Due. But, dear Mrs Dye, a hundred piftoles fay you ? 
why, I could have half adoien negro j^rincefles for the 
price. , , . ^ 

7ri»^. But fure vou cannot expert to buy a fine hand- 
£>me Chrifiian at that rate f You are not us'd to fee 
fuch goods on this fide of the water For the women, 
like the clothes, are'all umiibed and half worn out be- 
fore they are fent hither. .Do but caft your eye upon 
her. Sir ; the door (lands half open ; fee, yonder ihe 
trips in converfiitioa with my maid Tlimzy in the 
hall. 

Due. Why tr^l^ I muft own (he is bandfome. 

Truf. Bleu me ! you are no more mov'd by her, than 
if (he were your wife* Handfome ! what a cold hu^- . 
band-like expreffion is that ! Nay, there is no harm done* ^ 
If I takeherhome^ Idqin!t qudHon the making more 
money of her. She wds never in any ,body's houfe but 
your own, (ince (he was landed. She is pure as (he was 
imported, without the leafl adulteration. 

Dife. VM have her. Til pay you down upon the 
naiU Itov^ fiiail leave her with me* Come, ccma your 
laoAey, Mrs. Dye. ^ 

Tr4^. 
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; 9V^. Wteit n il»ptt « :tk6ie! *^^f the «ael: 

' .Dim-. You m&ke tnemttf-retluiD. iShe evtsn . Mtkes^ off 

ttjyeyiss frdm gold. 
Trtf/. WImta cuHous ^rof.ifpftTkUage)Fes ! 
Dmv Atvivifyuig^tlieicni. I bt^ >uii ^•n icik' 
Trap, What a racy flavour muft breatke fitMa. tKefb 

Di^^". I want no torov«king oonmieadttioii*. I'ai id 
'^tnitli ; -riki ^Gto dfel Tttreiit)r«izore makes it thirty ; a^ 
•thtt litne Elites it jiift Myv 

Tftf/. What a moft inviting complexion ! how cliaf iii«- 
;Sfig \ colour ! In fllort^ 4 tine womaft iuit sU t^e |)€tfec- 
tidns of fine wine, And ia « cdrdial that is tc» t'^ntes «• 
tcftoritire. - . 

Dm*. Tfcitlirt^ then matrei it juft ilie fam^ 80 Q0«r^ 
Mjad^itiy XOtt may deliver her up. 

JS)«»r Dafflarit* 

iKHM. Sir, Sir, my miftrtfft is juft at tlw dodr. [S^^* 

i>»r. Get you out of the way thh tnonient) desH* Mm* 
Dye ; for I woukl not have my wiffe fee you. But don't 
firr out t>f the houfe till I tfm put in poiwfi<H3. I'll .^ 
rid qf her immediately. \Exit Tiapet* . 

JIfri. 2)*f. I can fttf^f bexjiK t)r the way» for an hotfr 
(jrifb, but you are %ith that liit^y cteatMre. If yan 
were young, and I took libettios, you ^xmiM v^x. uft 
ftae worife ; you eouM not,' you heaftly feliow. $juc|i 
ufage might force th€ ni^ virtuous W6raati jto fefene- 
itotnt. ' LdtH) -t fe^ why X^ \fivn in thtt WMitiir ^^A 
not put thetpfelves uponaseafy a foot as in £ngll|ii4« 
Infliort, Mr. rhicat, if yo\i Iwyiiic yottfWf.likeL an 
'EngHlh huiband, I ^llltelivire myfdf Hk^-jla£agliih 
*trire. ' • . V . . . ^ : 

•AIR IX. Jfe^ii^ ... 

,J wyi^?^e.Wiyhufi(Mi^r^l*fl4pWfeJlUf9;r&h^^ . 
Iwillnot be ftrnte4-»-r^^o^o«'^xp€»C!W. ' 
;j[*il ili«frw^ ly-qfufioQ, rllMme wkhout meafiii-^ ; 
(¥#11 flMbU^^f^^ji b\i|i#4v7'^'I^9^^ the (letfurd : 
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Thus cverv 4ay 1*11. pafs my life,^ 
My home mAK be my. letift refi^ ; 
For furc 'tW Siting th«t yow: wif^s; 
Should copy la4i^Qf theiQ^^t, 



i>«r. All thefe things, rjcnow^arc natural to the fex, 
my dear S«»t'ha4MQd»> liker colta, ^o rGflif, and they 
require a lopg unwi ta b^eisk 'eou Befi^e^, 'tU not the 
fafliionas yet, for.huflM|i4^ tQ b^ gaver«i'dx«^t^Uopua« 
tiy. That tongue of yours, my deaj>, hath not clo»% 
quence enough to pcrfuad^ mc out of m^r reafon". A 
woman's tpi^^e^ Uk^ 4 ^(umpet, only {^v^t^iqr rjMlJBF. 
nay courage. 

AIR X; OldOr^bam tkkl'J^ ^c. 

When billows come breaking on theih^^d, 
The rocks are deaf^ anti unftiaken ftand : 
Old oaks can defy the thumier's roar. 
And I ca|i ftand woman's tongue-^-that's mo(e; 
Witlh a nyinkum, tw»ikww, &c. 

WHth that^we»pon, women, like pitat^s, are at wtr with 
thc'Whbie world. But, I thought, my dear, your pride 
would* 'have kept you ftom being jealous. '1^$ the* 
wholp buljn^fs of my life to pleaib you ; but wives itre' 
like chi Wren-, th6 more they are flattcrM • and humotirM, 
the more perverfethey are. Hire now havi I been' 
layittg out «y money, purely to make yo« a prefimr,,' 
and Fhave nothing but thefe freaks and reproaches, in- 
rtturs. YiSu wanted W maid; and I^ have- bought yoit 
the handieflrcrcature ; fhe will indeed makfe a very ere- ^ 
ditablelbrvann . 

M^s, Due, I wtll have none of your huffies about me. ' 
Arid fo,'Sir, you would makemeyour convenience, your' 
bawd. Out upon h ! ' 

JOt^» But I boughf heron purpoftfoi* you, Madam. 

Mtj. Bttc, For your own jBlthy inclinations, you' 
mean.. I Won't bear it. What, ke^p'an injpudent trum- 
pet under my nofe I Merc'^ finedoings, indeed t 

I}t4c. I wilt ha¥et"hed»rre6Hon8 of my family.' 'Tis 
my pleafure it fliall be fo. So, Madam, be fsiti$fy*d, ' 

I AIR 
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AIR XL Chrift^burcb htU$. 

When a woman jealous gnwi^, 
Farewel all peace of life ! 
Mrs^ Due. But ere man rores^ he Aould pay what he 
owesy 
And with her due content his wife. 
Due* 'Tb mau's the weaker fex to fway^^ 

Mrs. Duu We too, whene'er we4ift, obey. 
Due. 'Tisjuftandfit 

You (hottld fubmit. 
Mrs. Due. But fweet kind huiband«*-not to-day« 
Due. Let your clack be (Hll. 

Mrs.Duc^ Not till I have my will. 
If thus you reafon flight, 
- There's nerer an hour, 
While breath has'power. 
But I will aflen my right. 

Would I had you in England ; I (hould have all the 
women there rife in arms in my defence. For the ho- 
nour and prerogative of the fex, they would not fulfer 
fuch a precedent of fubmiffion» And fo, Mr. Ducat, I 
tell you once again, that you ihall keep your trc^lops 
out of the houfc) or I will not ftay in it. 

Due, J^ook'ee* wife ; you will<>e able to bring about 
nothing by pouting and vapours. I have refolution 
eiioueh 10 withftand ei ' 



I either obftinacy or flratagem. And 
I wilfbreak this' jealous fpirit of yoUn before it g^ts a 
head. And fo, my dear, I order, diat ^poil my account^ 
you behave youifelf to the girl as you ought. 

Mrs, Due. I w^h you would behave yourfelf to your 
. wife as you ought ; that is to- fay, with good ifiannera 
and compliance. ^ And ^ Sir, I leave you and your 
, minx top;ether. I tell you once again ^ that I would 
fooner die upon the' fpot, than not tobe mifirefs of my 
own houfe. [Exit^ in a paffio?u 

Due* If by thefe perverle humours, I ibould be 
forc'd to part with her, and allow her a feparate m^nte- 
tiance ; the thing is fo common anibng people of con- 
dition, that it could not prove to my difccedtt. Fa- 
mily divifions, aud matrimonial tontroverfies are a kind 

of 
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pipoof df ft mail'*. Atke$ ; &r tke poor people are ^^f 
in mamage out of iieeefntyf becaii^e thsiy caaAot vSori 
to diftg^e. . 

Mnttr Damaris* 
DaDisrifl^ faw you mx wife ? Is fhs m her own room h 
WhU faid ibe ? Wkich way went flie? 

Bam. Blefs m^, I wai perfedtly fri{(h£enM, (he look'd 
fo liice a;f«ry ! Thaakmy ftari^ I never &wli«r look fo 
before in, all my life ; tboV mayhap, you may hafve fcen 
her look & Iteforo a thou&nd tiims. Woe be to the 
fei»vanta: thjtt fall iaher way ! Vm fure Vm glad to be 
qui; of ic 

AIR XII. Chejbire-rounds. 

When kings by their huffing; 

Have blown up a.fc|aabbk, 
All the charge and cui!ing 

Light upon the rabble. 
* Thus when man and wife 

By their mutual fnubbing, 
Kindle civil flrife, 

Servants get the dnibbing. 

Due, I would faaxre you, Damaris, have an eye upon 
your miftrefs. You (houlidhare ber good at heart, and 
inform me when ifae has any fehemes a- foot*; it may be 
the means to reconcilo us. 

Dam, She's -udkl, Sir. There's no- fpeakingto her. 
She's flown into the garden ! Mercy upon us all, fay I ! 
How>canyou befo unreafonable to comradidt a woman, 
when you know we canft bear it. 

Due, I depend upon you, Damans, for intelligence. 
You.mayobferv^ her at a diiknce; and as foon a& (lie- 
comes into her own room, bring roe word. There is the 
fwccteft pleasure in the revenge that I have now in my 
head ! I'll this inilant go and take my charge from Mrs* 
Trapes. [Jfide,"] Damans, you know your inftru^ons. 

.Dnm, Sure all mafbers and miflrefles, like politicians, 

judge of the oonfcience of makind by their :own, and 

require treachery of their fervatus as aduty^! I am em- 

C ploy'd 
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ployM by my mafler to watch my miftrefs, and by my 
tniurefs to watch ray mafler. Which party (hall I 
efpoufe ? To be fure my miftrefs's. For in hers, Ju- 
rifdidlion and power, the common caufe of the whole (ex, 
are at ftake. But my mafter I fee is coming this way. 
I'll avbid him, and make my obfervations. [Ejfit* 

Enter Ducat a/id Polly. 

Due. Be chearful, Polly, for your good fortune hath 
thrown you into a family, where, if you rightly confult 
your own intered, as every body now-a-days does,' you 
may make yourfclf perfedly eafy. Tbofe eyes of 
yours, Polly, are a fufficient fortune for any woman, if 
(lie have but condu£l, and know how to make the moft 
of*em. 

Folfy, As I am your fcrvant. Sir, my diity obliges 
me not to contradi6f you ; and I muft hear your flat* 
tery, tho* I know myfelf undeferving^ But fure. Sir, 
in handfome women, you muft have obfcrvcd that 
their hearts ofben oppofe their intereft : and beauty 
certainly has ruin'd more women than it has made 
happy, 

AIR XIII. T7je hujb ahon Tra^ualr. 

The crow or daw thro' all the year 

No fowler fecks to ruin ; 
But birds of voice or feather rare 
- He's all day long purfuing. 
Beware, fair maids, to 'fca|»e the net 

That other beautie& fell m ; 
For fure at heart was never yet 

So great a wretch as Helen ! 

If. my lady, Sir, will let me know my duty, gratitude 
will make me ftudy to pleafe her. 

Due, I have a mind to have a little converfatioh with 
you, and I would not be interrupted. [Bars the d^or. 

Pally. I wiih. Sir, you would let me receive my lady's 
commands. 

Due And fo, Polly, by thefe^owncaft looks of yours, 
you would have me believe you don't know you are 
handfome, and that you have no faith in your looking* 

glals* 
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gkfs. ^ Why every pretty woman ftudies her face, and 
a looking-glafs to her is what^a book it to a pedant; 
Ihe is poring upon it all day long. In troth a man can 
never know how much love is in him by converfations 
with his wife. A kifs on thofe lips, would make me 
young again. \KUP^^ ^^f* 

AIR XIV. Buty Fair. 

PoJfy, How can you be fo teazing ? 
Due, Love will ex cufe my fault. 

How can you be fo pleafing ? [G^ing to hlfs her.^ 
Polly^ I vow 1*11 not be naught. 
Due. All maids I know at fir(k refid. [Stru^Ung^ 

' A matter may command 
Ptf/^. You're monftrous rude ; Til not be kifs'd : 

Nay, fye, let go my hand. 
Due, *Ti«foolifh pride— — 
Folfy. *Tis vile, ^m bafe, 

Poor innocence to wrong. 
Due, 1*11 force you. 
Foiy, Guard me from difgrace. 

You find that virtue^s flrong. [PH/hing him awaym 

*Ti8 barbarous in you, Sir, to take the occafion of my 
neceflities to infult me. 

Due. Nay, hufly, I'll ^ive you money. 

Folfy. I defpife It. No, Sir, tho' I was born and 
bred in England, I can dare to be poor, which is the only 
thing now-a-days men are afliamed of. 

Due, I fhall humble thefe fancy airs of yours, Mrs. 
Minx. Is this language fcom a fervant 1 from a ilave ! 

Pfiily, Am I then betray'd and fold ! 

Due. Yes, hufly, that you are ; and as legally my 
property, as any woman is her hufband's, who fells her- 
felf in marriage. 

Peiiy* Climates, that change conftitutions. have no 
tSeA upon manners. What a profligate is that 
1'rapes ! 

Due/ Your fortune, your happinefs depends upon 

your compliance. What, proof againft a bribe ! Sure, 

C a huffy, 
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Iiofly , you belre your cbuntry, or you muft have had « 
very vulgar cdocation. 'Tis. unnatural^ 

AIR XV. Bohhing Joan. 

Maids like courtiers muft be woo*d^ 
Moft by flattery are fubdu'd i 
Some capricious, coy, or nice, 
Out of pride protrad the vice, 

But they fall, 

One and all, 
When we bid up to their price. 

Befides, hfuflTy, your confent may make me yoof flave ^ 
there's power to tempt you into the bargain. You mull 
be more than woman if you can (land that too. 

Poiy. Sure you only mean to try me ! but *dg barba- 
rous to trifle with my diftreflcs. 

Due. I'll have none of thefc airs. 'Tis impertinent 
in a fervant, to have fcniplcs of any^ kind. I hire ho* 
nour, confcience and all, for I will not be fervid hf 
halves. And ib, to be phio with you, you obfHnate 
4lut, yx>a ihall either contribute to my pleafure or my 
profit; and if you tefufeplay in the bed-chamber, yoa 
ihall go woilc in the fields among the planters. I hope 
now I have cxplainM myfelf. 

Poiy My freedom may be !olV; but yon cannot rob 
me of my virtue aiid mtegrity ; and whatever ia my 
lot, having that, I fhall have the comfort of hope, and 
find pleafure in reflection. 

■ AIR XVI. Afwaln lei^ tdrtur*dvjiih difMn. 

Cab I or toily or hunger ^r ? 
For love's a pain that's mod ferere. 
The flave with virtue in his breaA, 
Can wak£ in peace, aod fweetly reft* 

But love, when unhappy, the more virtuous it'is^ the 
jnore it fufiers. ' {jijidr^ 

Dt/c. What noifc is that ? 
\ Damans, [If'^ithoutVi Sir, Sir. 

Due. 
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Dtte. Step into the clofet ; I will call you out' imme* 
diately to prefentyouto my wife. Don't let ba(hful« 
nefs ruin your fortune. The next opportunity, I hope» 
you will be better difposM. [Ejfit PoUy, 

Dam, Open the door, Sir. This moment, this mo« 
ment. 

Enter Damaris. 
Due* What's the matter? Was any body about to 
raviih you ? Is the houfe o'fire ? Or my wife in ai 
paffion ? 

Dam, O Sir, the whole country is in an uproar! 
The pirates are all coming down upon us; and if they 
Ifaould raife the militia, you are an officer you know. 
I hope you have time enough to ffing up your com- 
iniflion. 

Enter xfi Footman, 
ijt Foot. The neighbours^ Sir, are all frighted out of 
their wits ; they leave their houfes, and fly to yours for 
protection. Where's my lady, your wife ? Ueavea 
grant, they have not taken her ! 

Due. It they only took what one could fpare- > 
' ift Foot. That's true, there were no great harm 
done. 

Due, How arc the mufquets ? 

i>? f <?<?/. Rufty, Sir; all rufty and peaceable! For 
we never clean them but a^inft training-day. 

Dam. Then, Sir, your honour is fafe^ tor now you 
}iave ajufielcufeagainft fighting. 

Enter id Footman, 
lii Foot. The Indians, Sir, with whom we are in alii* 
ance, are all in arms : there will be bloody work to be 
fure. I hope they will decide the matter before we can 
get ready. 

£ff/^ Mrs. Ducat. 
Mrs, Due, O dear huiband, I'm frighten *d to death 1 
What will become of us all ! I thought a punifhment 
for your wicked lew^efs #ould light upon you at 
lafi:. 

Due. Prefence of mind, my dear, is as neceflary ia 
dangers as courage. 

Dam. But you are too rich to hare courage. You 

&ouU fight by deputy. 'Tig only for poos pea« 

C i pie 
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pie to be brtive and defperate, wbo cannot Tffori to 
Hve. 

JBwlrr MaiWs^ ^c, one. afier another. 

\ft Maid. The pirates, Sir, the pirates ! Mercy upon 
m. what will become of us poor helplefs women ! 

id Maid. We niall all be ravifh'd ! 

ly? OU Woman. AU be raviih'd ! 

id Old Woman. Ay to be fure, we (half be ratifli'd ; 
all^ravilhM! 

tji OU Woman. But if fortune will have it fo, pati« 
ence is a virtue, and we muft undergo it. 

id Old Woman. Ay, for certain, we muft all bear it, 
Mrs. Damaris. 

^d Foot. A fcddier, Sir, from the Indian camp, de* 
fires admittance. He's here. Sir. 

Enter an Indian. 

Ind. I come, Sir, to the Englifh colony, with whom 
we are in alliance, from the mighty king Pohetohee, 
my lord and mailer, and liddrefs i^n^^^lf to you, as yoa 
are of the council, for fuccours. The pirates are ravag- 
ing and plundering the country, and we are now in arms, 
ready for battle, tooppofe them. 

J^uc. Does Macheath command the enemy. . 

Jnd. Report fays he is dead. Above twelve moons 
are palled fince we heard of him. Morano, a JNTegro 
villain, is their chief, who in rapine and barbarities is 
even equal to him. 

Due. I fhall inform the council, and we (hall foon be 
ready to join you. So acquaint the king your maftcr. 

[Exit Indian* 

AIR XVII. March in Sdpio. 

Brave boys, prepare. [To the men* 

Ah I ceafe, fond wife, to cry* [Tc term 

Serv. F(^r when the danger's near. 

We've time enough to fly. 
Mrs. Due. How can you be difgrac'd ! 

For wealth fecures your fame. 
Servm The rich are always plac'd 

Above the fenfe of (hame. 

JUru 
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JffT. Due. tct honour four the flave, 

To fight forWghting's fake : 
Ducm But even the rich are brave 

When money is at flake. 

Be fatisfy'd my dear, 1 fhall be difcreet. My fervants 
herewift take care that I be' not over-raili, for their 
wages depend upon me, Sat before I go to ceuncll— 
come hither, Polly ; I xntreatyou; wife, to take her into 
your fcrvice, 

Enter Polly, 
and ufe her civily. Indeed, my dear, your fufplcioAS 
arc very frivolous and unreafonable. 

Mrs, Due, I hate to have a handfome wench about 
me. They arc always fo faucy ! 

Due, Women, by their jealoufies, put one in mind of 
doing that which otherwife we fliould never think of. 
Why you are a proof, my dear, that a handfome wo* 
man may be honeft. 

Mrs. Due. I find you <?an fay a civil thing to m^ 
ftill. 

Due, Affairs, you fee, call me hence. And fo I leave 
her under yeur protection. ^ [Exit. 

Mrs. Due. Away, into the oth«r room again. When 
1 want you, 1*11 call you. [Exii Polly.] "Well, Da- 
maris, to be fure you have obferved all that has palfed* 
I will know all. I'm fureihe*aa hufly; 

Dam. Nay, Madam, I can't fay fo much. But— ^ 

Mrs. Due. But what ? 

Dam. 1 hate to make mifehief* 

AIR XVIIL Jig'it'o'Foot. 

Better to doubt 
All that's doing. 
Than to find out 
Proofs of ruin. 
What fervants hear and fee. 
Should they tattle, 
V Marriage all day would bfS 

Feuds and battle* 

Afcr- 
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A fenrant's legs Snd hands fhould be under your com* 
mand, but, for the fake of c^nieii you fhould leave their 
tongues to their own difcrenon. 

Mrs, Due, I vow, Damaris, I will know it. 

Dam. To be fure, Madame the door was bolted, and 
I could only liflen/ There was a fort of a buttle be- 
tween them, that's certain. What pail I know not. But 
the noife they made, to my thinkuig, did not ibund 
very honeft. 

Afrj. Due. Noifes that did not found very honefi, faid ' 
yovL ? 

Dam. Nay, Madam, I am amsud, and have noezpe* 
rience. If you had heard them, you would have been 
a belter judge of the matter. 

Mrs. Due, An impudent flut ! I'll have her before me. 
If (he be not a thorough profligate, I (hall make a difco- 
very by her behaviour. Go call her to me. 

l^Exit Damaris anJ returns with Polly. 
In my own houfe ! Before my face I I'll have you fent 
to the houfe of correction, « ilrumpet. By that over- 
Bonefi look, I guefs her to be a horrid jade. A mere 
hypocrite, that is perfedtly white-wafhed with inno- 
cence. My blood rifes at the fight of all flrumpets, for 
they are fmu^lers in love, that ruin us fair traders in 
matrimon)^ Xook up«n me, Mrs. Brazen. She has 
no feeling of (hame. She is fo ufed to impudence, that 
(he has not a blu(h within her. Do you know. Madam, 
that I am Mr. Ducat's wife ? 

Pol^. As your fervant. Madam, I think myfelf 
happy. 

Mrs. Due. You know Mr. Ducat, I fuppofe. She 
has beauty enough to make any woman al^ve hate her. 

AIR XIX. Trumpet minuet. 

Abroad after mifies moft hufbands will roam, 

Tho' fure they find woman fufficient at home. 

To be nos'd by a (trumpet ! Hence, huffy, youM beft. 

Would he give me my due, I would give her the reft* 

I vow, I had rather have a thief in my boufc. For to 
be fure (he is that befides. 
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Polly, rf you were acquAittwl with my iiiisfeltuftes, 
Madam, you couM not infuh m^ 

Mrs. Due. What <iott the w«iclitt«aft> 

Bam. There** not o»e of thde domMiwi crmturet, 
l5tit like comTOon beggaw, haltfi a fnoving ftory m. her 
ftigcr's eiyds, whkh they tell over, when they at* maud^ 
lin, to their Icw^rs. I had a fweCtheaftt, Madam, who 
was a rake, and 1 know their Way* veiy well, by 
heatfky. 

PoUy. What villains are hypocrite* ! for they rob 
thofe of relief, who ai^ iti real diflrefs. I know What it 
is to be unhappy in marriage. 

Mrs. Due, Married ! 

Pal^. Unha|>pily. 

iMrs.Due. When? where? to whom? 

hiflly. If Woman can have faith in Woman, miy my 
word* find belief. Proteflations are to be fufj>c6bed, ^ I 
Ihall ufe none. If truth can prevail I know yott will 
pitv me. 
.M^.Ihtc. Her manner and behaviour are fb paiticu^ 
lar, that ia to fay, fofincere, that I muft hear her (to* 
ty. V&hanpily married ! TliatJi a misfbrtuise not t6 
be remediea. 

Polly. A con(la,nt woman hath but one chafice to be 
toppy ; an inconftant woman, tho* (he hath no chance 
to be very happy, can eever be very unhappy. 

Dam. Bcjieve me, Mrs. Polly, as to pleaftiits of 
all iansy 'tis a «uch more agreeable wty to be incon** 
ftant. 

AIR .XX* Pdlmmih m the Green. 

Lov« ttow 18 iiougbt but art, 

'Tla who cae juggle beft t 
To all men feem to |^ve your hearty 

But keep it in your broail. 
What gain aad^Ieafure do we find| 

Who chaage Whene'er we liil ! 
The mill that turns with every wind 

Mail bring the owner griA. 

. ^ Pel^. 
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Poiy^ My cafe. Madam, may in thefe times be looked 
upon as iingutar ; for I married a man only becaufe I 
lov'd him. For this I was look'd upon as a fool by all 
my acquaintance 3 I was ufed inhumanly by my father 
and n^other ; and, to compleat my misfortunes, my huf- 
band, by his wild behaviour, incurred the fentence of 
the law, and was feparated from me by baniihmens. 
Being informed he was in this country, upon the death 
of my father and mother, with mofl or my fmall fortune, 
I came here to feek him. 

M's, Due, But how then fell you into the hands of 
that confummate bawd. Trapes ? 

Pclly. In my voyage, Madam, I was robb*d of all I 
had. Upon my landing in a ilrange country, and in 
want, I was found out by this inhuman woman, who 
had been an accjuaintance of my father's : (he olfer*d 
me at fM the civilities of her own houfe. When flie 
was inform'd of my neceffities, (he propoied to me the 
fervice of a lady ; of which I readily accepted. 'Twas 
under that pretence that ihe treacheroufly fold me to 
your hufband as a midrefs. This, Madam, is in (horc 
the whole truth. I fling myfelf at your feet for pro- 
tc^ion. By relieving me, you make yourfelf eafy. 

Mrs. Due. What is't you propofe ? 

Foiy* In conniving at my efcape, you fave me from 
your hulband's worrying me with threats and violence, 
and at the fame time quiet your own fears and jealou- 
iies. If it is ever in my power, Madam, with gratitude 
I will repay you my ranfom. 

Ditm. Beiides, Madam, you will efifedually revenge 
you rfelf upon your hufbana ; for the lofs of the money 
he paid for her will touch him to the quick. 

Mrs, Due, But have you confidered what you lequeft ? 
We are invaded by the pirates : the Indians are in arms ; 
the whole country is in commotion, and you will every 
where be expos'd to danger. 

Dizm, Get rid of her at any rate.. For fuch is the 
vanity of man, that when once he has begun with a wo< 
man, out of pride he will iniifl upon his point. - 

Folfy. In ftaying with you. Madam, I make two 
people unhappy. ^ Arid I chufe to bear my own misfor- 
tunes, without being the caufe of another's. 
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Mrs* Due. If I let her efcape before my hufband'« 
return, he will imagine fhe got off by the favour of this 
buAle and confufion. 

Polly. May Heaven reward your charity. 

Mrs, Due, A woman fo young and handiome mud 
be expos'd to .continual dangers. I have a fuit of 
clothes by me of my nephew's, who is « dead. In a 
man's habit you vAW run fewer rifques. I'll afEft you 
too for the prefent with fome money ; and, as a travel- 
ler, yon may with greater fafety make enquiries after 
your hufband. 

Polfy. How (hall I ever make a return for fo much 
goodnefs? 

Mrs. Due, May love reward your conftancy. As 
for that periidioiis mender. Trapes, I will deliver her 
into the hands of the magiilrate. Come, Damaris, let 
us this indant equip l^r for her adventures. 

Dam* When flie is out of the houfe, without doubt. 
Madam, you will be more eafy. And I wilh flie may be 
fo too. 

Polfy. May virtue be my protedion ; for I fed with* 
m me hope, chearfulnefs, and refolutioo. 

AIR XXL Su Martinis Lane, 

As pilgrims thro* devotion 
To fome (hrine purfue their way. 
They tempt the raging ocean. 

And thro' defarts dray. 
With zeal their hope defiring. 
The faint their breaft infpiring 

With chearful air, 

Devoid of fear. 

They every danger bear. 
- Thus equal zeal polTeffing, 
I feek my only bleffing. 
O love, my honed vow regard ! 

My truth [>rote6^, 

My fleps diredt, / 

His flight deteA, 
A faithful wife reward. [ExeunU 

End of the Fiast Act. 

ACT 
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A C T n. 

SCENE, ThiFiew0fanInMiuiLOim»try. 

Polly, in Bcy*s Clothes. 

AIR XXII. LaKiUaniila. 

WHY did you fpare him, 
0*ier feas to bear him, 
Far from his home, aad conitant bride ? 
When papa *peach*d him. 
It death bad reached him, 
I then had only figh'd, wept, and dy'd ! 

If my dire^Heas. are right 1 eaonot be &r from the Til- 
lage. With the habit, i muft put oik the courage and 
re&lmionof a mao ; for I am every where fiirroundeid 
with dangers. By all I caa leant of thefe pira&ee, my 
d^ar Macheath is not of the crew* Perhaps i may 
hear of htm amoffig tlie {lave» of the next p^niation* 
How fultry is the day ! the cool of this fhade will reh«(h. 
me* I aoi jaded too with reie£tion« £iow pefttole is 
love ! \Muficy tw^ «r three iatv tif th$ deadm^pckl Itfy 
imaginaiion tbllows^him every where, would my feet 
were as fwift .; the worhd then could not hide him from 
me. [Two or three bars more,'] Yet even thought is now 
bewildet'd in purfuing him» [Two or three b^rs more.] 
I'm tir*d, I'm fti'mr. [The Symphon^^ 

AIR XXIII. Sh^td March in Coriolanus. 

Sleep, O flecp. 
With thy rod ot incaotatiojl.) 
Charm my imagination, 
Then, only then,. I ceafe to weep. 

By thy power, 
Tlie virgin, by time o'ertalcep. 
For years forlorn, fbrfaken. 
Enjoys the happy hour. 

What's to flecp? ' 
*Tis a vifionary bleffing ; 
A dream that's paft e^preffing, 
Our utmoft wilh poflefling ; 

So may I always keep. [Falb qfteef. 

Enter 
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Enier Capfem, Hacker, Culvcnn, Lagucrrc, and Cut- 
, Jace« Polly qfkep in a diflant part of the ft age. 
. Hackee. We ft all find but a cool reception trom Mo-, 
r^uo^ tf we return without cither booty or intelligence. 

Cuhterin. A /inaiM}f invention hath always intelligence 
r^y« I hope we are not exempted from the privilege 
of travellers. 

Qapft^rn., If weh9d got booty, you know we had rc- 
folved to aeree in a lie* And, gentlemea» we will not 
h»ve our dihgence and duty called in queftion, for that 
whi/ch ^v^ comnooa fervant has at his fingers ends tor 
hlsjuflification. 
^ l^guerre. Alack, gentlement we are not fuch bung- 
lers iii lovQfor politics, but we mufl know that either to 
get fiiyour or keep it, no man ever fpeaks what he 
tiiifiksy but what is convenient. 

AIR XXIV. Three Jbeep'Jkins. 

Cutlace'n Of all the fins that are money-fupplyiiig ; 
. Confider the world, *tis paft all denying. 
With all forts, 
In towns or courts. 
The richeft fin is lying. 

C«Atfm/f. Fatigue, gentlemen, (hould have refrefhment. 
Mp man is required to do more than his duty. Let ut 
rep)fe ouifelves a while. A fup or two of our cag would 
quicken invention. [ W/y fit and drink. 

AU. Agreed. 

Hacker. I had always a genius for ambition. Birth 
and education cannot keep it under. Our profefiion it 

great, brothers. What can be more heroic than to have 
eclared war with the whole world ? 
Cuhverin. 'Tis a pleafure to me to recolle6t timet 
pafi, and to obferve by what fleps a genius will pulh 
hit fortune. 

Hacker. Now, as to me^ brothers, mark you me. Af- 
ter I had rubbed through my youth with variety of ad« 
ventures, I was preferred to be footman to an eminent 
g^mefter, where, after having improved myfelf by hit 
mannert and converfation, I left him, betook myfelf to 
D his 
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his poHrer profeffion^ and cheated like a gentleman.^ For 
fome time I kept a Pharaon^bank with fucctfs ; but^ 
unluckily, in a drunken bout^ was Gripped by a more ex- 
pert brother of the trade* I wa» now, as 'tis ocnnnoa 
with us upon tbefe occafion^, ^xsed 19^ h»re rccouffe to 
the highway for a recruit to fet me up ; but making the 
erperimenc pnce too often, I was tried, and received feti- 
tence, but got off for tranfportatiQn ; which hath made 
me the man I am. 

Lagutrre. From si footman^ I grew to be a pimp to « 
man of quality, Cofiiidering I was for (bme time m that 
employment, I look upon myfeif as particularly uiilud^y^ 
that 1 then miffed making my fortune But, to give him 
his due, only his death coOld have prevented k. Upon 
this, I betook myfeif to aiK)t her fervice, where mr wages 
not being fufficient for my pleafureS) I robbed my^kuiftir, ^ 
and retired to vifit foreign parts. 

Capftern. Now; you jnuK know^, I was a drawer to one 
of the ,fa(hionable taverns ; and, of ccuifequ^ce, was 
daily in'thepoUteftconverfations. Tho* I iay it- nobody 
was better bred. I often cheated my mailer ; ai^d, as a 
dutiful fervant, now and theh cheated for him. I had 
always my gallantries with th^ ladies that the lords and 
gentlemen brought to our lioufe. ' I was ambitious, tooy 
of agentleman^s profeilion, and turned gamefler. Tho* 
I had great Ikill, and no fcrupies, my play would not fup- 
port my extravagancies ; (b that, now and then, I was; 
forced to rob with piilols too. So I alfo owe my rank in 
the world tofranfportatbn. 

Quhurin, Our chief, Morano, brothers, had never been 
the man he is, had he not been trained up in England. 
He has told roe, that, from his infancy, he was the fa- 
vourite page of a lady. He had a genius, too, above fer- 
vice, and, like us, ran into higher life. And, indeed, in 
manners and converfation, tho' he is black, nobody has 
more the air of a great man. 

Hacker, He is too much attached to his pleafures. 
That miftrefs of his is a clog to his ambitiion. She is ^h 
arrant .Cleopatra. 

hagucrrc^ If it were not for her, the Indies would be 
* our own. 

AIR 
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AIR XX V* Riga^9n. 

By wromcn wen, 
>^e're all undone, 
Each wench hath a fyren*s charms* 
The lover's deeds 
Are good or ill. 
As whim fucceeds 
in woman's will : 
Refolution is luUM in her arms. 

Hachr. A m^ in.love is no more to be depended oj^ 
than a man in liquor ; for be is out of bimfelf. 

AIR' XXVI. TonhumturefiCatl^rinu 

Wpm^n^s like the flatt*riag ocean ; 
' WHo^her pathfefs ways feah find ? 
Every blaft directs her motion ; 

Now ihe^s angfy, now fhe's kihdv 
' What a fbbl^ thti vtnt'bdUMdver, 

Whirl'd aftd tofsM by tiv'ry Wind ^ 
Can the bark the port fecov^r, 

Whfeh the filly JJilbt^s Wind? '^ 

^ flfcife^. A good boifc 1* ttCT*r turoe* loofe antonf 
Iharcs, till all his good deeds are over. And really, your 
heroes Ihftuld be ftrved the fame wAy; For after they 
take to woniett, they have no good decdfc to^iiomc. .That 
inveigling gypfey, brothers, muft be haul'd from him by 
force ; andtheh— the kingdbih bf Mfeiito (hall be mine. 
My lot Ihall be the kinadbm of Mexico. 

Capfiem. Who idlks of Mfexico ^ [M rifi.'] FU never 
give It up. If you ouiHvie nie, brotk^i «ffd I die with- 
out heirs, Til leave it to. you fot a legdey% f I hope now 
you are fatisfied.. I have fct my heart ti'p<?i it, and no- 
body ftiall difpute it wiA me. 

Laguerre. The ifland of C«ba^ mctfiinks, brother, 
might fatisfy any reafonable roan* " 

Cuherin. That I had allotted for you. Mexico fhall 
not be parted with, witht^ut my content* Captain Mora- 
no, to be fure, will chufe Peru; that's the country of 
goldi and all your great men Idve gpld*. Mcjsico hath 
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only jfilver, nothing but filrer. GoTernor of Carthagc- 
na, brother, is a pretty fnug employment. That I (hall 
not difpute with you. 

Capjf, Death, Sir ! I (hall not part with 'Mexico fo eafily. 

Hacker, Nor I. 

Culver in. Nor I, 

JLaguerre, Nor L 

Culverin. NorL 

Hacker. Draw, then, and let the furvjvor take it. 

iThey fight. 

Poiy. Blefgme! what noife was that? Clafhing. of 
fwords and fighting ! Which way fliall I fly ? How (hall 
I efcape ? 

Ccpftern. Hold, hold, geatlemen; let us decide our 
pretenfions fome other time. I fee booty. A priibner. 
Let us feize him. ^ . 

Culverin. From him we will extort both lanfom and 
intelligence. 

PoUy. Spare my life, gentlemen. If you are the men 
I take you for, I fought ypu to (hare your fortunes. 

Hacker. Why, who do you take ns for, friend ? 

Poiy. For thofe brave fpirits, thofe Alexanders, that 
fliall foon, by conqueft, be in poflei&on of the Indies. 

JLaguerre. A inettle<i young fellow. 

Caffiem* He fpeaks with refpedk, too, and gives us our 
titles. 

Culvertn. Have you heard of Captain Morano ? 

PoUy. I camehither in mere ambition to ferve under him. 

AIR XXVII. Te Wfmphs and Jylvan godi^ 

I hate thofe coward tribes^ 
Who by mean fneaking bribes, . 
By tricks and difguife. 
By flattery and lies, 
Tq power and grandeur rife. 

Like heroes of old. 

You are greatly bold, ^ 

The fword your caufe fupports. 

Untaught to fawn. 

You ne*cr were drawn 

Your truth to pawn . 

Among the fpawn 
Who pradife the frauds of courts. 

I would 
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I would willingly chufe the mofe hmiourable way of ma- 
king a fortune. * 

Hacker. The youth (peaks well. Can you inferm U8». 
my lad, of thfe difpoficion of the enemy f Have the In- 
dians joined the fadory ? We ihould advance cowards, 
them immediately. Who knows but they may fide with 
us i Mayhap they may Uke our tyranny better. 

JPoI^. I am a Granger, gentlemen, and entirely igno-^ 
rant of the affairs of this country : but, in the moil def- 
perare undertaking, I am ready to rifque your fortunes. - 

Hackerm Who, and- what are you, friend ? 

Pcify. A young fellow, who has genteely run oat his^ 
fortune with a fpirit, and would now, with more fplrit^ 
refrieve it. « - 

Cuhcrin. The lad may be of fervice. Let us brinj^ 
him before Morano, and leave him to his dirpo&l . 

Polji. Gentlemen, I thank yew. 

A-IR XXVIil. Mifutet. 

CuL : Cheer «ipy my Ms, let us pufti on the frayr. 
For battles, like women, are loft by delay. 
I*et us feize vJ6k>ry, while in ouf power ; 
Alike war and love have their critical hour.) 
Our be^rts^ bold and fteady, 
.Should vAtVi^^^ be ready ;, 
SO| thit^ war a widow, a kingdomtthe dower. 

SCENE, another country profpeSlm. 

Enter Morano and Jenny; 
Moranc, Snre, hufly, you' have more ambition, and*^ 
more vanity >. than to^^be ferlous in perfuading me to ouit' 
rtiy conq\ieft8. Where is the woman who is ru>t fond of 
title? And one bold ftejp more may make you a qiieen^ 
ycou gypfey. TWnk or that. 

AtR XXIX. mrhtoft. 

When I'm great, and fluih of treafure^ 

Checked by neither fear or (hame, 
You fliall tread aground of pleafure, 
Mot*nkig,. noon^ and mjpbt the fsune& . 
With a Mirleton, i^c 

D 3 lake 



POLLY. 

Like a city wife or beauty. 

You fliall flutter life away ; 
And ihall know no other duty. 
But to drefs, eat, drink, and play. 
With a Mirlecon, ^c. 

When you arc a queen, Jenny, you fliall keep your 
coach and fix, and mall game as deep as you pleafe* So^ 
there's the two chief ends of a woman's ambiiaon fa- 
tisfied. 

AIR XXX. SoTMney was titU^ and of nohle race* 

Shall I not be bold when honour calls } 

You've a heart that would upbraid roe then. 
yen. But, ah ! I fear, if roy hero rails. 

Thy Jenny (hall ne'er know pleafure again. 
Mor. To deck their wives fond tradefmen cheat ; 

I conquer but to make thee great. 
Jeft, But if my hero falls— ah, then, 

Thy Jenny ihall ne'er know pleafure again ! 

Morano. Infinuating creature ! b^ut you muil own, 
Jenny, you have had convincing prooft of my fondnefs i 
and if you were reafonable in your love, you fliould have 
fome regard tp my honour, as well as my perfon. 

JenT^. Have I ever betrayed you, fincc you took me 
to yourfclf ? That's what few women can fay, who ever 
were truiled. 

Morano. In love, Jenny, you cannot out-da me. Was 
it not entirely for you that I difguifed myfelf as a blacky 
to fcreen myfelf from women who laid claim to me 
wherever I went ? Is not the rumour of my death, which 
I purpofely fpread, credited thro' the whole country ? 
Macheath is dead to all the world but you. Not one of 
the crew have the leaft fufpicion of me.- 

Jenny. But, dear Captam, you would not, fure, per- 
fuade me that I have all of you. For tho* women can- 
not claim you, you now and then lay claim to other 
women. But my jealoufy was never teazing or vexa- 
tious. You will pardon me, my dear. 

Mnrano. Now you are filly, Jenny. Pr'ythee — ^poh \ 

Nature, 
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Nature, girl, is not to be corrcded at once. What do 
you propoTe ? What would you have me do ? Speak out ; 
let roe know your mind. 

Jenny. Know when you are well. 

Moraao. Explain yourfelf; fpeak your fentiments 
freely. 

Jenmf. You have a competence in your power. Rob 
the crew, and fteal olf to England. Believe me, Cap« 
tain, you v^itt be rich enough to be refpeded by your 
neighbours. 

Morano, Y^r opinion of me fiartles me : for I never 
in my life was treacherous, but to women; and you 
know, men of the niceft pun^ilio make nothing of that. 
* 7^^^» Look found among all the fnug fortunes that 
are made, and you will find moft of them were fecured 
by a judicious retreat. Why will you bar yourfclf from 
the cuftoms of the times ? 

AIR XXXr, ffmherm Nancy. ' 

How many men have found the (kill. 

Of power and wealth acquiring ? , 

But fure there's a time to flint the will, 
And the judgment is in retiring. 

For to & di^lac'd, ' , . . 

For to be difgracM, ^ ^ , 

Ii the end of too high a(piring. 

Enter Sailor. 

Sailor. Sir, Lieutenant Vanderbluff wants to fpeak 
with you, and he hopes your honour will give him the 
hearing. * - [Exit^ 

Morano. Leave me, Jenny, for a few minutes. Per*, 
haps he would fpeak with me in private, 

Jenr^. Think of my advice before it is too late. B/- 
this kifs, I beg it of you. , \Exiu 

£«/^ Vanderbluff. 

Fan. For fhame, Captain ! What, hampered in 'the 
arms of a woman, when your hnoour and glory are all at 
(lake ! While a man is grappling with thefe ^ill-flirts^ 
pardon the expreffion. Captain, he runs his reafon 
a-ground ; and there moil be a wouody deal of labour 
to fet it a-float again. \ 
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AIR X5CXIL Jmante fugitti eadtnte heli4. 

l^'ine women are devils, complete ia their way,. 
They always are roriog and cruiiing for prey ^ 
When we flouoce on their hook, their views they obtauiy 
Like thofe too their pleafure is giving us pain* 

£xc«fe my plain fpeakingi Captain ;. a b^atfwain muft 
fwear in a ^orm ; and a man muft. fpeak ^lain, wh/en he 
fees foul weather a- head of us. 

Mor. Do you thi^k ipe tike ike wheat-ear, only fit for 
fun-(h)ne, who cannot bear the ieaft cioud over him f 
No, Vanderbluff, I have a h^art that ^n face a tempcft 
of dangers. Your bludering will but makei^p pbfinate. 
You feem frightened, Lieutenint* 

Farip From my body, b»»t you, that fpeech would hava 
had another-guels anfwer than t^rordSk , l>e£lth | Caprain !^ 
are not the Indies in difpute i An hour's delay may make- 
their hands ^oo many for 01^ .Grtne rhe world, Captain,, 
this hand fliall take the Indian kinjr prifoner, and keel- 
haul him afterwards, till I malce htm difbover 6is gold,. 
I hare known you eager to ventutc y6w life for a lefs 
prize. 

Mor. Arc Hacker, Culrcrin, Capftcm, Lsiguerre, and 
the reft, whom we fent .out for intelRgetice, returned, 
that you are under ^if immedJatfc'alsrrm ? . ^ 

Van, No, Sir; bi« fromthe toj) of yonixiRj I myfelf 
faw the enemy putting themfelves in order of battle. 

Mor, But we have nothing at alt to apprehend ; for we- 
iKive flill a fafe retreat to ouf (hips. 

Ft^, To our women, you mean. Fu¥?e«? you talk" 
like ode. If our Captain is bewitched, (hall we be be- 
devi4'd,'*nd' feic tfcc'fodtrttg w« hilvegot > ^ ■ [Btmxjs^ 

Mor. Take car^, Lietrtcnant ; this- !anguag<J itoay pto- 
voke me,' I feai* nothing, and that you know. Put' up 
your oitlafs, Lieutenant ; for I fhall not woktt our caufe' 
by a private quarrel; 

P^an. NoWe Captain, I aft panfon,. 

Mor. A brave min ftioold'be iibo! till a^on, Lieute- 
»ant. When danger preflfes us, lam always ready. Be 
ftttisfied I I wifl take my leave of my ivife, and then take 
the ieommand.- • 

^», That's what you can never db, till you have her 
' '^ leave. 



POLLY. 4i 

leave. Slie is but juft gone fix>m you, Sir. See her not, 
hear her not ; the breath of a woman has ever proved a 
contrary wmd to great a6Hon8. 

Mor. I tell you I will fee her, I have got rid of man^ 
a woman in my time, and you may truft me— 

Van, With any woman but her. Tlie huftand that 
is governed, is the only man th^t nev^ finds out that he 
is fo. 

Mor. This, then. Lieutenant, ihall try my refolution. 
In the mean time, fend out parties and fcouts, to obferve 
the motions of the Indians. 

AIR XXXIII. Since all the world* s turned upfide d<nm. 

Tko* different paffions rage by turns, 

Within my bread fermenting. 
Now blazes love, now honour burnsj 

I'm here, I'm there confenting, 
I'll each obey, fo keep my oath. 

That oath by which I won her : 
With truthand fteadinefs in both, 

1^1 a^ like a man of honour. 

Doubt me not,- Lieutenant ; but I'll now go with you to 
give the neceflary commands, and after that, return to take 
my leave, before the battle. 
Enter Jenny, Capftem, Culvwin, Hacker, Laguerrc, 

and Polly. 
• Jen^ HackervSir, and the reft 'of the party, are re- 
turned with a prifoneh .'Perhaps from him you may 
learn fome intelligence that may be ufeful. See, here 
they 4^^-^-^ A clever fpnghtly young fellow— I like 
him. [Afide. 

- JTan. What cheer, my lads ? Has fortune fcnt you Ji 
l^xxl prize ? 

Jen. He fe;ems Ibme rieh plsuiter's fon. 

Fan. In the eommon praftice of commerce, you (hould 
never flip an opportunity ; and for his ranfom, no doubt 
there will be room for comfortable extortion. 

Afiw'.'HAih hef itoformedyyoii' of any thing that may 
be of fervice ? Where pickeid you him up ? Whence is he ? 

Hack* We found him up«in the road. He is a ftranger, 
it feeoia, in thefe parts, Attd a» our heroes generally 
fet out, extravagance, gaming^ and debauchery.havc qua- 
lified him firji brave man. iWbr, 
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Ji^i What are you r friend ? 

P4ilfy* A young fellow, who hath been robbed by the 
world ; and I came on ^urpofe to. join you^ to rob the 
world by way of retaliation. An open war with the 
whole world is brave and honourable. I hate the clan« 
detline, piiterinj^ war that is^ phidifed among friends and 
neighbours in civifl focie ties. I would ferve, Sir. 

• AIR XXXIV. Huxt'thfqHirrd. 

The world is always jarring j 
This is purfuing 
T'other man's ruin, 
Friends with friends are warring, 

In a falfe cowardly Way. 
Spurr'd on by lemulations, 
' Tbngties are engaging, . ^ 

Calumny raging, 
Murders reputatix3l(i6, 

Elivy keeps up tht ftajr* ' . 

ThtPB, with bumltog heat, 
Each, returning h^tt,- 
Wouadft aitti robft hia frieada« ^ • 
la civil lifei, ; . 
Even man and wU& 
S^i^bb^foi; ifil^>nds. j, , | 

' \ » 
. y«if* He really is a mig]ity:pretty.niftn« ,C4^* 

Fan^ The lad p«i)mi|es we^l, i^od has iuil notWs of 
the world. ^ , . 

Mtr* Whatever other g^eatifiea dp, I bve co eticou* 
lage merit* The yoiith pleafes me; and if he anfwei^ 
ax) {^dipn-*r{^'ypa hem* jiiej^niy laid \ your fortune ia 
made* Now, Lieutenant Van'derb^ufF, I ara for you. 

Fan. Difcipliaeq|V»ft:9Pfrj)l5i<^gle6ted.i 
', Afefv Wheia ♦very>fhing }S feltledi |i>y -dear jenny, I 
will return to taki n^y legve*; A/ter.that» yQu;i^ get^^ 
tleman, I '(ball t;ry yourj||tet;tle. In the mean time, J en- 
fiy, I teave you to lift him with fatf^er^qvie^nv He 
has lived in the( worldi you Bnd^ and m^y have leacat t0. 
Jje treacherous. . [EjiU^wifJb ihetyt ff *he Firates^ 

^0t. How many woveaiuye you ever jriiln^^ yoang 
«entta«aji;? . ... ' ,: ' 
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.JP#//if. I tiave bom ruiiwd'by women. Madam. But I 
tbiak, iadeed, a maa'i^foctuM tabiio&bt naora bonoiuabl^ 
difpofed of I &Mf .thoib hinre al^^fsyi a kind of claim to tbeir ' 
prot;e6tii>ni who have hoen-Euued in their frrvice. 

^f^. Weue you ever in low i- , 

.i'W^. .With. the feaL . / * ' '; 

, JifiM, Hu4 you never a woman in love with you ? 

Polly. Jdl the women that ^w^r I knew were jner* 
cenary- 

^en. But (are you oatiadt think aU wonten ib. 

Folly. Why not, as well as all racA ? The manners of 
courts are catching.' , • 

yen» If you have found only fu^li ufage,* a senerou^ 
woman can tho more .o^ige you. , Wny fo baihful, 
young {park ? Yoii don't look as if you would revenge 
your^lr on th^.ifz* . w' ' 

Folfy. I loft Qiy impudet^PQwitb my fortiiwe. Poveny * 
keeps down,^0]^|i9{:ei ('..♦. i « 

yen, I am a pUip4poto>.Wfim»n« :1a.. }BOfimay find ; 
and I own I like you c and, let me tell you, to be my fa« 
Toim<ie ttayrl^ your beft fitfp-to profermoifi. . 

AIR XXXVI^ iToung Damon once the lovelieft fiKf»h% • 

la love and life the prefent ufe ; 

Ope hour we grant, the next' refufc i ' , 

Who then would 'rifque a nay ? 
Were lovers wi(e, they would li kind. 
And in our eyes the moment find ; 

For only then they may. 

-Like other woipen, I (hall run to extremies. If you 
won*l;.make pic love you» I fliall hate you. There npvcr 
was a man of true courage, who was a co^fard in love. 
Sure you arc not afraid of me, ftripling ? 

\Taking Polly hy the hand. 

Polly. I know you only rally me* R^fp^ ^adam, 
keeps me in awe. 

yen. By your e^fnreffion and behaviour, one would 
think I were your wite. If fo, I may »make ufe of her 
freedotTis, and do what I pleafe, without (hame or reftraint. 
{JCzffes hcrJ] Such raillery aa this, my dear, irquires re- 
plication. 

1 Polly. 
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PoBy. YoiiUl pardon me, tlicn ISfedaml [tCiffis her. 

Jen, What, my cheek ! La me die, if, by your kiis, 
I &ould not take you for nsy brother or my father. 

P^lly- 1 muil put on more aflbranice, or I fhali be dif-* 

covered. [Afide.\ Nay, then, Madam, if a woman will 

allow roe liberties, they are never flung away upon me* 

If I am too rude—— [KilJis her^ 

" Jen. A woman never pavdont the cpntrary fault. 

AIR XXXVL CatharweOgU^ 

We never blame the forward fwain. 
Who pute us to the trial. 
Ptf/^. I know you firft would give me p^n, , 

Then baulk me with denial. 

Jeu. What mean we, then, by being tfy*d > > ' 
^•Ihf. 'Withfcoimandtl^httoiuieus. 

Moil beauties, to indulge their pride, 

' Seem kind; but to refufe us. : 

Jtn* Come, then, my (!|ear, letus take a turn in y<m- 
der grove. A woman never (hews her pride, but before 
wimeflTes. ' ' . ) 

PW^. How ihall I get rid of this a£^ ? \Afiii.'\ Mo* 
rano may furprife us. ^ , 

Jen. That is more a wife's concern. Confider, young 
man, if I have put niyfelf ip your powcjr,. you arc ia 
mine. 

Poiy* We may have more cafy and fafe opportunities. 
Betides, I knew. Madam, you are notferious. 

^eu* To a man who Joies one opportunity, we never 
grant a fecond. E^cufts! confideration ! He hath not 
a fpark of love in him. I mufi be his averfion. Gp, 
mbnfter!— p— I hate you, and you fliall find I can be 
revenged^ 

AIR XXXVIL Roger a Coverlj. 

My beait ia by love fbrfaken, 

I feel the tempeft growing; 
A fury the pahce hath taken, 

I ragC} I burn, I'm glowing. 

Tiio' 
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•- Though Cupid's arrows are erring, 

Or ii|difierence may fecure ye. 
When- woman's revenge is ftirring. 
You cannot efcape that fury. 

I could bear your excufes, but thofe looks of inctifference 
kill me, 

Jenny. Sure never was fiich infolencc ! How could you 
leave me with this hawdy.-houfe bully? for if he had 
been bred a page, he mufthave made his fortune. If 1 
h«d given him the leail encouragement, it would not 
have provoked ire. Odious creature ! 

Mor. , What a vengeance is the matter ? 

Jenny, Only nn attempt upon your wife. So ripe an" 
aiTurance ! he mull have fucked in impudence from hit 
mother. ^ 

• Mor. An a^ of friendfliip only. He meant to pufli 
his fortune with the h\ifband." 'Tis the way of the town, 
my dear. 

hlK XXXYllh Bacclus m'a diu 

By halves no friend 
Now feeks to do you pleafure ; ~ , 

Their help they lend 
In every part of lite : 

If .hulbandi part, 
Tlie friend hath always leifure ; 

Then all his heal t 
Is beat to ple^-^fe the wife. 

Jenny, 1 hate you for being fo little jealous. 

Mor. Sure, Jenny, you know the way of the world 
better, than to be furprized at a thing of tlfts kind. 
'Tis a civility that all. you fine ladies expert ; and, upon 
the like occalion, I could not have anfwered for myfelf. 
I own, I have a fort of partiality to impudence. Per- 
haps too, his views might be honourable If I had bee a 
killed in battle, 'tis good to be beforehand. I know it is* 
a way often pradifed to make fure of a widow. 

E Jenny. 
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yenny. If I find you fo eafy in thefe afl&irs, you may 
make my virtue lefs obflmate. 

AIR XXXIX. Health to Betty. 

If hui&aiids (it unfteady^ 
Moft wives for freaks are ready. 

Negle6l the rein, 

The ftccd again 
Grows ikiuifh, wild, and heady. 

Your behaviour forces me to fay, what my love for yoU; 
will never let me put in pradtice. You are too fafe, too^^ 
fecure, to think of pleafing me. 

- Mor, Though I like impudence, yet 'tis not (b agree* 
able when put in practice upon my own wife ; and, jeft- 
ing apart, young fellow, if ever I catch you tbinkingi 
this way again, a cat-o'-nine-taih fhall cool your courage. 

£«/^r Vanderbluff, Capftern, Lagucrre, ^c. witi 
Caw wawk ee frifoner^ / 

Vanier, The party. Captain, is returned with fuccefs. 
After a fliort Ikirmifh, the Indian prince Caww^wkee here 
was made prifoner, and we want your orders fpr his dif- 
pofal. . • " 

Mar. Are all our troops ready and under arms ? 

Vander^ They wait but for your command. Our num- 
bers are ftrong. All the fliips crews are drawn out, and 
the flaves that have deferted to us fropi the plai^tations 
are all brave determined fellows, who mull behave them- 
felves well. 

Mor* Look'e, lieutenant, the twiffing up this prince, 
in my opinion, would ftrike a terror among the enc^iy. 
Beiides, dead men can do no mifchief. 'L^c a gibbet be 
fet up, and fwing him off between the armies before the. 
onfet. ^ . 

Van. By your leave, Caytain, my advice blows di- 
rectly contrary. Whatever may be done hereafter, I 
am for putting him firft of all upon examination. The. 
Indians to be lure have hid their tre^ifures, and we (hall 
want a guide to (hew us to the beft plunder. 

Mr. The counfel is good. I will extort intelligence 
from him.' Bring me word when the enemy arc in mo« 

Si tioo> 
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ion, and that inftant V\\ put myfclf at yourTidad. [Exi^ 
Sa'ihr,'] Do you know ine, prince ? 

Carjj. As a man of ijojuftice I Know you, who covett 
and invades the properties of another, 

Mor, Do you know my power ? 

Ciw. 1 fear it not. 

Nor. Do you know^ your danger ? 

Caitr. I am prepared to meet it. 

AIR XL. Cappe de Bonne Efjterancf. 

The body of the brave may be taken, 

If cbance bring on our adverfe hour ; 
But the noble foul is unfhaken, 
, For that ftill Is in our power ; 
*Tis a rock whofe firm foundation 

Mocks the waves of perturbation ; 
*Tis a never-dying ray, 

Brighter in our evil day. 

Mbr. Mere downright barbarians, you fee, Lifeutehant. 
They have our notional honour Hill in pradtici am'Ong 
them. 

Fan. We ftiuft beat civiliziDg into 'em, to make *eTh 
capfijble of common fociety, and common cpnverfation. 

Mor! Stubborn prince, marie mis well. KnbW you, I 
fay, that your life is in my power ? 

Ca^v. I know too^ that my virtue is in my mvil. 

Mor* Not a mule, or an old out-of-fafhioned pbilofb- 
pher could be more obflinate. Can you feel f^ain ? 

Caixjm I can bear it. 

Mor, I (hail try you. 

Caw. I fpeak truth, I never affirm but what I kifow. 

Mor. In what condition arc your tvoops.? What num- 
bers have you ? How are they difpofed ? A^ reafonably 
and openly, and yeJU ihall find protedbn. 

Caw. What, betray my friends ! 1 am no coward, Eu- 
ropean, 
yMor. Torture fhall mafke jrou fqueak. 

Caw. I have refolutionr^cid pain (hall neither make 
me lie or betray. I tell thee once more, European, I 
^m no coward* ... 

- El ran. 
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Fan, What, neither cheat Dor be cheated ! There is 
no having either commerce or correfpondence with theft 
creatures. 

Jenny, We have reafon to be thankful for' our good 
education. How ignorant ^is mankjnd without it! 

Cap, I wonder to hear the brute fpeak. 

Laguerre, They would ♦wiake a (hew of him in England. 

Jenny, Poh, they would only take him for a fool. 

Cap. But how .can you expert any thing elfc from a 
creature, who hath never feen a civilized country ? Which 
way fliould he know mankind ? 

Jenny, Since they are made like us, 'to be fure, were 
they in England they might be taught. 

Laguerre. Why we fee country gentlemen grow into 
courtiers, and country gentlewomefi, with a little polilh- 
*iiig of the town, in a few months become fine ladles. 

Jenny. Without doubt, education and example can do 
much. 

Folly. How happy arethcfe favages ! Who wouW not 
wiili to be in fuch ignorance. [-^aV. 

Mor. Have done, I beg you, with your mufVy rcflec- 
tionB : you but interrupt the examination. Yb'j have 
tjeafures, you have gold and filver among you, I fup- 
pofe. 

CVzw. Better it had been ' for us if that fhining eartk 
'had n«Yer been brought to light. 

Mor^ That you have treafures then you own, it fecmi. 
I am glatl to hear you confefs fomething. 

Cttw. But, out of benevolence, we ought to hide it 
from you. For, as we hate heard, *tis fo rank a poifoo 
to you Europeans, that the very touch of it makes you 
mad. 

AIR XLL Wl^en hrigbt Aurclia tripped the plnin^ 

For gold you facrifice your fame. 

Your honour, life, and friend : 
Your war, you fawn, you lie, you game, 
And plunder without fear or ihamc ; 

Can madnefs this tranfcend ? 

Mar. Bold favage, we are not to he infulted with your 
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Ignorance, If jrou would fave your lives, you mud, like 
the beaver, leave beliihd you vvbat wc hfint you for, or we 
Ihall not quit the chafe. Difcover y6ar treafures, your 
hoards, for I will have the ranfackixig of 'em. 

Jenny. By his feeming to fet fome value upon gold, 
one would think that he had fome glimmering of fenfe.* 

AIR XLII. Feggy's Mill. 

When gold is in hand, 

It gives us command ; 
it makes us lov'd and refpeAcd. 

'Tis now, as of yore, 

Witandfenfe, when poor, 
A^e fcorn'd, overlook 'd, and ntrgfeiftfrd. ' 

Though peevifhand old, 

If women have gold. 
They have youth, good -humour, and beauty r 

Among all mankind 

Without it we find 
Nor love^ nor favour, nor duty. 

Mor. A will have no more of thfefe hiten-uptions. 
Since women will be always talkin|;, one would think 
they had a chance now and then to talk in feafon. Once 
more I afk you, obfttnate, audacious favdge; if I grant 
you your life,, will you be ufeful to us ? For you fhall 
find mercy upon no other terms. I will Ha^e immediate 
.compliance, or you flial) undergo ^tbe torture. 

Ca^TX). W ith difhonour fi fe is nothing worth. 

Mor. Furies ! HI trifle no longer. - 

RECITATIVE, SlafuggettalapUhey inCoriolan. 

Henee, let him feel his feht^nce. 
Pain brings repentance. 

Laguerre. You wonki not have us put him to death, 
Captain ? 

Mor. Torture him leifitrely, but fevcfely. I fliall 
dagger your refolution, Indiaii. 

, E> RE. 
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RECITATIVE. 

Hence, let him feel his fentencc. 
Pain brings repentance. 

But hold, I'll fee him tortured. I will have the pleac- 
fure of extorting anfwers from him myfelf. So keep hini 
faie till you have my directions, 

Laguerre^ It (hall be done. 

Mor. As for you, yourlg gentleman, I think it not 

proper to truft you till I know you farther. Let him ba 

your prifoner too till I give orders how to difpofe of him. 

[Exeunt Caw. and VoWy guar deJm 

Fander^ Come, noble Captain, take one hearty fmack 

upon her lipsy and then deer off} for one kifs requires 

anotfier, and yo\i will never have don6 with her. If 

. once a man and woman come to grappling, there's no 

bawling of them afunder. Our friends expcdt us. 

7^»/fy. ^Nay, lieutenant Vanderbluff, he (hall not go 

Zander, I'm out of all patience. There is a time for 
all things^ Madam. But a woman thinks all times muft 
be fubfervient to her whim and humour. We (hould be 
jiow upon the fpot, 

Jenny^ Is the Captain under your command, Lieu- 
tenant? 

Vander. I know women better tl)an fo: I fliall never 
difpute the command with any gentleman's wife. Come, 
Captain, a woman will never take the lafl kifs ; ihe wiU 
always want another. Break from her clutches. 

Mor* I muft go — -^But I cannot. 

AIR XLIII. Excufi me. 

Honour calls me from thy arms \To her* 

With glory my bofom is beating. \To him. 

Vidory fummons to arms : then to arms . 
Let us hafte, for we're fure of delcating. 

One look more—- and then«-« \To her. 

Oh| I am loil again ! 

What 
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What a power has beauty ! 

But honour calls,, and I muft away, ITo him. 

But love forbids, and I mud obey. [To her. 

You grow too bold ; [Vanderbluflr/«//J«g' htm away* 
Hence, loofe your hold, [To him* 

For love claims all my duty. [To her. 

They will bring us word when the enemy is In motion, I 
know my own time, Lieutenant. 

Vander. Lbfe the Indies then, with all my beart. Lofc 
the money, and you lofe the woman, that I can tell you, 
Captain. Furies, what would the woman be at ! ^ 

Jenny, Notfohafly and choleric, I beg you, Lieutc- 
' nai^t.. Give me the hearing, and perhaps, whatever you 
may think of us, you hiay once in your life hear a wo- 
man fpeak reafon. 

' Vander^ Difpatch then. And if a few words can fa« 
tisfy you, be brief. ' ^ 

Jenny, Men only flight women's advice through an 
over-conceit of their own opinions. I am againft hazard- 
ing a battle. Why fhould we put what we have already 
got'to the rifque ? We have money enough on board 
our (hips to fecure our perfons, and can referve a com- 
fortable fubMence befides. Let us leave the Indies to 
our comrades. 

Fander, Sure you are the fir ft of the fex that ever 
ftinted herfelf in love or money. J f it were coniiftent 
with our honour, her counfel ^ere worth liftening to. 

Jenny. Confiftent with our honour I For (hame, Lieu- ^ 
tenant; you talk downright Indiafo. One would take 
you for .the favage's. brother, or coufin-german at leafl:. 
rou may talk of honour, as other great men do : but 
when intereft comes in your way, you (hould do as other 
great men do. x » 

AIR XLIV. Rulen. 

Honour plays a bubble's part, 

' Ever bilk'd and cheated ; 
Never in ambition's heart, 
Int'reft there is feated^ 

Honottf 
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"Honour was in ufe ot yofe, 

Though by want attended : 
Since 'twas talk'd of, aitd no more ; 

Lord, -how eiitie^ are mended ! 

T^afider, What think yod of her propofkl, ncWc dap« 
tain f We may pufli matters too far. 

Jenny, Cdnfider, hay dear, the Indies are only trea- 
fur*s in expectation. All your fenfible men, now-a-day», 
love tlie ready. Let us feize the fiiips then, and away 
for England, while we have t'he opportunity. 

Fanner, Sure you caii have ho fcruple againil treacheiy. 
Captain. 'Tis as cdmmon a fttdney-getting vice as any 
in faflnon j fof" who, now-a-days, ever bogies at giTing 
vip his crew ? 

Mor,, But the baulking of a great defign^^ 

Vaniter. ^is beU^t baulkiAg our Own defign^, Aan 
have them baulked by others ; for then but dcffgns and 
our lives will be cut flibrt together. 

AIR XLV. tray TW*. • 

When ambition's ten years toils 
Have heap'd up mighty hoards of gold ; 
Amid the harvcft oi the fpoils,, 
Acquir'd by fraud ahd rapine bold, 
Cofnesf juftice* The great icheme is cmft^ 
At otice wealth) life^ and famcy are loft« 

*f his IS ^ melancholy refie£^on for ambition, if it ever 
•could thiiVk reafonably. i ' , 

Mor^ if you are fetisfied, and for your fecurity^ jen- 
tty. Fo^ ahy mdn itifly allow that he ha» money enough^ 
when he has enough to fatisfy his wifie. 

yander. We may make our retreat without fufpicion, 
for they will readily impute oar being mifled to the acci- 
dents of war. ' 
Enter Sailor. 
Sail, There is juft now 'news arrived, t^at the troops 
of the plantation have intercepted the i^affage to our 
^ihips; fo that vidtory is out only hope. "t\xt Indian 
' - fbrce$ 
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fcrceg too are ready to march, and ours grow impatient 
for your prefence, noble Captain, 
; Mbr. I'll be with 'em. Come then, Lieutenant, for 
death or the world. 

y^a«y. Nay then, if affairs are defperate, nothing 
flxall part me from you. I'll fiiare your dangers. 

Mar. Since I muft have an empire, prei>are yourfelf, 
Jenny, for the cares of royalty. Let us on to battle, to 
yidory* Hark, the trumpet. [Trumpet fou?ids. 

AIRXLVL We'n^e cheated the Parfon. 

Defpair leads to battle,^ no courage {o great : 
They muft conqueror die who*ve no retreat* 

Fander. No retreat. 

Jenny^ No retreat. 

ilfcr. Th^y mufl conquer or die who've no retreat. \Ex^ 

SCENE, a room in a poor cottage* 

Cawwawkee in chains^ Polly. . 
Pblly. Unfortunate prince ! I cannot blame your dlf- 
belief, when I tell you that I admire your virtues, and 
iliare in your misfortunes. 

CoFw. To be oppreflcd by an EuropeJin implies merit. 
Yet you are an European. Are you tools ? Do you be- 
lieve one another ? Sure fpeech can be of no ufe among 
you. 

Polly. There are conftitutions that can x^^'A a pefti- 
lence. * 

CtfW. But furc vice muft be inherent in fuch conftitu- 
^'tions. You are afhamed of your hearts, you can lie. 
How can you bear to look into yourfelvcs ? 

Polly, My fincerity, could even bear your examination; 
Civw. You have cancelled faith. How can I believe 
you ? You are cowards too, for you arc cruel. 

Polly^ Would it were in my power to give you proofs 
of my companion. 

Ontr. You can be avaritious. That is a complicatioii 
of all vices. It comprehends them all. Heaven guard 
our country from the infc6tion. 

Pb%. Yet the worft of men allow virtue to be smiablc, 
or tberc would be no hypocrites. 

Cawm 
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Crfw. Have y^u thcfn hypocrify ftlll among you? For 
all that I have experienced of your manners is open vio- 
lence, and barefaced injudice. Who that had ever felt 
fatisfadlion of virtue would ever part with it ? 

AIRXLVII. Vamctanto. 

Virtue's treafurc. 

Is a pleafure, 
Cheerful even amid dlftrefs ; 

Nor pain nor crolTe?, 

Nor grief nor loifles, 
Nor death itfelf can niakc it left* 

Here relying, 

Suff'ring, dying, 
Honeil fouls find all redrefs. ^ 

PoUy, My heart feels your fentiments, and my tongue 
longs to join in *iein. 

€afw. Virtue's treafure 

. . Is a p!eafuilfc, 
FoUy. Cheerful even amid diflirers ; 
Ciwv. ■ Nor pain norcfolTai, 
- P^Uy. Nor grief nor lofles, 

Ca^* Nor death itfelf cAn m^e it left* 
Polly ^ Here relying, 
-Ciiw. Suff'rtngi <5y"^jJ» 
Polly, Honefl fouls find all redrefs* 

. Gfw. Having this, I w%Bt no other confi^tioa. I" 
am prepared for all misforc\me^ 

Pt^s Had you meahs of efcape, you could not refufe 
it* To preferye your life is your duty. 

Canx3, By difhoneft means, I Icorn it. 

Polly. But flratagem is allowed in war ; and 'tis lawftfl 
to ufe all the weapons employed againft fou. You may 
fafeydur friends from afiii^kioh^ and be tbe inftrunient of 
Ircfctting.youf country. 

Ca'vo, Thofe are powerfol inducements. I ieek not 
▼6luht«ri)}^ .to-fidigfi my lifek Wtiiiek \sA^ I vvouUl do 
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Pof^. V\\ talk ymh q\xv ^uardy WHal ii^ducc% th^m 
119^ r^pui^ and m«ird0r, wiM, induce them to be^ra^. You 
ni%y offes them what th^y w^nt ; aod from; no haadff«. 
upon notjerma, CQrjtuptiQn QUi refill tl»ff tempu^ign* 

Caw. I have no (kill. Thofe* who are corruot them*. 
ftWcs know hoj5^ to corrupt othjers. You may. do as^you 
p]eafe. Bvt whatever yoq promiiie for iT>e^ contrary toi 
the European cuftom, I will perforih. For, though, 
& knave miiy brcdk his word wuh ^ knave„ au, hpnisft 
tpo^e knows no.fuch diflin<5tionSi. 

P^?/^. Gentlemen, I defirefome <;o»f/ei'enc:e with you,/ 
that may be for your advanta|^. 

£«/^r Laguerre am^ Capftern. 

J'olly^ Know you tlmt.you have the Indian, p^nce ia 
your cuflody* 

Laguerre. Full well. 

Po^. Know you the trcsafures that arc in Iris, power ? 

Laguerre* I know too that they fhall foon be ours. 

Polly, In having him in your.pcffeffioa thej^ are yours. 

Laguerre; As how, friend ? 

Poly. He might well reward you. 

Laguerre. For jvhait ? 

P^//y. For his liberty, 

CiTjy. Yes, European, "I can and will reward you. 

Cafftern* He's a great man, and I'truft no fuch pro- 
mifes. 

C<jw. I have faid it, European : and ap Indian*^ heart 
is always anfwerabje for his words. 

Pdy. Think of the chance of war,' gentlemen ; con- 
quell is not fo fure when you fight agaTnft thofe who 
fight for their liberties. 

Laguerre. What thiii you of the propofal ? 

Caffieriu The pritice can give us places ; he ca« make 
us all great men. Such a profpe6l, I cm tdl-you, La- 
guerre, would tempt our betters. 

Laguerre. Bciides, if we are beaten, we hare no re- 
treat to our fliips. 

Capftefn. 1^ we gain our ends, what matter how we 
come by it. 

Laguerre. Every man for himfelf, fay I. There is no 
being even with mankind, without that univerfal maxim. 
Confider, brother, wc run no riique. 

Cap 
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CafJIern, Naj, I hav€ no obje^on^, 

Laguerrc. If we conquered, and the booty t^rcrt to be 
divided among the cVews, what would it amount to ? Per- 
haps this way we might ge tmore th&n would come to oar 
(hares. 

Capjiern, Then too, I always liked a place at court. I 
have a genius to get, keep in, and make the moft of an. 
employment. 

Laguerre* You will consider, prince, our own politi- 
cians would have rewarded fuch meritorious fervices: 
we'll go off with you. 

Capfttrn. We want only to be known to be employed. 

Laguerre, Let us unbind him then. 

Polly, * Tis thus one able politician outwits another ; and 
we admire their wifdom. You may rely upotf the prince's 
word as much "as if he was a poor man. 

Capjiern* Oar fortunes then are made. 

AIR XLVIIT* Dawn in a Meadcw. 

Polly. The fportmen keep hawks, and their quarry they 

gain ; 
Thus the woodcock,' the partridge, the pheafant is 

flain. 
What care and cxpence for their hounds are eni- 

ploy'd ! 
Thus the fox, and the hare, and the ftag are de- 

flroy'd. . . 

The fpaniel they chcrlfti, whofe flattering way 

Can «s well as their mailers cringe, fawn and 
betray. 
Thus (launch politicians, look all the ^orld round. 
Love the men who can ferve as hawk, fpaniel, or 

hound. 
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^ ACT IIL 

' SCENE, toelnitsmCamf. 

Pohetohee and Aiiendmnts. 

Ikdiak, 
^ QIR, a.party from the Britifh f?%rjr have joined us. 
^i3 Their chief attends for your luajelly's orders for 
their difpofition. 

Fob, Let them be pofted next my comntand ; for I 

* would be witnefe of their bravery. £ut firft let their 

, officer know I would fee him. \Exit Indian. 

Enter Ducat. 

Ducat, I would do all in my power to fervc your ma- 

,Jefty. I have brought up my men, and now, S.r,— I 

would fain give up. I fpeak purely upon yoiir majefly's 

account. For as to courage and all that — I have been a 

colonel of i he militia thefe ten years. 

'JPeb, Sui^e, you have not tear. Arc you a^man ? 

,Dttcat, A married man, Sir, who carries his wife*s 

.heart about bim^ and that indeed is- a littk timorous. 

TiJpon proniife to her, I am engagetLto quit in cafe of a 

battle; and her heart hath ever governed me morethan 

my owp* Befides, Sir, fighting is not our bufijicfs ; we 

jiay others for fighiii^ ; and yet 'ps well known we had 

rather part with our hves than ouf money. 

Poh. And you' have no fpirit then to defend )t.? Your * 
.^Wiiliea, your liberties, .yourproperties are atiilake. If 
thefe cannot move you, you. muft be born without * 
Heart. 

Ducat. Alas I. Sir ! we cannot be an fwerable for human 
infirmities. • * 

.AllElXlrlX. There ik^as an oU man^ aiidkc_liy*d* 

Whatinan can oii virtue of coura^ fcpofe, 

Or guefs if .the fouch'twHl abide > 
Xikcgold, if intrinfic. furc nobody know?, 

Till weighM in the balance and try'd. 

Fth^ How different 'are yottr notions from ours ! We 
f '* ^ think 
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think virtue, honour, and eourj^ge, as eifential to man as 
Ills limbs, or fenfe^; and in every man we fuppofe the 
qualities of a man, *till we have found the contrary ; 
but then we regard him only as a brute in difguife. How 
cuf^om can degrade nature \ 

Ducau Why (hould I have any more fcruples about 
myfelf, than about my money? If I can make xtiY 
courage pafs current, what matter is it to me whether it 
be true or falfe ? 'Tis time enough to own a man's fail- 
ings When they are found out. If your majefty then will 
not diipcnfe with my duty to my wife, with permiffion, 
I'll to my polV» -^Th? wonderful to me that kings ever go 
to war, who have fo much to lofe, and nothing eflential 
to gtu [Exit* 

Fob. My fon a prifoner ! Tortured perhaps and in- 
humanly butchered ! Human nature cannot bear up 
againft fuch afflidions. The war muft fufFer by his ab- 
fence. More then is required from me. <»nef raifes 
my refolution, and calls me to i^clieve him, or to a juft 
revenge. What mean thofe Ihouts ? 
Enter Indian. 

Indian. Tlie prince, Sir, is returned. The troops ate 
animated by his prcfence. With (bme of the pirates in 
his retinue, he waits your majefty's commands. 

jE«/iprCawwawkee, Polly, Laguerrc, Capilefn, &c. 

Poh. Vidory then is ours. Let me embrace him. 
Welcome, mjr fon. Without thee my heart could not 
have felt a trmmph. 

CSftu. Let this youth then receive your thanks. To 
him-are owing my life and liberty.. And the love of vir- 
tue ;ilone gained me his friendihip. 

Fob. This hath convinced me that an European can be 
generous and honeit. 

r^w. Th^fe others, indeed, have the pafEonof their 
country. I owe their fervices to gold, and my promife 
is engaged to reward them. How it galls honour to have 
obligations to a difhonourable man ! 

Laguerre. I hope your ntajefty will not forget opr fer- 
vices. * 

Fob; I am bcamd for my fon's engagements. 

CdFu;» For this youth I will beanfwe^We* .LHce a 
gem found in rubblih, he appears the brighter among 
thefe his countrymen. 

Am 
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AIR L. Iris la phi charmante* 

Love with beauty is fiy iog. 
At on<ie 'tis blooming and dying j 
But all feafons d^fyiog, 
Friendihip lails on the year. 
Love is by long enjoying, 

Cloyingy^ 
Friendfhip, enjoy 'd the longfsr^ 

Stronger. 
Oh, may the flame livine- 
Bum in your breaft like mineT 

ToUy, Moft noble pricce, my behaviour ihall juftif^ 
the good opinion, you have of n^ ; and my friendihip i» 
beyond profeffions. 

^oh* Let thefe men remain under guavd, 'till after the 
battle. All promifes (hall then be made. good to you.- 

\^Ex€uktPir.atiSy guarded^ 

Caw. May tliis young man be my convDanion in tbd 
war? As a boon! req,ueft it of you. He knows out 
caufe is juA» and that is fufHcient to engage him in it. 

Fob, 1 leave "you to appoint him his command. Difr 
pofe of him as you judge convenient. 
. Foliy* To fall into their hands is certain torture and 
death. As far as my youth and ftiengtli will permit me^ 
you may rely upon my duty. 

£«/#r Indian. 

IndiOft, Sir the enemy are advancing towards us*- 

Po/j. Victory then is at hand. Jufbce protefts us, an^ 
•ourage ihall fupport us. Let us then to our pofls. 

SCENE, thefi€U$fh4Utk. 
Culverin, Hacker,, and Pirates*. 

AIR LI. 7h€re'V3us ajovialleggar*- 

I Vir^ , When horns, with chearful founds 

Proclaim the .a^ve day ; 

Impatience warms the h^und, . 

He burns to chafe the prey. 
Chcrus^ Thus to battle we will go, . &c.. 

E 1. J^Piin^ 
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2 Pir, How charms the trumpet's broath ! 

Tl)e brave, with hope poflefs'd. 

Forgetting wounds and death, 

Feel'ConqUeft in their breatf. 
Chorus. Thus to battle, &c, 

Cidverin. But yet I don*t fee, brother Hacker, why 
we (houid be commanded by a neger. 'Tis all along of 
him that we are led into thefe .d^cuhies. I hate this 
land fighting. 1 love to have fea-room^ 

Haeker, Wc are of the council, brother. If ever wc 
get 'on board again, my vote fhall be for calling^of him 
to account for thefe pranks. Why ihould wc be fuch 
fools to be ambitious of fatisfying another- s ambition I 

Cuherin. Let ui mutiny. I love mutiny a» w<U ai 
my wife. 
J I PfT. *Let >tt9 mutiny; 

2^Tt'r* iW, let us mutfinjr. . .. > 

> J^kir, ^r captain takes too much upon hinr. I am 
fer BO ergroill^r of power. By our articles he hftdv nov 
command but in a fight or in a ftorm.. Look'ee, bro* 
thers^ I " am for mutiny as much as any of you, whem 
occafion offers. 

Culverin. Right, brother, all in good feaf3n. TKt 
pafs to our (hips is' cut off by the traopa of the pfama- - 
tion. Wq muflf fight the Indians firu*, and we haven 
mutiny good afterwards. . . ' '. 

Hacker, Is Morano (Kll with- his doxy ? 

Culverin, Kfe*s yonder on ih€ tight, putting hit troops 
In order for the onfet. 

Hacker. I wiflt this- fight of ours- wef^weli over. Fo«* 
to be fure, let foldiers fay what they will, they feel more 
plcafure after a battle thmi in ih 

Cuherin, Does not the.drum^iead bfre^^quarter-maf- 
<er, tempt you toiling a merry main or two ? 

{^Taies dice outff his pocket. 

Hacker. If Ilofe my money, I fliall rcimburfe niyfelf 
from the Indiails. I have fet. . , : 

Cuherin. Have at you. ^A nick. [Flings. 

Hacker. Thxfim &e dice fairly out. Af« you at me 
again. • * * 

Cuherin^Vm 2iiU Seven or eleven* itUngs,'] Eleven. 

Hacker^ 



Hdurl. Furies! Amanifeftcog! I won't be bubbled,. 
Sir. This would not pafs upon a drunken country gen- 
tleman* Death, Sir, I woji't be, cheated. 

Culv. The money is mine. D'you take me (ov^ a 
iharper. Sir? 

Hack. Yes, SiV. 

C«/v. ril have faisfa^lion. 

HacK With all my heart. [Fightingn 

jE«/<fr Morano, Vandcrbluff, fe'r, 

Mor. For ftiame, gentlemen ! [Parting tliemJ] Is this 
a lime for private quarrel ? What do I fee ! Dice upon 
Che drum -liead ! If you have not left off thofe co- 
wardly tools, you are unworthy your ptt>feffion. The 
articles you have fwom to, prohibit gaming for money. 
Friendfhip and'fociety cannot fubfift where xt is pradifed. . 
As this is theday of battle, I remit your> penalties. But 
let me 4icar no more of it. 

Culv, To be call'd Qiarper, Captain, is a reproach 
th^ no man of honour can pufr up. . 

Hack.. But to be one, is what no man of honour can 
pra6^ife. 

3ii>r. If you will not obey orders, quarter- matter,, 
this piflol fhall put an end to the difpute. \Ciaps it to 
. his bead,] The common caufe now requires your agree- 
ment. If gaming is fo rife, I don't wonder thajc trea- 
chery ftill fubfifts among you. 

Hack. Who is treacherous ?* 

Mor, Capftem and Laguerre have let theprtnce and 
the ftripling,,yoa took prifoner, efcape, and are gone off 
with them to the Indians. Upon your duty, gentlemen,' 
this day, depends oiir all. 

Cwv. Rather than have ill-blood-among us I retura 
the money« I value your friendftiip more. Let all 
animofities be tbrgot. 

Mar. We ihould be Indians among ourfelve^, and 
(hew our breeding and pans to every body elfe. . If ue 
caxmoi be true .ta one another, and falfe to all the world 
fcefide, there is an end of every^ great enterprize. 
' Hack. We have- nothing to truil to but death or 
vi£kory. 
. M^. Tiien hey for vi£tdry and plunder, my lads ! * 

Ej AIR 
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AIR LII* ^•yu^fuir ktdiuk 

By bolder Heps wc Win the race. 
ijt Pir. Let's hade wherr danger caHs. 
Mtr^ Unlefs ambition mend its pace,. 

It totters, nods, and falls* 
jfi Fir. We muft adyance or be undone. 
ifcr. Think thus, and then the bat'tle'is won. 

Cb^M. With a fa la ta, &c. 

M^. Yott fee your booty, jM^ur plund^, i^eAtlemeiH 
The Indians aro ju^ upon u«» This great vm& veatues 
death fome wa^or other, and the lofs ceremeny about 
h, in my opmion, the better. But why taik I of' 
death 1 Thofeonly ta)kof it, who fear .it. Let ua al) 
live and enjoy our conquers. .Sound th^ chargfu 

AIR LIII. Prince' Bugetti*s murch» 

When the tygcr roams, 
And the timorou» flock is in.his view». 

Fury foams. 
He thirfts for the blood of thecrewr 
His greedy eyes he thit>ws, 
Thirll with the number grows^ 
On he pours, with a wide wafb purfuing, ' 
-" Spreading the plain with a general ruin. 
Thus let us charge, and our foes o'ertttru« 
Vander. Let us on, one and all ! 
ifiPir. How they fly, how they fall ! 
Mar. For the war, for the pri^e I buro« 

Vander. Were they dragons, rty lads, as they fit 
brooding upon treafure, we would fright them froih 
their nefts. 

Mor. But fee, the enemy are advancing to clofe en- 
gagement. Before the onfet, we'll demand a parley, 
and, if we can, obtain hctoonrable tertfes — Weafe over^ 
power'd by numbers, and our retreat is cut ojQr#. 

3 
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Enter Pohetobee, Cawwawkee^ Pol^y* &c. witJ!? the 

Indian anmf dn^ocn up againft the Pirates, 
Poh. Our hearts are all ready. The cn^my haltl^ 
Let the trumpets give the %aal* 

AIR LIV. The MdriBoraugh. ' . 

Ctfiv.. We the fwprd of jufticedrawiag. 
Terror call in guilty eyesf; 
In its beam fai& caurage dies ; I 

*Ti8 like lightning keen and awing. 

Charge the' foCi . ./ 

Lay them low, 

On'theiv^ai;ii.ftrifcQ.thcblpwN ,. \ 

Hark ! vi(5tory calls us. See guUi t6 diioM^M : : 
The viliain isof his own cooCSeiice »liraid. 
> In yt>ur hands are* your lives and your libertiet 
held, 
The courage of virtue vm n^ver lepeli'd. . * 

Pir. Our chief demands a parley, 
Ppb, Xet him advaftce. 

Art thou, Morano, that fell man of prey ? 

That fee rojufUce ? 
Mor. Tremble ahd obfey. 

Art thou great Pohetohee ftyl'd' ? 
Poh. . ^Thcfamc. ' 

I dare avow my at^ions and my name. 

MiMf. Thou kiKowr'A then, ktihg, ^X imxhm^j was 
my prifoner. Pay u» the fSknibiii we demand, allow us 
faie pa(rag$: to our (hips, and we wiHl g^ve you your 
lives and fiberty. 

Poh. Shall robbers and plunderers prefcribe rules to 
right and equity ? Inibieat madman ! Compofition with 
knaves. iiibsCejandigKipmifUOUs. Tremble aK th^ fword 
of juftice, rapaciQus brute. 

AIR 
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AIR LV. Lis rats. 

ili^. Know then, war's my pleafure. 

Art! I thus contTollM ? 
Both thy heart and treafiKe 

III at once unfold. 
You, like a inifer, fcraping, hiding, 
Rob all the world j you*re but mines of gold. 

Rage my breaft alarms, 
War is by kings held right-deciding ; 

Then to arms, to arms; 
With this fword I'll force your hold. 

By thy obftinacy, kmg, thou haft pmrpk'd thy fate ; 
and fo expert me. 

Fob. Rapacious fool ; by thy avarice thou (halt pe- 
lifli. 

Mor. Fallon. 

Pobn For your lives and liberies. 

[Fighty Pirates heat off. 
Enter Ducat. 
^ Due. A flight wound now would have been . a gpcd 
certificate ; but who dares contradi6l a foldier ? Tis 
your common ibldiers who inuft content themfelves with 
mere fighting ; but ^tis we officers that run away with 
the moft fame as well as pay. Of all fools, the fool<P 
hardy are the greatefl, for they arc not even to be trufted 
with themfelves. Why ihould we provoke men to t\ira 
again upon us, after they are run away ? For my own 
part, I think it wifcr to talk of fighting, than onJy to be 
talk'd of. The fame of a talking hero will fatisfy me ; 
the found of whpfe valour amazes and afioniihes all 
peaceable noen, women, and children. Sure a man may^' 
be allow'd.a little lying in his own praife, when there's 
io much going about to his difcredit. Sinde every other- 
body gives a man lefsprraife than he defervee, a man, ia 
juftice to himfelf, ought to make up deficiencies. With:'^ ' 
out this privilege, we (hould-have rewer good charadcrt 
in the world than we Imve I 

AIR- 
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Am LVI. MkdRMn. " ' ' '■ ^l 

How faultlefs dofes the nymph apnear, 
When her o\vn hand .^he pidure drawa !. 

But all' others only fmear 
Her wrinkles, cracks, and flaws. 
Self-flattery, is Qur claim and right,. 

Let men fay what they will ;• 
Sure we may fet our good in.fight. 

When hcigbbpurs fet our ilL , 

So, for my own part, I'll no more truft my reputation in 
nay neighbour-'s hands, than my n»ney ;. but will tarn 
them both myfelf to the bejft advantage. 

Enter Pohetohee, Cawwawkcc, anii Ikdians. 

Poh. Had Morano i»«en takcft or flain, our vidoiy 
bad been complete. 

Due. A hare may escape 6:0m a mafUfiV I. could not 
be a gfey hound too. 

Fob. How have you difpos'dof the prifoners ? 

Canx). .They are all under Cafe »»a|-d, till- thr king^s 
juftice, by their exemplary puniSiment, deters others 
from the like barbarities. •- 

Poh. Bi}t all ouif trooptare noray jret rcturxiM front 
the purfuit : I am too for fpccdr jtiftiee, for in that 
there \^ a fort of dcm^^ncy. Befides I would not have 
ihy private thoughts worriw- by mercy tot pardon* fiiclV 
wretches. I cannot be soTweraMe' for the frailties olf 
my nature. 

^C?w. The youth who jefeued itie ftom'thelc cnief 
men is milling,; and amidftallourfuccefles I cannot feel 
faappinefd I fear he is among the flain. My gratitude 
kitereflred itfelf fo warmly in his fafeiy*, that you muH 
pardon my concern. What hath victory done for mc f 
I h-ave loft a friend. 

i 

ALR LVII. fljro' thrnxjfwd^, ladify. 

As fits the fad turtle alone on the fpray ; 

His heart forely beatings 

Sad murmur repeating, . . 1 

Ixiduiging bis grief for m cohfbrt aflray ,; 
For force or death only could keep her away. 

V Now 
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Now lie tlimks of the fowler, ani^try (hare ; 

Ifguns havenat flain her, 

The net imift detain her, 
Thus he'll riic in my thoughts, every hour with a tear. 
If fafe from the battle he do not appear. 

Poh. Dead or alive, bring me intelligence of htm ; 

for I (hare in my ibn*s affii^tlon. [Exit Indian. 

Due, 1 had berter too be upon the fpot, or my ' men 

may embezzle fome plunder which by right (hould be 

mine. lExit. 

Enter Indian, 

Ind. The youth, Sir, with a party is juft returned 

from the purfpit, He*B here to attend your majefty*i 

commands. 

Enter Polly andlnMan. 
Caw. Pardon, Sir, the warmth of my friendship, if 
I fly to meet him, and for a moment intercept hfe duty. 

lEmhracing'. 

AIR LVIII. Clajp^d in tfty dear Melinda*s arms. . 

P^Ily, Victory is ours. 

Caw, — — ———My fond heart is at reft. 

Folly. Friendfliip thus receives it gueft. 
Caw* O what tranfport fills my breaft ! 
Folly. Conqueft is com pleat. 
Caw. Now the triumph's great. 
Folly. In your life is a nation bleft. 
Caw. In your life I'm of all poflefs'd* 

Folj. The obligations my fon hath received from you, 
makes me take a part in his friendfhip. fin your fafety 
victory has been doubly kind to me. If Morano hath 
efcap d, juiliceonly referves him to bep|fiiili'd by ano^ 
ther hand. . : 

. Folly. In the rout, Sir, I overtook hifti,*«;flying with 
all the cowardice oF guilt upon him. Thoufinds have 
falfe courage enough to be vicious ; true fortitude is^ 
founded upon honour and virtue ; that only can abide 
alltefts. I made him my prifoner, and left him with- 
out 
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out ttnder (kn£t guard, tilt I receiT'd your majef^y's coia- 
tnands forhisdilpofaL 

Fob. Sure this youth was fent me as a guardiaa. Ltt 
your prifoaer be brought -before us. 

Enter Morsmo guardeJ, ^ 

Mor. Here's a young treacherous dog now, who 
hangs the huflxind to come at the wife. There are 
wives in the world, who would have undertaken that 
-fl&ir t0 have Come at him. Your fon's liberty, to be 
fure, you think better worth " than mine ; fo that I 
.allow you a good bargain if I take my own for his ran- 
fom, without^ a gratuity. You Know, king, he is my 
debtor. 

Fob. He hath -the obligations' to thee » of a Ihecp* 
who hath efcap'd out of the jaws of the wolf, beall 
of prey \ 

Mor* Your great men will never own their debts, 
that's certaiii. " 

Faih. Trifle not with juftice, impious, man. Your 
barbarities, your rapine, your' murderes ai% now at an 
end. 

jy^r. Ambition mud (take Its' chance. If. Ldie, Idie 
in my vocation. 

f . • ^ • .• . .A i 

MR LIX. Parfin upin Dordtbjf^ ^ •• 

The fpldlers, who by trade mull: dare 
• The deadly cannon's founds, 
You may be lure, betimes prepare 

For fatal blood and wounds. 
The men, who with adveniVous dance, 

Bound from the cord on hig;h>, 
'Muft own they have the/rec^uent chance 

By broken bones to- die. 

Since rarely then J 

Ambitious men, 
Like others, lofe their breath $ 

Like thefe, I hope, 

Theyk^wawpe 
Is but their natural death. 

We 
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^We riiull all take th« comiDOnildt of our proff Aeiis. 

Po^, Would your European lairs have fufier^d crimes 
-^like tbefe to have gone unpuiiiih'id } 

Mor, Were all I am worth faiely landed, I hare 
wherewithal to >make almoit any crime fit eafy upon 

Poh, Have ye notions of property ? 
- Mor, Of my own. . , 

Boh. Would hot your honefl induAry have been fuffi- 
•cient to have fupported you ? 

Mor. Honeft induftry I I have heard talk of it indeed, 
amcrngthe common people, but all gneat genius's a<e 
above ir. 
• Vi?^, Hareyouoo reipecEt for yirtue? -. .: . 

Mor^ As a good phrafe, Sir. But the pra^ifers of it 
are fo insignificant and poor, that they are feldoia found 
4n the be(l.companv* ~ . . 

Pob, Is not wifdom efteemM among you ? 

Mor* Yes, Sir: but only as a Itep toTiciicaand 
tpower; a ftep that raifes ourfeives, 'nad trips up ou]> 
neighbours. 

. ..poAu- Uonouiv and honefly^ . afreiinot thAfe ^diii:ia- - 
duiHi'd ? ^ _ ^ . . * 

Jd&n As incapacities and fbtltes. How ignorant are 
thefe Indians ! But indeed 1 think* Ii0n6ilr is of fome 
ufc; it fcrves to fwear upon. 

P^* Have you no confcioufn^fs ? Have you no 
{hame? ^ - 

Mor* Of being poor, 

Pob. How can fpciety fubfift with avaiice ! . Sit are 
but the forms of men, Bealls would thrufl you out of 
their h^rd upon that account, knd man (hould -caft you 
out for'youf brutal- difpolilionS. 

Mer. Alexander the'Great was mote fuccelsfuL That's 
all. -. -. • 

' AIR LX. 'The collier has a daughttr^ 

When right or wrong's decided. 
In war or civil caiifes. 
We by fuccefs are guided 
To blame or give applaufes» 

Thus 
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Thus men exalt ambition. 

In power by all com mended ,^ , 

But whc» it falls from W^ condition, 

Tyburn is wdl attended. 

Voh. Let juflice then take her courfe, I fhaU not. in- 
tierfere with her decrees, Mercy too oblige* me to pro- 
ted my country from fuch violenceft. Immedaiate 4eath 
ihall put a flop to your further mifchiefs. 

Mar. This fentence indeed is liar4. Witbi^ut. tbc" 
common forms of trial I Not fo much as the counfel of 
a Newgate attorney f Not to be able to lay ou^ fifty .mo^ 
,ney in partiality and evidence ! Not a triend perjur'd 
for me ? 'Tis hard^ very hard ! . . , . 

Pcfh, Let the fcnterrce be put iti execmioti. Lead 
\ftitt to deaths Let hi « accompfices be witncflfes of it, 
and afterwards let them be fecurely guarded till further 
orders'. 

Allt LXL ifadMdf. 

Mor, All crimes are judg'd liie fornication ; 
Wrhile ricl> we arc honcil luo doubt; 
JPiae ladies can keep reputation ^ 

Poor lafTes alone are found out. 
If juflicc had piercing eyes. 

Like ourfclves, to Took within, s 
She'*d find power and weialth a difgutfe 
That fhelter the woril of our kin. 

\Exit^ guarded* 

Voh. How fhall I return the obligations I owe you ? 
Every thing in my power yc^ may command. In 
making a requeft, you confer on me another benefit* 
For gratitude is c^lig'd by occafions of making a 
recu4rn : and every occafion mull be agreeable'; for a 
grateful mind hath more pleafure in paying than re- 
ceiving. * X 

Cjw. My friendfliip too is impatient to give you proofs 
of it. How happy would you make mc in allowing me 
to difcharge that duty ! 

G AIR 
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AIR LXIL Prince George. 

All fricndftiip is a mutual debt, 
Pol^, The contrad's inclination : 
Cmv, We never can that bond tbrget 

Of Iweet retaliation. 
Polly, All day, and every day the fame, 

We are paying and flill owing ; 
Caw, By turns we grant, by turns we claim 

The pleafure of beftowing. 
Both. By turns we grant, &c, 

Polfy. The pl^fure of having ferv'd an honourable 
man is a fufficient return. My misfortunes, I fear, are 
beyond relief. 

Caw. That ligh makes me fuffer. If you have a 
want, let me know it. 

Pclly. If it is in a king's power, my power will make 
me happy. 

Ca'vj, If you believe me a friend, you are unjuft in 
concealing your diflreiles from me. You deny me the 
privilege or friendfhip ; for I have a right to ihare 
them, or redrefs them, 

Poh. Can my treafures make you happy ? 

Polly, Thofc who have them not, think they can ; 
thofe who have them, know they cannot. 

Poh. How unlike his countrymen ! 

Cenv, U hile you conceal one want from me, I feel 
every want for you. Such obflinacy to a friend is bar- 
barity. 

Polly, Let not my refte£l*on interrupt the joys of 
your triumph. Could I have commanded my thoughts, 
I would have referv'd them for folitude. 

Ca^xu Thofe fighs, and that refervednefs, are fymp- 
toms of a heart in love. A pain that I am yet a (Iran- 
ger CO. 

Polly. Then you never have been completely wretched. 

AIR 
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AIR LXIIL BUtbe Jocleyy young and gay ^ 

Can words the pain exprefs 

Which abfent lovers know ? 
He only mine can guefs, 

Whofe heart hath felt the WOC. 
. Tis doubt, fufpicion, fear, 

Seldom hope, oft' defpair, 
*Tis jealolify, *tis rage, in brief 

*Ti8 every pang and grief, - . ' 

Caw* But does not love often deny itfelf aid and - 
comfort, by beinjg too obftinately fecrei ; 

Polly. One cannot be too open to generofity ; that 
IS a fun of univerfal benignity. In concealing our- 
felves from it, we but deny ourfelves the blefling of its 
influence* 

KIKIJKIY. In the fields in frojl and fnovj. 

The modeft lily, like the maid, 

Its pure bloom defending, 
Is of noxious dews afraid, 

Soon as ev^'s defcending. 
ClosM all night. 
Free from blight, 
It preferves the native white ; 
But at morn' unfolds its leaves, 
And the vital fun receives. 

Yet why (hould I trouble your majefty with the misfor- 
tunes or fo inconfiderable a wretch as I am ? 

Poh, A king's beneficence fliould be like the fun. 
The moft humble weed fliould feel its influence, as well 
as the mofl gaudy flower. But I have the nearefl con- . 
cern in any thing that touches you. 

PoUy, You fee then at your feet the moft unhappy of 
women. [Kjicels^ he raifes her. 

Caw. A woman ! O my heart ! 

Poh, A woman ! 

Polly, Yes, Sir; the moft wretched of her fex. In 
love 1 married ! abandon 'd, and in defpair ! 

G 2 Poh. 
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Poh. What brought youmto thcfc countries ? 

Polfy. T^fi€4 my huftand. Why Iwd aot the love 
of virtue directed my heart ? But, alas ! 'tis putward 
appearance alone that generalty encage a woman's af- 
fedtion ! And my heart is in the p(%iiioa of the moft 
profligate of mankind. 

Fob. Why this difguife ? 

PoUy, To prote£^ me fibm the violences asd infults 
to which my fex might have eyposM me, 

Catxj. Hadlhe not been married^ I might have been 
happy, l^Juie. 

PoUj, He ran iato the madnefs of every; vice, s I 
detefl his principles, tho' I am fond of his perfon 
to dl(lra<^on« Could your commands for feirch and 
enquiry, reftore him to mc, you reward roe at once with 
all my wiihes. For fure my love fiill might reclaim 
him. 

Cato, Had you concealM yoar fex, I had been happy 
in your friendlhip ; but now, how uneafy^ bow reftlefa 
is my heart ! 

AIR. LXV. WhUJ Igazi on Chlh. 

Whilft I gaze in fond defirins, 

Every former thought is foft |. 
Sighing, wifliine, and admiring, 

How my troiuded foul is tou ! 
Hot and cold my blood is flowing, 

How it thrills in every vein 1 
Liberty and lijfe are going, 

Hope can ne'er relieve my pain» 

Enter Indian. 

Ind, The reft of the troops, Sir, are returned from 
the purfuit with more priloners. They attend your, 
majefty's commands. 

Poh. Let them be brought before us. [Exit Indian^l 
Give not yourfelf up to (kfpair ; for every thing in my 
power you may command. [To Pally. 

Caw. And every thing in mine. But, alas ! I have 
none ; for 1 am not in my own ! 

Enter 
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Enter Ducat and Jenny, guarded^ Wr. 

Jen, Spare-my huiband, Morano is my huiband. 

Pok, Then I have reliev'd you from the fociety of 
a mosfter. 

Jen. Alas, Sir I there arc many hufbands who are fu- 
rious monfters to' the reft of mankind, that are the 
tameft creatures alive to their wives. I can be anfwer- 
able for his duty and fubmiffion to your majefty, for I 
know I have^o much power over him, thar I can even 
make him good. 

Poh. Why then had not you made him fo before ? 

y<«. I was, indeed, like other wives, too indulgent to 
him ; and as it was agreeable to my own humour, I was 
loth to baulk his ambition. 1 muft, indeed, own too, 
ihat I had the frailty of pride. But where is the wo- 
man who hath not an inclination to be as great and rich 
. as fhe can be ? 

Poh. With how much eafe and unconcern thefe Eu- 
ropeans talk of vices, as if they were neccflary quali- 
fications. 

AIR LXVI. The Jamaica. 

Jen, The fex, we find. 
Like men inclin'd * 
To guard againft reproaches ; 
And none negled 
Topayrefpeft 
To rogues who keep theit^ coaches* 

Indeed, Si^, I had determined to be honell myfelf, and 
to have made him fo too, as foon as I had put myfelf 
upon a reafonable foot in the world ; and that is more 
felf-denial than is commonly pra6lis'd. 

Poh* Woman, your profligate Yentimcnts offend me ; 
and you deferve to be cut off from fociety, with your 
huiband. Mercy would be fcarce excufable in pardoning 
you. Have- done then. Morano is now under the 
ilroke of juftice. 

Jen. Let me implore your majefty to refpite his fen- 

tence. Send me back again with him into (lavery, from 

G 3 whence 
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whence we efcap'd, Gm us an occafioa of being ho- 
nefl, for m owe our livct aad liberdet to one another. 

Due. Yes, Sir, I fiad fome of my run^away (laves 
among the crew ; and I hope my ferrices at ieaft will 
aliow me to datni my own again. 

Jen. Morano, Sir, I moflconfeft, kath been a free 
lirer, and a man of fio many gallaAtriet,' that no woman 
oould efcape him. If Macheath^ misfortune were 
known, the whole fex wouU be ki tears. 

PoUy. Macheath ! 

Jen. He 18 no black, ^r; bat under that difguife, 
far my fake, iirecn'd himfelf fiom the claims and im- 
portunities of ocber wones. May love interceed far 
bim? 

P#^. Macheath ! Is it poffible > Spare him» fare 
hin, I aik no ptkcriewanU 

Voh. Hafte, let the fentence be fufpended. 

[Rxit Indian^ 

ToH^. Fly ; a moment may make me miferable. 
Why could liot I know him ? All his diftrefles brought 
upon him by my hand f Cruel love, how could'ft thoa 
blind me fo ? 

AIR LXvil. Tweed fide. 

The (lag, when ckasM aft the long day 

O'er the lawn, thro* the foreft aad brake i 
Now panting fonbreath and at bay, 

Now flemmisig the rh^ or Uic ; 
When the treacherous fcent is aJl cold. 

And at ere he oetunis to' his hind. 
Can her |oy, can her pleafivre be«oid ? 

Sudi joy and loch pleadme I ii&d. 

But, alas ! now again r eito d] ik» turns feinspoDmjr hea^. 
His pardon may come too hte, and i may never foe 
liim more* 

Fob. Take hence that prdSlgate woman. Let her be 
kept under ftri^t guard till my commands. 

Jen. Slavery, Sir, flavery n all I aik. Whatever be- 
comes of him, fpare my life ; fpare aa unfartuoato 
woman. What can be the meaning of this fudden turn \ 
4 Conli- 



Coniider, Sir, if a hufband be never lb bad, a wife U bnind 
to dutv; 

PoL Take her hence, I fay ; let my orders be obeyedf 

[f^V Jcnoy, guarded* 

P§Uyi. What, QO news yet? Not yet returned ? 

Caw. If juilice hath overtaken him, he wa» unworthy 
of you. 

PoUj. Not yet !— Oh, howl fear ! 

AIR LXVIII. One tvtning as I la^. 

Myheart forebodes he*8 dead ; 

That thought how can I hear ? 
He's gone, for ever fled ; 

My foul is all defpair ! * 

1 fee him pale and cold,- 

The noofe hath ftopp*d his breathy 
Juft as my dream foretold : 

Oh, had that ileep been death ! 

EnUr Indians* 
He's dead, he's dead! t heir looks confe6 it 1 »■■— 
Your tongues have no need to give it utterance, to con- 
firm my misfortunes! I know, I fee,* I feel it! Support 
me ! Oh, Macheath ! 

Due. Mercy jipon me ! now I look upon her nearer, 
blefs me ! it muft be Polly. This woman, Sir,, is my 
flave ; and I claim her as my own. I hope, if your ma- 
jefty thinks of keeping her, you will reimburfe me, and 
not let me be a loler. She was an honeft girl, to be fure^ 
and had too much virtue to thrive ; for, to my knowledge,^ 
, money could not tempt her. 

Poh And if iheis virtuous, European, d«ft thou think 
PH aA the infamous part ©f a ruffian, and force her ? ' Tis 
ihy duty, as a king, to chenifh and proted^ virtue. 

Ctfw. Juftice bath relieved you from the fociety of a 
wicked man. If an boncft heart can recompenfe your^ 
lofb, you would make me happy in accepting mine. I ' 
hope my father will conferu to my happinefs. 

Fob, Since your love ^f her is founded upon the love 
of virtue and gi^titude, I leave you to your own dif- 
pofal. 

Caw. 
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Caw, What, no reply ? 
. Folly. Abandon me to ray foirows, for in indlging 
them is my only relief. ^ • 

• Poh, Let the chiefs have immediate execution. For 
the reft, let them be reftored to their owners, and return 
to their flavciy. 

AIR LXJX. Bt^'C$au 

Caw^ Why that languifti ! 

PoUy, Oh, he's dead ! Oh, he's loft for ever \ 

Caiv, Ceafe your anguiih, and forget your grief. 

Folly. Ah, never ! 

What air, grace, and ftature ! 

Caw, How falfe in his nature ! 

Folfy. To virtue my love might have won him. 

Caw. How bafe and deceiving ! 

Folly, r Bui love is believing. 

Caw. Vice, at length, as Vis meet, hath undone him. 

By your confent, you might, at the fame time, give me 
happinefs, and procure your own. My titles, my trea- 
itires are all at your command. 

AIR-LXX. Aft Italian ballad. 

Fd^. Frail is ambition, how weak the foundation ! 
R iches have wings as inconftant as wind ; 
My heart is proof againft. either temptation, 
Virtue, without them, contentment can find. 

1 am charmed, prince, with your generofity and virtues* 
^is only by the purfuit of thofe we fecure real happinefs* 
Thofe that know and feel virtue in themfelves, muft love 
it in others. Allow me to give a decent time to my for- 
rows. But my misfortunes, at prefent, interrupt the joys 
of vi6tory. 

Caw. Fair princefs, for fo, I hope, fhortly, to make 
you, permit me to attend you,, either to divide your 
griefs, or, by converfacion, to foften your forrows. 

Feb. 'Tis a j>leafure to me, by this alliance, to recom- 
penfe your merits. [Exeunt Caw., and Polly- 

Let the fports and dances, then, celebrate our vi6tory. 

[Exit. 
DANCE* 
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DANCE. 

AIR LXXI. TheTempk. . 

1 Ind. . Juftice long forbearing, 

Power or riches never fearing. 
Slow, yet pcrfeva-ing, 
Hunts the villain's pace* 
Chor. Juftice long, ts^c* 

2 Ind. What tongues, then, will defend him ? 

Or what hand will fuccour lend him ? - 
£v'n his friends attend him, 
To foment the chace. 
Chor, Juftice long, ^c. 

3 Ind* Virtue fubduing, 

Humbles in ruin 
All the proud wicked race, 

Truth, never failing, 

Muft be prevailing, 
Falfliood (hall find difgrace« 
Cbcr^ Juftice4ong forbearing, (slc. 
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TfW^ttdsr not our eiMthor doubts Jkccefs^ 
"^ One in bis circujnjtance can do no lefu 
The dt^ncft on the rppe t^at tries at aU^ 
In each mpraSi^^ caper rifques a faH: 
I own r dread his tickiijh Jituation^ 
Critics diufi poetic innovation. 
Had Icarus been content 'with folid ground^ 
Tbegid^j venl^rous youth hadne^er been drowned. 
The Pegafus of old had P^ attd fh^e^ 
But your true modem is a carrier* s horfe^ 
Jirawn by the foremofi belly afraid to firi^^ 
Bard fhUowing iardy Jogs on the beaten vfofm^ 
Whfisthismm^J^ohJttnatoan elff 
WiU hts ahmj np^isnitate himfelff - 
His fctnt inm Jlhm)s the heroes of obd Greecti 
But hmu P *Jn^ mofifirous A in a comic fiea* 
To bu/kinSy plumes an4 helmets what pretence^ 
If mighty chiefs mmfifpeedb h* c<aiiM<ii fi^ ? 
SbaU no bold diBfon^ no poetic rage^ 
Foam at our mouths^ and^tlmnder^on iSe ,fLage f 
No ^*tis Achilles^ as he came from Chiron^ 
Jujl taught to Jing^ as well as wield cold iron ; 
jlnd whatfoever critics may f^PP^fe^ 
Our author holdsy that what bejpoke was pr-ofe* 
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ACT R 

* Bnter ySie^^ tf»i/ AeWlto* 
* Thp^tWi. 

* 'i¥£YQ&& I l«»i» y<iut i*il4 J iwA infift upjw^your 

* .hifW JflB^Wf ^lliv« wijih infeaiy ?-»-f Qp, 4ie firft flcp 
^ .9f . ^ ^?M^g;/^l9^v 4^P(?^s l^^ cbafaf^^l? £^ life* I 
« beg vou,'goddefs, u^ 4ifp(isfe >vidi yaiff <i1W»*n<b, - 

* TieU Have you, then, no regard to my prefcnti- 
^ ment ? I capt^t l^sp^c tk^^QC^uglitf of ypi^ going ; for I 

* knew that odious fie^e of Troy would be the death 

* of thee, ' * 

* AcL Becaufeyo^ll«vcthci»<juMfter*flf a mother, 
^ would you hftve me iHf«nfil»le thae 1 Ko^ !riie "h^art of 
< a matt 9 The werlA, Madteft, mtii# 'took upon my ab- 

* fconding in this manner^ and at this particular junc- 

* ture^ aa infamoiw cewaraiee. ^ . \ * 

• hllk I. A<UvmkWl^3l¥»^metl^^*Vfa9; 

* WWslife? Nec^rfei^ ipprefey.ere^ ' ' . 

♦ Tfe?«n luring life with ijiiiiipe, . „ , 
, ♦ Iff thisyour fondpefsA thjs yoj#r cajfe ? » 

* Oh, fiire me deaith with &ne ! 

' ^ A3'' « Thct. 
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* Thet. Keep your temper, Achilles, 'Tis both im- 

* pious and undutiful to call my prefdence in queftioo. 

* Ach* Pardon me, goddefs;. for had you^ like other 

* mothers, been a mere woman only, I ihoaxkl have ta* 

* ken the liberty of other Tons, and (hould (as 'tis my du* 
' ty) have heard your advice, and followed my own. 

* Thtu I pofitively (hall not be eafy, child, unlefs you 

* give me your word and honour— 7— You know my 

* commands. 

' Ach. My word, Madam, I can give you ; but my 

* honour is already facrificed to my duty. That I |^ve 

* you, when I fubmitted to put on this woman's habit. 

* ^eu Believe me, Achilles, I have a tender regard 

* for your honour, ait well as life. By preventing your 

* running headlong to your deflinv, I preferve you for 

* future gloiT. Therefore, child, I once more, infift 

* upon your folemn promife. 

* Acb. Wat la woman, (as I ap^r to be) I could, * 

* without difficulty, pre you a promife, to have the plea« 

* fure of breaking it ; but when I promife,. my life is 
** pledged for the performance. Your commaoids, Ma-' 

* dam, are facred. Yet I intreat you, goddefs, to c<hi- 

* fider the ignominious part you make me aA. In obey- 
« ingyou, fprove mjrfelf unworthy •f you. 

* Thet. My will) Achilles, is not to be controverted. 

* Your life depends upon your duty ; and, pofititely, 

* child, you fiiall not ^ to this fiege. 

< A I R IL QmlgeonU Song. 

* Why am I thus held at defiance ? 

* A mother, a goddefs obey. 

* Will men never pra^ife compliance, 

* Till marriage hath taught them the #ay ? 

^ Ach. But why muft I lead the life of a womaa? 
« Why was I flolen away from my preceptor ? Was I Aot 

* as fafe under the care of Chtion ? I knowthe love he 

* had for me ; I feel his concern ;, and I dare fwear chat 

* gcxxl creHture is now fo diflrefled for the lofs of me, 

* that he will quite founder himfelf with plloping from 
' pbce to place to look after me. 

3 • net. 
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* TheU 1*11 hear no more. Obey, and feek to knovr 

• no further. Can you imagine that I would hare taken 

• all this trouble to have lodged you under the protedHon 

• of Lycomedes, if I had not feen the abfolute neceiStv 

• of it? . . \ 

* Ach, Were I allowed to fbllow my inclinations, 

• what would you have jto fear \ I ihould do my duty, 

< and die with honour. Was I to live an age, I could do, 
•no more. ; 

* 7het. You are fo very obftinate, ihat, really, child» 

• there's no enduring you. Your impatience feems to 

• forget that I am a goddefs. Have I not degraded my- 

• felf into the chara5er of a diftrefled Grecian princeU ?, 

• *Tis owing to my artifice and infinuation that we have. 

• the proteaiori of the king of Scyros, Have I not won 

• Lycomedes*8 friendfhip and hoft)itality to that degree^ 

• as to place you ^without the leau fufpicion, among his 

• daughters ? -And for what, dear Achilles ? Your fafety. 

• and future fame required it. 

* Ach^^X\% impoifible. Madam, to bear it mucH 

• longer ! my words, my a^^ions, my aukward behaviour^. 

• muft one day inevitably difcover me— -^I had been. 

• ikfer under the tuition of Chiron. 

^ TIhu Hath not the prophet Calchas perfuaded the 

• confederates, that the fucceii of their'expedition agaioft 

• Troy, depends upon your being among them ?,llave; 

• they not emiffanes and fpiies almoft every where in 

• fearch of you ? *Ti8 here,' only, and in this difguifc, 

• that I can believe you out of the reach of fufpicion^— > 

< You have fo much youth, and fuch a bloom, that there. 

• is no man alive but muft take you for a woman* What , 

• I am mod afraid of, is, that when you are among the la- , 

• dies, you Hiould be fo little matter of your paflSons, 

• as to find yourfclf a man. 

* AIR III. Didyouever bear of a gallant jailor f 

f Acb* The woman always in temptadon, 
• Mull do what Nature bids her do : 
• Our hearts feel equal palpitation ; 
^ ^ For we Ve unguarded minutes toov * 

^ By 
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* ^y nature ff^^Yf 

* Whep lank aod liccdf, 

• WiU^in your fbW djc wolf confjAPT 

*- Nor think of mutton ; 
' Can you periu^uie him nqt to.dine I 

* fi^rf. Now, deat chiM, kt mc beg yop to b^ dlf- 
•* erect. I have feme fea* affairs that require my atten- 

* d^m/ce, which (much agaipA my will) oblige mc, foi: a 

* 'time, to leave you to your own conduift, 

* Enter Artetpona. 

I ♦ Aht, The priQccfes, I,ady Pyrrha, h^ve\)ccn fttbg 

•at ^eir embroidery above a quarter of an hour, ana 

* are pcrfjp^Hy Qiifbrable for want of you^ 

* Thet. Fyrrha is fo very unhandy, and fa monflroufty 
*• auWardat her aeedlo^ tw I know ibe mufi be diverting.. 
*' Her paHlpkii for roi^a:pces (as you m.uft haveobferiredm 

* other girls)' took her off from every part of nfbfiii 

* education. 

" * jicb^ For the many obligations I have to the prin* 
*' ceflbs, I fhould, ne doubt, upon alt occafions, ihcw 
'•' mjrfclf ready to be the butt of their xidicoje ; 'tis a 

* dunr ihat all gnei^t people expcft from what they c^U 
*[ tbieir dependants. 

• * j§rt. How can you, Lady PVriha, mifinterprct a ^- 
*• vilSty ? I know they have a mendfcip., an dteem fi>r 
•* you ; and have a pleafure in inflrudlng you. 

« 9%et. For Heaven's fajce, Pyrrhi, let' n«t yourcap- 

* tious tepiper rya away vith your good-manners. Yoji 

* caiJAOt but be fbnlible of the kipg^ and their civiKtic^, 
« hpth, to you and me. How can you be fo horrfdfyot^ 
*' of. Ijkumour ? 

^ * jftJh* Atl I mean, Madam, Is, that when peq^le are 

* fenfible of their own defedb, they are not the proper 

* oljije^ of ridicule* 

* flet. You ape fo very touchy, Pynha, that there is 
^ no enduring ytml How- c^a yon \m fo \MipKhMfi « 

* creature, at to deny a frietvi th« libmy of laughing at 
< your little fogies, aoiuufifiuetion^.^ Fopwhat^ do you 

* think, woowR kfapicOininny witk on^ anotllef ? 

* jici;. Bccaufe they hate one another, defpife one 

* another. 
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^ snotlier> and feek to haTe the pleafure of feeing and 

< expofing one another's faulta and follies. 

* Thet. Now, dear Pyrrha, tell me, is work » thing 

* you pique yourfelf upon ? Suppofe too, they ihould 

* fmileatah abfurditjr in your dtefs, it could not be fuch ' 

* a mortification, as if, like xnoft women, you^ had made 

* it the chief bufinefs of your life. 

* Art. Don*t they treat one another with equal fiuni- 

* liarity? 

* Ach. But'areply fromme (whatever was the provO'^ 
^ cation) might be looked ujpon as impertinent. I hate 

* to be under the reftpaint of civility when I am ill ufed, 

* Aru Will you allow me, Madm, to make your ex* ^ 

* cufcs to the princeffes ?— The occaiion of your high- 

* ncfs*s leaving her, I fee, troubles her— Perhaps I may 
^ interrupt con veriation. 

< Thetp 'Tis aftom(hin|r, child, how you can bave fo 

< little ccmplaifance. This fullen behaviour *of yoars 

* mufl be difagreeable. I hope. Madam, ihe is not al« 

* ways in this way ? 

* Art. Never was s^ny creature moreentertaining! Such 
' {pirits, and fo much vivacity ! The prthceiles ar^ really 

* fond of her to di{l:ra£kion. The m^ cbearful tempers 

* are liable to the fpleen ; and 'tis an indulgence that one 
' woman owes to another. 

< Aeb. The fpleen, Madam, it a female frailty that I 

* have no pretenfiooi to, nor any of |ts affe^ns. 

^ AIR IV. Sivpusnfwsmgfuntden^w* 

< When a woman fullen fits, 
* And wants breath toconauer reafon, 
^ Always thefe afiedted ms 
* Are in ieafon. • 

• Since *tis in her difpofition, 

• Make her be her o\^n phyfician. 

•Nay, dear Madam, you ftiall not go without mc-»—» 

* Though.! have my particular reafons to be out of hu- 

* mour, I cannot be deficient in good-mranners. 

^ Art., I know they would take it mortally iUi if %h€f 

* thoujgrht your complaiiance had put yourfelf under im 

* leafitefti^nt* 
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^ ^t^ loAn'cfaiVvefByMf fofdra^ lgie^0ffio)4V». You 
^ muirezcufe m^o, ifydmxk ^ for abfium m GOii«^«tio|i . 

* U 911 ipwilH; th«« I tun but top lisvbl« to. 

< ^. Yciu blow wo all rally you upoii^ your \mt% Ui • 
' 4o«f v^^^i^ <Hi«: Qf il» ivm&ii|f^l^^fyi9pC«in^ 
* ^4^». I olKurijfi )fQ42^ iipon^ aiy bloflipg ; a». yw e»— 

* pc6t fame, glory, immorujity, ob^y mf. {Tp^fi^\\9$m- 

*' (ITbotM ii|^ kim^ Ej^mt AchUloft W Art^mooa. 

* As for his face, his air, his figure, I am not \k^!^x the 

* loftft apprehogfiofk ;, all my coi^eni is^ firom the impe- 
« uofyy of hia t«:i»per^ Yot» afeir a)J^ why ,i>iwd4 I 
« £«!« 4 diCc^TOfy ? For women \m^ thfi &me padipDf, 
i gipq^ tin^ emptor th^ vfooidifltfidAC «bJA^ 

•AIR V. ,4minMi. 

* Man's fo touchy, a word that^t njarious 

*' Wake»his honour; ht^s fttdictetr a» firev 

* WbiiM» kindles, and is np lefs^^nout 

• For her trifefr, or^iiiy defire* 

* Man is tefty, 

* Or four, dr refly, 

*. IPbalkM of honours, or pow*iv. er pelR 

* Woman^; poflions can no^left moleit-y^ 
^ And all for realbna ilieieepa to horfelf* 

« Hb'islhddes),. heifer iinpaiilMif. W%ft^Aa»^ AvMtrq-^ 

* men left fir^ Mt ahnoft aH ftifraMs wlM thoy koovr 

< of their midTelTes. He is wilful^tefly. and untraceable : 

< can't tJ ro i iO te d fc-^fTfaftft<idfrlhy»mBcl»oPth^ 

< Then, as for his ct^ktmj^ th»|LcaA o^;e^ |b^w him lefs 

< a woman. B^^ lu» b^ P<A tj^^t cpQiKiaiid.of hit 

* tongue I tould wiflv Vmx: be iii too y/^^SAe^t, too fe« 

* vere in his exprefHons, latiM2l(i»cU^lar, indeed, few 

* womeii take equa]. libi^iitiea^ to, om. aoptbei^9* facefr ; b uc 

< they make ap»{it; amcud^.. 69P if bi^lii^d. ^ch other's 

* backs : fo that, with all thefe infirmities of man, he 
*>mayi wWi^ti^Ci. 1^ Q»i^M^f very, wcU' ^ai^ f^ a,£oe-* 

« and will W9k».jm bi^v^ hm ftcni^* 

. ** TJMt 'Ti& liuth the "»»Qfl- fflcatitudfi. *^^»*^ I KatiMtf^ 
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* your majelty thanks for tlie lionotirs and hofpkable f«- 

* Toun4faenni to me zndxn/y daughter r 

. \ J^6m. You would oblige me tnore^ IStadam, if your 

* aiairs would allow you to accept them longer. 

* J&iU I have ^refumedy Sir, to trefpa^ f ucthef on 
^ your flmerofityy mlj»ying mv .daughter under your 

* proteai(>n». X ho|)e l?yrr!uk'$ behaviour will dcferve ijt. 

< . Ai R VI. Ta ^ou^ ^ ^ar^ mmd t^ms 0tlgn 

* MuA, then^ alas ! the fondeft mother 

* Defert her child? 

Lycom. ---- Ah, why this t^pt ? 

* 6hc*ll in Theafpe find another; 

* In me, pHternal love and care. * 

* Sad you taken htfr with you, my daughters would have 

* been miferable beyond expreffion : theirs and her edu- 

* cationiihayi be the iame» 

* ?&/. 1 bqr you. Sir, not to regard mygratitudelike 

* the comoaon johligations of .princes^j for neither tln^e 

* nor intereil can ever cancel it. 

* Lycom. Affairs of cMijo^uwice may require your 

* prefbnce. Importunity, upe« thefe occafions, U i^u- 

* blefome and uniioipitable. I jilk no queJdiona, Madam, 
' 4>ecMire lehooie not topryinto fecrets. 

* fbet. I <ran only tbank,^d rely upon your m9jei[l3!^'8 

* goodneft— ^My dutr to »the nuceni ^ir, calls me 

* -hence, 4xr own oiy elui^tions^ and receive her ^€om- 

* ^Mwds.' . . : i'^^^h 

•* ,lE,ni€r Diphilus. 

X^r. The princefsCalifia hath tfl&en her leaTe; fiieis 
but jufi^gone out of tlie Toonu 

&fh. The daughter. Sir, was a mo& delicious pioce. 

I^om. With aU her little Tisen humours, tdtny'tafte 
4be is infinitely agreeable. 

S'^h, Vour paniiig with ber^^ir, in this (^fymanneTt 
is aftonifhing— One, too, & exceffively fond^f you—^— r 

J^m» Parting with hec^ l^philus J 



• In the reprefcntatiin> the fitft Ad W^m litre. 
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* Difb. But no prince alive hath fo great a camn!iao4 

* of his pafiions. 

* l^com. Dear Diphit^s, let me underfland you. 

* Diph. To my knowledge, you might have had her. 

* I^com, Can I believe thee ? 

* DM, I really thought the queen began to be a little 

* uneaiy ; and, for the quiet of the family, (fince (he » 

* gone) I muft own I am heartily glad of it. 

•AIR VII. John went fuiting unto Joan. 

* How your patience had been try'd, 

* Had this haughty dame comply*d ! 

* What's a miftrefs and a wife ? 

* Joy for moments, plague for life.* 

L^com, I am not fo unhappy, Diphilus*— Her mother 
hath left her to my care ' 

Dtph. Jul! as I wiified. 

* L^com. Would (he had taken her with her ! 

* Diph, It might have been better ; for, beyond dif- 

* pure. Sir, both you and the queen would have been 

* eafier. 

« JL^contM Why did (he truft her to me ? 

* DipB. There could be but one reafon. 

* Lycom, I cannot anfwer for myfelf. 

* Diph^ 'Twas upon that very profumption you was 

* trufted. * ' . 

* I^com, Would I could believe thee.* 

jyM. *Tv& an apparent manifeil fcheme, Sir s and you 

' would difappoint both mother and daughter, if your ma- 

jefty did not betray your trufl. * You love her, Sir, 

* you fay, 

* Jj^coth. To di{lra6iion, Diphilus. ' 

* Diph* And viras the betraying a truft ever, as yet, an 

* obftacle to that paflion ? What would you have a mother 

* do more upon fuch an occafion ? Ladies of her r^k 

* cannot tranfa£t an affair of this kind, but with fome 

* decorum.* 

I^com. But you can never fuppofe Pyrrha knowi any 
thing of the matter. 
Dipb. Why not, Sir ? 
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* Lyrem, From mc (be caouot ; for- 1 hftve neyer, as. 

* yet, macie any cLowaright profeffio©^., 

^ JDiph, There lies the true ciiufe of her tfaougl;wtfiiJr 

* nefs,- ^tis a©thiflg but anxiety, for fear her fchemc 

* fliould not take place ; for, no doubit, hjer aaotherh^tb. 

* inftru6led htr not to be too forward, to make you more 

* fo.' — Believe me, Sir, you will have no difficulties in 
this affair, but ihofe little ones that every woiiiaja knows 
how to pra(5tife to quicken a lover. 

Lycom, Be it as it will, Diphilus^ I muft have her. 

Diph. Had I been acquainttd with your pleafure 
iboner, your majelly by'this time had beeu.tired of her, 

How happy fliall I make her^ if I may have the 

honour of your majefly's commajiids .to hint your paffion 
to her. 

Lycom, Never did eyes receive a paffion .with fuch 
coldnefs, fuch indifiexe^ice ! 

AIR yjU. ffroom'^ CotvplaiHt. 

D'ljfembllng nvards^ /tQO.criudmaid^ 

OrldTie ar hate ^^(^fe^gn^ 

£^ locks ihe^puffians are .betra^d^ 

tBor eyes. the ih^ant -exiplg,in» 

Wh^e'erany ;foul >hatbbce3th'd 4Qikie, 

■J fighfd, J j;aa-d in^Viiin ; 

'No glance <:onfefs'd her?i3ecret fire ; 

^f^nd eye& the he»rt.expUin« 

Diph. 'Thouphrftisw^hatiihe.wiflies, what.fbi&.lo|7gs for, 
.wliatrfheJighs<|br, .rcfpaSr^nd awe are a re ft rain t\ upon 
sfeer. e.y«s-as.Mfeil as tongue, il have often* toU,you, 'jSii*, 
,ibe.^ares.aot -LttKlerfeiod you ; (he dares not beiievfirfver- 
•felf foifeappy ; . . -_ ' 

fZvycw«. Takc»this ring, Diphilus.-rrr-r-^I muflikaw 
• the^Fcft to your drfcMtion. 

'Z)/^.'TiieEe maybe a .manner. in |j;iviDg it her, fi 
;litdejhint or fo ' but the prefent .will fpqjk. for itfeif; 

* 'tis the mofl fuccefsful advocate of love, and never 
t* wants an interpreter. 

* JLyt^ww. Say every thing. for .me, Diphilus; for I 
c « ' feel. I caanot fpeak tor myfelf. 

B ^Dlpb. 
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* Dipfj, Cpuld I be as fuccefsful in all my other nego- 

* tiations ! Yet there may be difficulties/ for, if I mif* 
take not, the lady hath fomething of the coquette about 
her ; and what felf-denial will not thofe creatures fufier 
to pve a lover anxiety ? 

AIR IX. O'er Bogie. 

Obferve the wanton kitten's play, 

Whene'er a raoufe appears ; 
You there the true coquette furvcy 
In all her Hitting airs : 
Now pawing. 
Now clawing, 
Now in fond embrace, 
Till 'midft her freaks. 
He from her breaks. 

Steals off, and bilks the (hafe* 

* l^com. Dear Diphilus, what do you mean ? I never 

* faw a woman fo little of that character. .- 

* Diph. Pardon me, Sir ; your (ituation is fuch, that 
^ you can never fee what mankind really are. In your 

* prefence every one is a6ting a part ; no one is himfelf, 

* and was it not for the eyes and tongues of your faith- 

* f ul fervants, how little would your fubje^s be known 

* to jou ! Though llie is fo prim and referved before 

* you, (he is never at a lofs for airs to draw all the young 

* flirting lords of the court about her. 

* Lycom. Beauty muft always have its followers. 

* Diph. If I miftake not, seneral Ajax too (who k 

* fent to folicit your quota /or the Trojan war) hath 

* another folicitation more at heart. But fuppofe 
' fhe had ten thoufand lovers ; a woman's prevalent paf- 

* fion is ambition, which muft anfwer your ends. — The 

* queen is coming this way, and her commands may de- 

* tain me.-= 1 go, Sir, to make Pyrrha the happieft 

* creature upon earth.' \Exit* 

Enter Theafpe. 
Theaf. I think the princefs Califta might as well have 
taken her daughter with her. ' -That girl is fo intolera- 
bly forward, that I cannot imagine fuch converfation can 

poffibly 



ACHILLES. 15 

poffibly be of any great advantage to your daugliters 
education. 

Lycom. You feem of late to have taken an avcrfion to 
the girl. She hath fpirit and vivacity, * but not more 

* than is becoming the fex ; and' yet I never faw any 
thing in her behaviour but what was extremely modeft. 

J'ixaf. For heaven's fake, Sir, allow me to believe my 
own eyes. * Her forwardnefs muft give the fellows fornc 

* cncouragenicnr, or there would not be that intolerable 

* flutter about her. But, perhaps, flie hath fome 

* reafons to be more upon her guard before you.' 
Lycom^ How can you be fo unreafonaWy cenforlous ? 
fheaf, I can fee her faults. Sir. I fee her as a woman 

fees a woman. The men, it ieems, think the aukward 
creature handfome. 

* AIR X. Dutch Skipper. Flrft part. 

Zycom, * When a woman's cenforlous, 

* And attacks the meritorious ; 

* In the fcandal Ihe (hews her oivn malicious thought ; 

* If real guilt fhe blames, 

* Then pride her heart inflames, 

* And flie fancies (lie's better's for another's fauh : 

* Thus feeking to difclofc, 

* The flips of friends and foes, 

* By her envy (he does herfelf alone cxpofc/ 

Nay, dear chili), your attacking her in this peevi(h way 
can be nothing but downright antipathy. 

Theafi Nay, dear Sir, your defending her in thii 
feeling manner, can be nothing but do\Vnright partiality. 

^ LycSm. I own myfelf partial to . diflrefs, and I fee 

* her in that circunjftancc. 

* Tbeaf. But there are other reafons that may make a 
' man partial. 

* AIR XI. Butch Skipper. StcouJpart. 

* As you, Sir, are my hufband, nodbubt you're prone 

* To turn each new face 

• To a wife's difgrace ; 

^ And for no other caufe but tharihe!i your own ; 

Ba. * Nay 
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' Nay, Sir, 'tis an evident cafe. 

* 'Tis ftrange that all h u (bands fliould prove fo blind, 

* That a wife's real merits they rie*er cari find j 

* Thd* they llrikeall the rell: of mankind. 

* Lycam. HoW cah you be fo ridiculous ? By theft 

* airs, Madam, you would have me b6lie\'« you arc 

* jealous, 

'^ Thff, Whence had yoVi thiscotttemptihleopinibtiof 

* me ? Jealous ! If I was (b, I have a fpirit abovt own- 

* ing it. I would never heighten your pleafure by let'- 

* ting you have the fatisfadlion of knowittg I WHs un- 

* ti\{y. 

* l/^'orts. Let me ht% yott, my dear, to keep your 

* temper. 

' Theaf, Since I have been fo unguarded as to own 

* it ; give liie leave to tell you, Sir, that was I of a 

* lower rank, it would keep you la fome awe, becauff 

* you would then know I could take my revenge. 

* Lycom, You forget your duty, child. 

** T}jcdf. There is a auty too due from a huiband.* 
Lycom. How can you give way to thefe paffions ? 
Thet^. Becaufe you give way to yours. 
Lycom, But to be fo unreafonably jealous ! 
iheaf, Unreafonably! Vt^^ould ic we»i3 1 

* AIRXIL Black Joh. . 

* %ycom. *rhen nvuft I bear eternal {Irife, 

. * Both night and day put in mind of a wifts, 

'* By her pouts, (pleen, and paflionate »r*4 

* Theaf. D'ye think FU bear eternal (I^ht, 

* And notcomplain when I'm robb'dof my right*? 
* Qallyou this. Sir, but whimficalieaTs^ 

* Lycom, Can nought then UiU this raging^ilorm..? 

* ^fheaf. Yes. What you promis*d,if you wou'd perform, 

* Lycofft. Pr'ythee teaze-meno more. 

* 7bcqf» I can never give o'er, 

* TilUI'l^ml^mi-fts fontl-BndHSfkrad as before, 

* Lycom. Will youtn^Vr afe 

« A poffible t^lk-? 

* Would 



A c fi r £ fi £• s: ir 

*^ Would you have me fo unhofpitable as to deny her my 
*- prote6tion ?* ^ 

T/jeaf, 'Tis not, Sir, that I prefume to controul you 

iti your pleafures.^ Yet you might, methiiiks, have 

fhewcd that tendernefs for me to have afted with a little 
more referve. * Women are not fo blind as hulb^nds 
*^ imagine, Were there no other circumftances, your 

* coolnefs to me, your indifference. — How Idefpiie my- 

* fclf for this confeiBon I — Pardon me, Sir, love made: 

* me thus indifcreet, 

*- A.IR. XIII. re Sfxf herds and Nymphs. 

' Theafpe 'weeping, 

* Oh, love, plead- my pardon, nor plead it in vain ; 
*-■ ' Fwas you that was jealous, 'twas you was in pain ; 

* Yet why fliould you fpeak ? To what purpofe or end h 
*' I muil be unhappy if love can offend* 

^ Yet was ever a defign of this kind fo manifeft^ fo 

* bare-faced ! 

* AIR XIV. The Goddejes. 

* Theafpe angry,, 

* To whajt a pitch is man profufe, 

^ And all tor odentatious pride !' 

* Ev'n milTes are not kept for ufe, 

*^ But for mere fliow, and nought befidei. 
' For might a wife fpeak out, 
« She cou'd prove, beyond all doubt, 

* With more than enough he was fupply'd.*' 

The princcfs Califta hath fliewn <n uncommon confidence 
in your raajefty. The woman,, no doubt, depends upon 
Jt, that her daughter's charms are not to be refiilcd. 
Lycom^ Nay, dear child, don*'i be fcandalous. 

^ AIR XV. Joan's Placket. 

*^ Reputations hack'd and hew-d,, 

* Can never be mended arain , 

* Yet nothing flints thetattung prude, 

* Who joys in another's pain.. 

Bj, ♦'Thur 
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* Thus whfle ihe r^ds 
' Both foes and friends, 

* By both (Ije's torn in twain. 

* •R^ytatigns hack'd and hew'd, 

* Can never be mended again, 

* TT^ca/l You are. in ,fo particular a manner obljge^ to 

* her, that I am not furphfed at your takiqg her part. 

' Lycam, But, dear Madam, why at prelent ijs ^ll.tbis 

* violent flufter ? 

* T/jca/. Afk your own heart, alk your own conduct. 

* Thofe can beft int'orin you,-^— 'Twould have been 

* more obliging, if P) rrha and you had kept me out of 

* this impudent fecret. You know, Sir, I have rea- 

* fon. ' 

* JLy^om. If one woman's virtue depended upon ano- 

* ther's fufpiciQns, where fliould we find a woman of 

* common modefty? Indeed^ child, I think you iri- 

* jure her; I believe her virtuous. 

* Ti)eaf,AVhQn a man hath ruined a woman, he thinks 

* himfelf obliged in honour to fland» up for-her reputa* 

* tion. 

* Lycom, If you will believe only your own unac- 

* countable fufpicions, and are determined not to hear 

* reafon, I mufl leave you to your perverfe|iumours. 
What would you h^ye me fay ? What would you 

* have me do ? ' 

' T7jeaf. Sheiy yovir hofpitality (as yo]x c^\l it>) to me, 

* and put that creature put of the palaqe. 

' Lyco7n. Ihave a greater regard to yours -and ray own 

* quiet, than ever to comply with the extravagant paf- 

* fions of a jealous woman. 

« Thcaf. You.hav.e taken then your refolutions, I find ; 

* and I am fentenced to negle£t.^ — r-Did ever a woma^ 

* marry but with the probability of hayjng at leaft one 

* man' in her power \ — r-W)iat a wrqtched w^fe ^^m I ! 

[Weeps. 

* Lycom ^ Jealoufy from a wife, even to. a man of 
quality, is now looked upon a» ill-manners, though the 
affair be never {o publicv But without a caufe \ 

I beg you. Madam, to fay no more upon this fubje6^. 
neafn Though you, Sir, may think her fit company 

for 
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•for you ; mcthinks the very fame reafops might tell yoy 
.that (he is not fo verj reputable a companion for yoiyr 
daughters, k, 

Lycom, Since a paffionate woman will only believe hei;- 
ilelf, -I mud leave you, Madam,, to enjoy your obllinacy, 
I know but that way of putting an end to the difpute. 

MK XVI. JFt^ve cheated the Far/on, &c. 

Though woman'^ glib tongue, when her p^ffions are fir'd, 
Eternally go, a man!s efir can be tirV- 
JSince woman will have both her word and her way, 
I yield to your tongue j but my re^fonobey. 
• I obey, 
Nothing fay. 
Since wonifin will have both her word ^nd her way. [JJ^. 

7/jeq/l Would I had been more upon the referve ! But 
hulbands are horridly }jrovoking.; they kpow the frailty 
^f the fex, and never 'tail to take the advantage qf our 
paffions to njake us expofe purfclv^s by cqn^r^,4«^<iiit-^ 
Anemona. 

:El^itcr Arteniona, 

j^rt. Madam, 

Theaf. Is that creature, that (what do you call her ?) 
that princefs, gope ? 

Jlrt. Yes, Madam. ^ 

Theaf. . VVhy did not (lie take that aukward .thing, her 
daughter i -with her ? 

* Art. The adwintages flic might receive inheredu- 
* cation, might bean inducement to leave her. 

* Theaf, Might that be an inducement ?' 

j^rt, « Befides,* in her prefent circumftance, it migh^t 
be inconvenient to titke her daughter with hert 

Theaf, Can't you find out any other reafon for leaving 
her^ • 

j^ft, Your.Qpurtefy, Madam; your hofpitality. 

Tieaf, -No other reafon ! 

Jlrt, No other reafon? . 

Theaf. Would I could believe there was no other ! 

Art. 'Tis not for me to pry into your majefty's fecrets, 

* Theaf I hate a girl that is fo intolerably forward. 

. .^-. * Art. 
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* Art: I never obferved any thing but thofe little li- 

* berties that girls of her age mil take, When they are 

* among theinlelves.— Perhaps thofe particular diftinc- 

* tions the princeffes fliew her, may have made her too 

* familiar. 1 am not, Madam, an advocate for her 

* behaviour. 

* fheaj, A look fo very audacious ! Now the filthyr 

* men, who love every thing that is impudent, call that 

* fpirit. But there are, Artemona, fome particular 

* cTiftin^tions from a certain perfon, who of late hath 

* been very particular to me, that might indeed maka 

* hertoofamiliar^ 

* Art, Heaven forbid ! 

* Tbeaf. How precarious is thehappinefs of a wife,. 

* when it is in the power of every new face to deftroy 

* it I— Now, dear Artemona,. tell me fincerely, don't 

* you, from- what you yourfclf have obferved^ think L 

* have reafon to be uneafy ? 

* Art, That I have obferved \ 

« Theaf, Dear Artemona, don't frighten thyfelf. 
^ I am not accufing you, but talking to you as a friend*. 

* AIR XVIL Fairy Elves. 

* Art. Oh, guard your hours from care, 

* Of jealouly beware ; 

* For flie with fancy'd fprites, 

* Herfelf torments and frights.^ 

• Thus ihe frets, and pines, and grieves^ 

* Raiiing fears that fhe believes*' 

Theaf^ I hate myfelf too for having fo much condefcen- 
f)on and humility as to be jealous. * *Tis flattering the 

* ipan that ufcs one illj and 'tis wanting the natural 

* pride that belongs to the fex. What a wretched, 

* mean, contemptible figure is a jealous woman!* How 
have I expofed myfelf! 

* Art^ Your majefly i» fafe in the confidence, repofed 
*- in me. 

* 7beaf. That is not the cafe, Artemona. Lycomede» 

* knows I am unhappy. I have owned it, and was fo 

* unguarded as to accufe him..' 

JtrPt 
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An. Upon mere fufpicion only ? 

* *77jf^ Beyond difpute he loves her. I know ir, 

* Artemona ; and can one imagine that girl hath vir|;uc 

* enpugh to withlland fiich a propofal ? 

* AIR XVIII. MollPeatly. 

* All Jiearts are a little frail, 

* When temptation is rightly apply'd. 

* W hat can (liame or tear avail 

* When we iboth both ambition and pride? 

* All women harve power in view : 

* Then there's* pleafure to tempt her too. 

* Such a fure attack there*s no defying/ 

* No denying;- • 

* Since complying 

* Gives her anothcr'.s due. 

• 

* — I can't indeed (if you mean that) pofitively affirnii 

* that he hath yet had her/ 

* Arts Tijea it may be Itill only fuipscion.^ 

Theaf. I have truftcd too toy daughter Deidamia with 
^yimlLners; that jbe, by her iatiiiiacie& and friend- 
^ip iratfa Pyrrha, may get into htr fecrcts. . In fhort^ I 
have placed her as my fpy about her. • That girt 

* (out of good-AJtiurey aod to prerem £iinily4i(pute&) 
"^ jntydeocvne'nie.' She infiik neon k, tJut I i|are no- 
thing co iear ivom Pyriiia; astf it ib pafiaive in t\\h 
opinion, tbiitibe •fiers to be anfiverflble iot her condtid. 
; ^rt, tWhfr then, Mad^, viU yy>u iWl tdSe ve ^our 
own jealoufies ? 

Tikeaf. AU I fay is, that Drndw^ia rnay {eoel^e me ; 
i^^yfhm^j^ex is in tbeiil^, 'ttis iaiD$K>ffible \)\\t flie iSkuft 
know it ; I have it ordered it fo, ttot ibe is ifcarc« ey^er 
from her ; they have one and the fame bed-chamber ; 
yet ' fucb is my diftemper, that' I fyfpe^.every body, 
and can only beUeve my own im.a|;inati9i>s..J:;^ — ' There 

* muft be iome reafon that DeidaiTv'ia hath not be.e;^ \yith 

* me this morning. — -^-I am impatient to fe^e her/ 

* In the perform^ince, the nineteenth Air is, fune here, and this 
fj^ccch and fong of The«fre are^ranifoiiid to chw-mlik ,J^, 

AIR 
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AIR XIX, JohnAudcrfin my Jo, 

* Art. Let jealoufy no longer 

* A fruitlefsfearch purfue; 

* You make his flame the ftronger, 

* And wake refentment too. 

* This felf-tormentiDgcare give o'er ^ 

* For all you can obtain 

« Is, what was only doubt before, 

* To change for real p^n. 

^ End of the. First Act. 
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• * Enter Diphilus and Achilles. 

* Achilles. 

• T Am vcryfcnfible, my Lord, of the particular ho* 
Jl nburs that are (hewn me. 

* Difh. Hootours^ Madam! Lycomedes is flill more 
^ particular. How happy muft that woman be whom h^ 

• refpeds. 

* Acb* What do you mean, my Lord } 

< Dipb. Let this fpeak both for him and me : the 

* prefent is worthy him to givCy and you to receive. 

* Acb. I have too many obligations already. 

* Difb. *Ti8 in your power. Madam, to return 'cm 

* all. 

* Acb. Thus I return *em. And, if you dare be 
< honed, tell him this ring had been a more honourable 
« prefent to Theafpe. 

* AIR XX. ASffoad ag I tMU ivalking^ 

* [Offering tbe ring a/econdtime.'\ 

* Difb* Such homage to her beauty, 

* What coynefs can rejedi ? 

* Accept, as ^tis your duty^ 
« The tnbutc with refped. 

* What 
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* What more can beauty gam thee ? 
* With love I offer power, 

* What (liame can ever flain thee, 

* Reftrain thee, 

* Or pain thee, 

* When bleft with fuch a dower ? 

* Dlph. *Tis but an earnefl, Madam^ of future fa* 

vourt. When Lycomede's power is yours, I in- 

treat your highnefs not to forget your I'ervant. 

* jich, I iliail remember thee with contempt and ab- 
horrence. 

* Diph, I beg yoo, Madam, to confider your prcfent 
fituation. — This uncommon diilindtion requires a fofter 
anfwer. 

^.j^cb, I (hall give no other, my Lord,— I dare fay, 
Diphilus, you think you rfelf highly honoured by your 
prefent negotiation.-^ Is there no office too mean for 
ambition ? — Was you not a man of quality, was you 
not a favourite, the world, my Lord, would call you 
a pimp, a pandar, a bawd, tor this very honourable 
propofal of yours. 

* Dipb. What an unmerciful weapon is a woman's 
tongue !— I beg your highnefs to confine yourfelf with* 
in the bounds oi common civility, and to confider who 
I am. 

* J^ch. I do confider it, Diphilus, and that makes thee 
a thoufand times the more contemptible. 

* AIR XXI. ButteyedPeafe. 

* Shou'd the bead of the nobleft race 

* A(£t the brute of the lowed clafs ; 

* Tell me, which do you think more bafc, 

* Or the lion or the afs ? 

* Boa ft not then of thy rank or date ; 

* That but diews thee the meaner flave, 

* Take thy due then of fcorn and hate, 
' A% thcu'rt but the greater knave. 

* Diplu Though the fex have the privilege of un- 
limited expreffion, andihat a woman's words are not to 

* be 
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* be refented ; yet a lady, Madsitn, may* be ill-bred. 

* Ladies too are gcaerally paffionate enough without a 

* provocation ) fo that a reply at prefent would be un- 

* neceflary. 

* j^c/j. Are fuch the friends of pojver ? — How unhappy 

* are princes to have their paflkms fo very readily put ia 

* execution, that they feldom know the benefit of re- 

* flection ! Go, and for once make your report faithfully 

* and without flattery, [Exif. 

* Z)/^. The girl is fo eroeffirely ilUbred, and fuch 
•* an arrant terraagaot, that I couM as foon fall in love 

* with a tigrefs. She hath a handlome face, ^tis trae^ 

* but in her tcm-per ^ is a v«ry hiry.— Bur L^xomedes 
"• lifces her ; and 'tVs i>ot for ine *o dirpuTB-^ither his 

* tafte or pleafure.— Notwithftanding {lie is fueh a Ppit- 

* Are, •tisTTiy opinion the thing may ftilldon ^ngs of 
'* this nature (hould be always tranla6^ed in ^erfon, for 

* there are women foTidicUlou«(lyliflflf-modc0, that they 

* are srflianied in words to conient to wh-vt^ (when a man 

* comes to the 7X)int) they will make no difficulties to 

* comply with/ 

Enter Lycomedes. 
Lycdm. Well, Diphilus, in what •manner did flie re- 
ceive my prefent ? 

Difl\ 'Tis my opinion, Sir, that flue will accept it 
only from your hands. From me Ihe abfolutely refufos 
-it. 

* AIR XXII. Come open the Boor ^ f'j^eet^etty. 

* Lycont, What, muiti remain in.angUifli ? 

' And did not her eyes confent ? 

* No figh, notabludi, nor languifli 

* That promis'd a kind event I 

* It mull be all afiedatlon, 

' The tongue hath her heart be^y'd j 

* That oft hath withftood temptation, 

* When ev'ry thing elfe comply'd. 

* Lycom. How did fhe receive you ? Did you watch 

* her eyes ? What was her behaviour when you firHtold 

* her Iloved'l.er?" 

' Diph. She feemed to 'be defparat^ydirappointed, 

* that you had not told herfo yourielf.' - 

3 Zyccm* 



ACHILLES. 3$ 

Lycom. But when you preiie^ it to her— — 
Diph, She had all the refentment and fury of the moft 
complying prude, 

* L^com. But did not (he fofteh upon confideration ? 

* Diph. She feemed to take it mortally ill of me, 
' that my meddling in the afiair had delayed your ma«^ 

* jefty's application.' 

I^com, What no favourable circumilancc ! 

Diph, Nay, I was not in the lead furprifed at her he» 
haviour. Love at fecond-hand to a lady of her warm 
coirftitution ! It was a difappolntment, Sir ; and flie 
could not but treat it accordingly. — * Whatever was my 

* opinion, 'twjis my duty, bir, to obey you, but I found 

* juft the reception I expe£led. Apply to her yourfelf, 

* Sir ; anfwer her willies, and (if I know any thing of 
^ woman) (he will then anfwer yours^ and behave herle If 

* as (he ought. 

* Lycom, But, dear Diphilus, I grow more and more 

* impatient.. 

* Diph* That too by this time is her cafe,- —To fave , 

* the appearances of virtue, the moft eafy woman ex- 

* pe6h a little gentle compulfion, and to be allowed the 

* decency of a little feeble refiftance. For the c^uiet of 

* her own confcience a woman may infift upon adhng the 

* part of modefty, and you muft comply with her fcru- 

* pies.— You will have no more trouble but what will 

* heighten the pleafurc.* 

Zjyf£F/«. Pyrrha!— This is beyond my hopes.— * Di- 

* philus, lay your hand upon my bread. Feel how my 

* heart flutters. 

* Diph. Did Pyrrha feel thefe alTurances of love flic 

* would not appear fo thoughtful. 

* Lycovt* Deidamia too not with her ! 

* Diph. She is with the queen. Sir. 

* Lycom. My other daughters, who feem lefs fond of 

* her, are in the garden;' fo all's fafe. Leave me, 

Diphilus, and let none, upon pain of my difplciifure, 
prefume to intrude. [£a// Diph. 

Enter Achilles. 
Lycom. Lady Pyrrha, my dtar child, why fo thought- 
ful ? 

* A:h. Thoughts may not be fo refpedtful ; they may 

C . ' le 
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. * b< coQ familiar, too friendly, too true: and who about 

* you 'prcfumes to communicate *em ? Words and forms 

* 9nly arc for your car, Sir. 

• Lyccm. You know, Pyrrha, you was ncrer received 

* upon the foot of ccremoiw, ' but friendfhip ; fo that' it 
•would be more refpe<^ful if you w?s lefs fliy and lefs rc- 
I'erved — i-'Tis your behaviour, Pyrrha, chjit keeps me 
at a di (lance. 

Ach, If I was wanting. Sir, either in duty to you or * 
myfelf, my own heart would be the fir ft to reproach me« 

* Your majefty's gcnerofity is too folia tous upon" 

* my account; andyourcourtefyandafiability may even 

* now detain you from aftairs of importance/ if you 
have no commaodsi Sir, the princefles expeft me in the 
gar t! en. 

JL^com^ Nay, pofitively, my dear Pyrrha, you ihall 
not go. 

* Jch, But why. Sir ? For heaven's fake, what 

* hath fct you a trembling ? — I fear, Sir, you are out of 

* order. Who waits there ? 

* Lycom, I did not call, Pyrrha. 

♦ Ach. Let me then. Sir, know your commands*— » 

* AIRXXIIL Altro ^iorno in compa^lam 

' t^cont. If my palliou want explaining, 

* This way turn and read my eyes ; 

* Thefe will tell thee, without teigning, 

* What in words I muft difguife. 

* Ach^ Why do you fix your eyes fo intenfely upon 

* me? — Speak your pleafure, fpeaktomc then. ■ >■ 

* Why am I feized ? Spare me. Sir, for I have a 

^ temper that can't bear provocation. 

• Lycom, I know there are a thoufand neceflary affec- 

* rations of modefty, whi'ch women, in decency to them- 

* felves, pradtife with common lovers before compliance* 

* But my paffion, Pyrrha, deferves fomc divine* 

* tion.* 

Ach,. I beg you then, Sir, don't lay violent hands 
upon me. ^ 

Lycom, The piefent y«u refufedfrom Dipfailus accept 
from me. 

A * Ai:b. 
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. ♦ Ack Why will you pcrfitt ?— Nay, dear Sir, I 

• can't anfwer for my pz&oxa* , 

* l^com. 'Tis not Diphilus, but I give it you.* 
jA'i^. ThatDiphilus^ Sir, is your enemy* 

* LycQm* ' ris I that offer it. . 

* jicbJ* Your very word enemy, your flatterer. 

* Lycom. You (hould ftrivc, child, to conquer thefe 
' extravagant paffions. 

* Ach. How I defj[»re that fellow t that pimp, that 

• pandarl* 

AIR XXIV. Trip to tbt Landry, . 

How unhappy are. the great, 

Thus begirt with fervile (laves ! 
Such with praife your rcafon cheat. 

Flatt'rers arc fhe meanbft knaves. 
They, in friendfliip's guife, accolt you | 

Falfe in ail they fay or do* 
When thefe wretches have ingrofsM you^ 

Who*s the Have, Sir, they or you } 

* Lycom. Is this reproachful language, Fyrrha, be* 
^ fitting my prefeoce ? . 

* Ach* 'NsLjf dear Sir, don't wprry me. By Jove, 

• you*ll provoke me.* 

J[^^€0m. Your afFc^ation, Pyrrha, is intolerable. 

• *rhere*8 enough of it. Thole looks of averfion are 

• infupportable.' — I will have no flruggling. 
Ach. Thtn^ Sir, I mufl;hkve no violence. 

. . * AIR XXV. As I 'Walked along FketStrecU 

* Lycom* When the fort on no condition 

* Will admit the gen'rous foe, 
* Parley but delays fnbmiifion j 
• We by ilorm iliou'd lay it low/ 

• I am in earned^ lady/— I will have no triflrn^^ 
no coquetting; ^ you may ipare tboiie little ans o4r 

• women, for my palfion li warm . and vehement 
*• Cttough without *em/— Do you know, Pyrrha, that 
obedience is youir duty ? 

C a Ai^k. 
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jich, I know my duty, Sir; and, had it not been fo 
that fycophant, Diphilus, perhaps you had known yours. 

Lyccm. * I am not, lady, to be awed'and frightened 
* by ftern looks and frowns. '-i^ — Since your obilinate 
behaviour then makes violence neceffary 

jIc/?. You make fclf-prefervatioh, Sir, as neceflary. 

hycom* I won*tbc rerafcd. 

AIR XXVL nt Lad/s Ne^^)^rear's Gift. 

Lycom. Why fuch afFedation ? 

Achk "Why this p ro vocation ? 

Lycom, Mufl I bear refinance fiill ! 
Mj, Check your inclination. 

Lycom* Dare you then deny me ? 
^h. You too far may try me* 

Lvc9m. Muft I then againll your will ! 
Jtch. Force ftall never ply me. 

• Lyam* Never was fuch a termagant ! 

• A(h, By Jove, never wa» fuch an infult ! 

• Lycom. Will you ? ■ Dare you ?—— Never wat 

* fuch ftrength .! * 

[Ac billet fujhes him from him with great violence ^ 
and tljrov:$ him dorwft. 

• Ach. Denftthen. 

- • Lycom. Audacious fury, know you what you hare 

* done? 

* AIR XXVII. Pnff>etSbew Trumpet Tune. 

* [Achilles holding Lycomedes dovsn^ 

* Aih, What heart hath not courage, by force aflaiPd^ 

* To brave the moft defperate fight ? ^ 

* *Ti8 jullice and virtue that hath prevailed j 

* Power muft yield to right. 

^ Lycom. Am I fo ignominwufly to be got the belter 
« of J 

• Ach, You are. 

• Lycom. By a woman! 

• Ach. You now, Sir, find you had afted a greater: 
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* ptrt, if (in fpiteof your^xtteren) jrou hvTgotthe 

* better of your ownpsMons/ 

Enter Diphilus and Courtiers, 
X duru An attempt upon the king^s life t^^-^The 
guards \ where are the guards ? 

^ a Cmrt^ Such an open^ hare^&oed aflaifina.tion !^ 

[TleyfeiTie Achilles, a»d raife LycomexloB*. 

* 3 Ccurtm And by a woman too ! 

* 1 Couru Where are vour nrouudg> Sir ? 

^ 2 Owr/. Take the oagger from her, that Hie do na 

* faither mifchief. 

* 3 C#«r/. The <%f(er ! Wlierc ? What dagger ? 

* I Court, You will find it fbmc where or other con-* 
^ ceaied; examine her, fearch har/ 

Ach. Save your xeal. Sire, ^r tVmee of real danger* 
Let Lycomedes accufe me**«*He knows my offence. 

Djfcom^ How have I e3:|>ored myfelf !— — »— Diphilus^ 
bid thefe over-oiBcious friends leave me, and, as they 
value my favour^ that they fay nothing of what they 
have feen. — ^—[Diphilus tulki af^t nvM tiu courtiers^ 
^h€g0 tfiff.] * Though the infult from any other perfon 

* had been unpardonable; there are ways that you, Ma« 

* ^^am, might ftill take to reconcile me. 

* Ach, delf*defence, Sir, is the privilege ©f mnnktnd«, 

* I know your power, but as I have offended no law, I 
•rely upon your julVice. 

* X^om. 'Twould be fafer, Madam, to rely on your 
*- -lOwn future behaviour, 

* Acb^ Who was the aggreAbr, Sir ? 

* I^com. Beauty, inclination, love. If you will 
meiit fevovr, you know the eonditiona. 

* AIR XXVIIL QUKing Ok, 

* No more be coy ; 

* Give a loofc to joy, 

« And let low for thy panloa fi>e. 

* A glance cou'd all my rage deftroy, 
'And light up my flame anew. 

* For thovgh a man can iland at bay 

* Again-K a woman's wiU ; 

* And keep, amid the loudeft fray , • . ■ ' ' 

* His refolutioQ Hill : 

C 3 * W 
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* Yet when confenting fmiies 3u:co(^, 

* The man in her arms is lofl. 

* Ai'h. If your refentment wants only the fhow of 

* juitice, let this honourable man here be my accuier ; ic 

* may be neceflary for him to trump up a horrid confpi- 

* racy to ikreen his own infamous pradices. - 

* bi'ph. Your majefty hath had too much confidence 

* in this woman. The lives of kings are facred, and the 

* matter (trivial as it feems) deferves further inquiry.— 

* There mu(l be fome fecret villainous defign in this afiiiir. 

^ </^i'^. And are not you, Diphilus, confcious oiF that 

* fecret villainous deiign ? 

* DJflfm 'Tis an o£fence. Sir, that is not to be pardoned. 

* Your d^ity, Sir, calls upon you (notwithftanding 

* your partiality to her) to make her an example. There 

* muft be things of confequenct that we are flill igno- 

* rant of ; and ilie ought to undergo the ievereft exami- 

* nation.— My xeal for your fervice, Sir, was never 
.* as yet at a iofs for witneiles upon thefe occaiions. 

[T^9 Lycomedes. 

* L)fcom, Don't you fee the queen coming this way ? 

* Have done with this difcourCe, dear Diphiius, and 

* leave me.* [Exit Diphilus.] Would I could foi^et 

this ridiculous aifairl * For the prefent, Pyrrha, I 

* truft you to return to the ladies'; though (confidering 
^ your pailionate temper) I have little reafon to rely on 

* your difcretion.' [Exit Ach. 

Enter Theafpe. 

ne/t/[ I thought I had heard Fyrrha*s voice. 

Lycom. A jealous wonun's thoughts are her own and 
her huiband*8 eternal plague ; fo 1 beg you, my dear, 
fay no more of her. 

^heaf. And have I no reafon but my own thoughts, my. 
liege ? 

* AIR XXIX. mdy^s Walk in Dr. Fauftus. 

* Theaf. What give o*er ! 

* I mud and will complain. 

* I.yccm* You plague ys both in vain. ^ 

* "ihtaf. You won't tben^hear a wife ! 
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• LycMi. I mufi:, it feems, for life* 

* Tcazenomorc. 

• T/j^a/» Nay, Sir, you know 'tis true, 

* That 'tis to her I owe my due. 

* No thanks to you ! 

* It behoves kmgs, Sir, to have the fevercft guard upon 

* their ad^ions ; for as their great ones are trumpetea by 

* fame.» their little ones are as certainly and as widely 

* conveyed from ear to ear by a whifper,' 

l^com. Thefb chimerical jealouues, Madam, may 
provoke my patience. 

7heaf. Uhimerical Jealoufies ! — -And do yoil really. 
Sir, think your ignominious af&ir is fiill a fecret?-— — 
Am I to be ignorant of a thing that is already whifpered 
every where ? 

< AIR XXX. Puddings and Ties. 

* I^com. The flips of a hufband, you wives 

* Will never forget ; 

* Your tongue for the couiie of our lircs 

* Is never in debt. 

* 'Tis now funning, 

* And then dunning ; ' 
' Intent on our folliesalonCy 

. * 'lis fo fully employed, that you never can think of * 
your own. 

• 7heaf. My fufpidons have, indeed, wronged Pyrrha. 

* —How I refpcdt and honour that girl !-— Deidamia, 
^ that honourable, that virtuous creature Pyrrha, well 

* defefves both your friendfliip.and mine. ■ As foon 

* as you have found her bring her to me, that I may ac- 
^ knowledge the merits (he hath to me. {Exit Deid. 

' Tbeaf.* But after the repulfe and difgrace you have 
very jufily met with, you might with feafon cenfure me 
for want of duty and refpe£t ftiou'd I upbraid you.— — 
'Tis paft ; and if you will never again put me in mind, 
I choofe to forget it.-^ — Yet, would you re^vard virtue, 
and had you any regard for my quiet— , 

AIR 



ja ACHILLES^ 

AIR XXXI. Jl^ DtUing, tf^ Daidhg. 

Ah i (hould you ever find her 

Complying and ki nder ; 
Though now you have refigti'd her ; 

What then muft enfuc ! 
Your flune, though now 'tU over« 

Again will recover ; 
You lljprovc as fond a fovcr. 

As Vm cow or you, 

Xycdm. What would you have me do ? 

The^f. I would have y^\x difiruA ^oiufelf, and reiBore 
Aie temptation. I have long had it at heart to find a 
match for my nephew F.e'-iphas, and I really think we 
can never meet with a more deferving womaxi. 

* Lycom* Whatever fcheme you have forlier, 1 fball 
' not interfere with you. I have had enough ot her ter- 
' magant ht^mours ; fhe hath not the common foftnefs 
' of the fex. 

• Tbeaf. Marriage, Sir, luMlh 'broke roanya woman's fpi- 
< rit, and thatmil he only 4'mphas't «ffittr. When tie takes 

• her with him, your owa family, «t lead, will be eafy/ 
L^com, * Her prefeooe, juil now, wouhi be fliocking. 

* I could not (land the Ihame and c»ttfufion. I fee her^ 
\ and Deidamia with her/--*Do with iier as vau pleafe ; 
pou Jiaflre m^ confent : but Vis my opiaion, that P^raphas' 
will not find hlmfelf much obliged to. you ; isx the man 
that marries her mu(b either conquer his own paffions or 
hers ; and one of ilhem ^accordk^io lajr fl^rimoo) is 
not so be cesqiiercd* 

AIR XXXif. 

A maiden tbof's tender f 
Htr heart jmt^ furrfuder^ 
And Vght in ^eur ipfim the rafturts jsf hv^i 
But jm^ a cursed vixen 
As her^ if yoH fix eatf 
FiexaticH andendUfs d^^^iet j^on prove. 

lExi*. 
Enter Deidamia and Achtllesi ^ 
. fiea/. The character Deidamia hath given of you, 

and 
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and your own behaviour, child, have fo charmed me, 
that I think I never can fufficiently reward your merits. 

Ach. Deidamia's friendfhip may make her partial. My 
only merit, Madam, is gratitude. 

iheaf. To convince you of the opinion I have of you 

-^ But firft I muft aik yoaa queftion — Don*t you 

think, Lady Pyrrha, that my nephew, Periphas, is very 
agreeable? 

Ach, That impatience of his, to fcrve as a volunteer 
with the troops of Lycomedes, at the fiege of Troy, |if 
becoming his binh — So much fire, and fo much fpirit h— 
I don't wonder your majefty is fond of him. 

* neaf. But, I am fure, Pyrrha, you Imuft think hit 

* perfon agreeable. 

• Ach. No woman alive can difpute it.' 

Theaf, I don*t know, every way, fo deferving a young 
man; and I have that influence upon him, and, at the 
fame time, that regard for him, that I would have him 
happy« Don't think, child, that I would make him happy 
atyourcxpcncc j * for, knowing him, I know you will 

* be fo. Was the princefs Califta here, 'tis a match Ihe 

* could not difapprove of; therefore, let that be no ob- 

* ftacle, for every thmg, in regard to her, I take upon 
' myfelfi* . 

Ach, Would you make me theobftacletohis glory ? ♦ 

* Pardon roe, Madam, I own myfelf undcferving. 

•AIR XXXIII. Hmu hap^ are you and 1. 

* Firft let him for honour roam, 

* And martial fame obtain :. 

* Then (if he (hould come home) 

* Perhaps I may explain. 

* Since 



• Jo the reprefeiitation the following Air is lAtvoduced here, aU 
teced from Air I. 

AIR. 

What*s lift T Can ought he more fevere^ 

Than hearing life ijoithjhame f 
Js that your fondnefs^ that your care ! 

Oh J give him death with famg^f 
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* Sbce then alone the hero's deeds 

* Can nuke my heart give way ; 

* Till Ilion falls, and Hedor bleeds^ 

* I muft my choice delay/ 

neaf. Nay, Pyrrha, I won't take thefe romantic no* 
ticMis of voun for an anfwer. Deidaifiia is fo much ycnir 
friend, that, I am Aire, file myil be happy with thb alU* 
■ace; lb, while I make the profxilal to my nephew, I 
leave yon two to talk over the afikir together, jinj /wotr- 
€V£r c^jtMt may of fear at prefent^ Pyrrha^ ^v^Mn my ne-^ 
f/jt^v throws himfAf at your fcet^ J Jan fay you viill n/- 
ffove of bh aJfirefis* 

AIR XXXI r. 
How ofi the fair wlU fpeak with forH^- 

Aud rail againfl a faa^rite Jwain i 
Tety afier Uiljhing like the morn^ 

She hears himfkad^ aud feels hispai$^ 
Might maiJems hut J^eak ^ut^, 
Tl^*d JheWf beyond all douitf 
Thfy^ more than enough^ can hvt Mgain^ \Exitm 

' Ach. Was there erer a man in ib whtmfical a circumr 
flancc! 

Deid* Was there ever a woman in io happy and fa 
Qahappy a one as mine ! 

Ad>. V^\iy d^d I fubmit ? Why did I pHghi: my fiMth, 
thus infamoufly to conceal myfelf ? What is become of 
my honour ? 

Deid, Ah, Pjrrrha, Prrrha ! ivhat; is become of mine ? 

< Ach. When ^taSX I behare myfelf as a mad ? 

' Deid. Would you had aefer behaved yourfeif as one ! 

•AIR XXXV, ly gar nA her o'er with ftraw. 

• Think what anguifh tears my quiet, 

* Since I ftifferd (hame for thee : 

• Man at large mav rove and riot* 

< We are bound, but you are nee. 

• Are thy vows and oaths miftaken f 

* See the birds that wing the iky ; 

• Theie their mates have neVr forfaket^ 

* Till their young at leaft can fly** 

Achm 
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jfch. P^eftcrcd arnd worried thus from every quarter, 
"'tis impoffible, much longer, to prevent difcovery. 

DeiJ. Dear, dear Pyrrha, confide in me. Any other 
difcovery, but to me only, would be inevitable perdition 
to us both. * Am I treated like a common proftitute ?* 
Can your gratitude (woold I might fay love !) refufe to 
let me know the man to whom I owe my ruin ? 

* AcL You muft rely, my dear princefs, upon my'hq- 
'* noiir ; for I am not, like a fond, weak hu{band, to b^ 

* tdazed into the breaking my refoluiion. \ 

AIR XXXVI. Beggar's Opera. Hornfife. 

* Ach. Know that importunity's in vain» 
^ Dsid^ Can then nothing move thee ? 

* Aoh. Alk not, fince denial gives me pain. 
, * Deid. Think how much I love thee. 

* Ach. What's a fccret in a woman's brcaft ? 
' Deid. Canll thou thus upbraid me ? 

* Ach. Let me leave thy heart and tongue at reft* 

* Deid. Love, then, hath betray'd me.* 

Ach, For Heaven's fake, Dcidamia, if you regard my 
love, give me quiet — Intreaties, fondneis, teaw, rage, 
and the whole * matrimonial* rhetoric of woman, to gain 
her ends, are all thrown away upon me ; for, by the ^ods, 
my dear Deidamia, I am inexorable. 

Dcid. But, my dear Pyrrha, (for you oblige me ftill to 
call you by that name) only • imagine what muft be the 
' ♦ * confeqacnce of a month or two.* Think'of my un- 
happy condition. To fare my (hamc^if you are a man 
of honour) you muft then come to fome reiblution. 

AIR XXXVIL M^ timg. Oh, ye Mufes t 

How happy my days; and how fweet was my reft, 
' Ere Love, with his paifions, my boibm diftrefs'd ! 
Now I langullh with forrow, I doubt and I fear ; 
But love hath me all, when my Fyrrha is near. 
Yet, why have I griev'd ? Ye vain palliuns, adieu ! 
I know my own heart, and I'll think thee as true ; 
And as you know my h^rt, 'twould be folly to range^; 
For who'd be inconftant, to lofe by the change } 

Ach^ 
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Acb. Till I defenre thefe fufpicions, Deidamu^ me-* 
thinks it would be more becoming your profeffions of 
love, to fpare them. I have taken my reiolutions, and 
when the time comes, you fhall know them : till then, 
be eafy, and prefs me no farther. 

Dcid. My life, my honour, then, I implicitly intruft 
with you. 

* Ach. ICVho would have the trouble of putting on a 
^ character that does not naturally belong to him ! The 

• life of a hypocrite muft be one continual fcene of anxi- 

• cty. When (hall I ap]>car as I am, and extricate my- 

• (elf out of this chain of perplexities ! I have no fooner 

• eicape.d being ravi(hed, but I am immediately to be 

• made a wife. 

• Dcid. But, dear Pyfrha, for my fake, for your owu, 

• have a particular regard to your behaviour, till your rc- 

• folution is ripe for execution. You, now and then, 

• take fuch intolerable ftrides, that I vow you have fet 

• mcabluftiing. 

• Acb. Confidering my continual reftraint, and how 

• much the part I a6t differs from my inclinations, I am 
« furprized at my own behaviour. 

•AIR XXXVIII. / am come to your houfs. 

' Your drefs, your converfations, 

• Your airs of joy and pain, 

• All thefe are affedations 

• We never can attain. 

• The fex fo often varies, 

• Tis nature more than art : 

• To play their whole vagaries, 

• We muft have woman's heart. 

• Deid. Your fwearing, too, upon certain occafions, 

• founds fo very mafculine : an oath ilartles me. Would 

• I could cure myfelf of thefe violent apprehcnfions ! 

* Ach. As for that matter, th'jre are ladies, who, in 

• their paffions, can take all the liberties, of fpeech. 

* Deid. Then, too, you very often look fo agreeably 

• impudent upon me, that, let me die, if I have not been 
J mortally afraid my fillers would find you out, 

« A,b. 
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* Ach. Impudent ! Are women & cenfbriout, . that 

* looks cannot efcape them ?^ May not one ivom&n look 

* kindly upon another without fcandal ? 

• Deid. But fuch looks Nay, perhaps^ I may t)c 

■ • partfcular, and if may be only my own fears ; for (not- 

* withflanding. your drefs) wh«neiper I look upon you, 

* I have always the image of a man before my eyes. 

^^ Ach\ Do what we will , love) at fome moments^ will 

* be unguiarded/ But what fhall I do about this Peri- 
phas ? / have no feoner efcaped being ravi/bed^ hut I am 
immediately to he made a voifem 

Dcid, His heart is fo fet upon the fiege, that I know 
y£Ai can have but very little perfecution upon his ac^ 
count, 

Ach, Would I could gq with him ! 

* Deidi And could you leave me thus ? ' 

* • Ach. Have you onlya womanifli fondneft ? I f bought, 

* Deidamia, you loved me. Arid you cannot truly love 
' aadefleem, if, in every circumflance 6f life, you h^vc 

* not a jufl regard for my honour. 

Deid, Dear Pyrrha, don't mention it ; the V^ry tbpught 
of it killfrroe. You have fet my heartlin a moil violent 
palpitation* Let us talk no more upon this djfagreeable 
fubjed; My Mers will grow very impatient. •Should 

* we flay longfer together, I might again be importunate, 

* iftnd aik to know you ; and I had rather bdar the eter- 

* nal plague of uniatisficd curiofity^ than give yo\x a mo- 

* naent'sdifquiet/ They arc now expeSing us in the 
garden, * and, conlidei'ing my prefent circum dances,' I 
would not give them occsmon to be impertinent : for, of 
late, they have been horridly prying ind inquifitive. 
Let us.go to them. 

Ach^ I "envy that' Periphas. His honour, his fame, 
hid gkuy, is-notlhackled by a woman. 

AIR XXXIX. ?*fCW/Vf^//tf. 

Ah, why is my heart fo tender ! 

My honour incite^'nie to arms : 
To love (half I femefttrrender? 
By laurels I'll merit thy cbarmt • 

D Ueld: 
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J^etin How can I bear the refledtion ? 
Ach. I balance, and honour gives way. 
Deid. Reward ray love by affection ; 

I aik thee no more than I pay. 

End of the Second Act. 



{Extunt^ 



♦ACT III. 
Enter Theaipe, Periphas, and * Artcnaona.* 

Theaspe. 

PERIPHAS, I have a favour to aik of you, and po6- 
^ively I will not be refufed. 
Fer, I our majefty may command. 
Theajp. Nay, nephew, 'tis for your own good. 

* Per, To obey your commands, Madam, muft be fo. 

* Theaf, I am not, Periphas, talking to you as a queen, 

• but as a relation, a friend. I muft have no difficulties ; 

* therefore I inlift upon your abfolute promife. 

* Per. I am not in my own power, Madam. Lyco- 

* medes, vou Vnotv, hath acceded to the treaty of alli- 
' ance ; that to furnifh his quota, his troops ar^ already 

• embarked, and that I have engaged myfelf in his 

• fervice; 

* Theaf, Why will you raifc obftacles before you 
•' know the conditions ? *Tis a thing I have fet my heart 

* upo^ ; and I tell you, 'tis what, in honour, you can 

• comply with.' 

Per, My duty, my obligations, put me entirely in 
your difpofal. 

neaf. You promife, then, folemnly, faithfull y ■ ■ 

Per. I do. 

Tbeaf. I have remarked, Periphas, that you ar&:prodi- 
gioully fond of the princefs Califla's daughter. 

Per. I fond of her. Madam ! 

* 7heaf. Nay, Periphas, arc not you eternally at 

* her ear? 

* Art, How have I feen that formidable hero, General 
< Ajax, fuffer upon your account ! Of all his rivals, you 



* la \ht reprcfeatatioa, the fccond Aft begtat herQt 
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•\ are his eternal torment — He reddens, figKs, and (as 

* mugh as is confident with .fuch a bluftering foldier's 

* valour) languifhes whenever you are near her.* 

neaf. You may fafely own your paffion, Pcriphas j 
for I know you think her agreeable. 

' Art^ Befides her being the fafhionable beauty of the 

• court (which is fufiicient vanity to make all the young 

• fellows follow her) you, of all mankind, in gratitud.% 

* ought to like her. I know all of them envy the par» 

• ticular diftiniStion (he Ihews you. ** 

* Thcaf^ I am convinced of her merits ;* and your 
marrying her, I know, would make you both happy, 

* Ver. Let me perifli, Madam, if I ever once thought 
*ofit. - - 

* neaf^ Your happinefs, you fee, hath been in my 
• * thoughts — I take the fettling this affair upon rayfelf.* 

Ftr. How could you. Madam, imagine I bad any 
views of this kind ? What, be a woman's follower, wUh 
intention to marry her \ * Why, the very women them- 
^ itUt^ would laugh at a man who had fo vulgar a no* 
^ txon of gallantry, and knew io little of their inclina- 
, * tions :* the man never means it. and the woman never 
. expeds it ; and, for the mofl parc^ they have every other 
view but marriage. 

Theaf» But I am ierious, nephew^ and infift upon your 
proraiie. ... 

* A i R XL. No fooncr bad Jonathan Uafd from 

* the boat. 

* What are the jefts that on marriage you quote ? 

* All ignorant bachelors cenfure by rote ; 

* Like critics, you view it with envy or fpleea. 

* You pry out its faults, but the good is o'erfeen. 

* Per. *Tis not in my power, Madam ; ^is not in my 

* inclinations. A foldier can have but one inducement 

* to marry, (and a woman may have the fame reafbn too> 

* which is, the opportunities of abfence.- 

* 7h(af, You know, nephew, you have promifed* 
*■ Per. But fuppofe I am already engaged. 

* 77je<if* 1 hat will be another merit to her.' 

D <a Per. 
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Fer* 'Tis impoifible. Madam. In a day or twoy ycm 
know, I am to iet out for the campaign. 

*• Tbeaf, A lady of her romantic fpirit can have no 
* obje£Uoiis to following the can>p. 



'* AIR XLI. Love*s a dream pf mighty fk^f^c* 

* Soldier, thmk before you marry ; 

* If your wife the camp attends, 

• ^You but a convenrence carry, 

* For (perhaps) a hundred friends. 

• If at hofne fhe's left in forrow, 

* Abfence is convenient too ; • 

* Neighbours now and then may borrow 

* What is of no ufe to you. 

• T/jeaf, I, indeed^ feared Pyrrha might hare ftartcd 

* fome difficulties ; but if jrou rightly q>nfider the j)ro- 

* pofal, you can have none.* 

* Per, What is thecaufe of the war yfc are now cn- 

* gaged in ? Does^i^ot the fate of Wendans ftare m^.in 

* the face V ' ■ 

Theaf. I will have no mpre of your trifling objefHons^ 
Periphas j * and, as to your part,' from this time, "I Will 
look upon the affair as happily concluded. * All that 

* now remains to be done', is with Pyrrha. I have left 
> her to Deidamia's management; and, Mthout doabr, 

* .her good offices muft prevail j ^for yp^x can ncv^r.hiivc 

* a better advocate. But (hould the girl be perverfc aiul 

* obflinate — ^'Tis impoffible. For however her heart is 

* already engaged, no woman alive can refifl the ambition 
^ of fuch an alliance.' 
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Thinly Ob^ think / that love and glory 

Fire at once the gallant hreaft^ 
Claiming equal empire o*er you ; 

Each Jhall plume the hero's crefi. 
Jdars Jhall make ihee fam^d in ftory. 
Cupid ^ Cupid ^ make you hlefs^d, 

[Exeunt Theafpe and Artemona, 
\ ■ - , 

Per, 
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Per. Had I fo little tafte of liberty as to be inclined 
to marry, that girl is of fo termagant a fpirit— The 
braveil man mud have the dread of an eternal dome flic 
war. * In a tongue.- combat « woman is invincible, and 

* the huiband mail come off with ihame and infamy ; 

♦ for though he livea in perpetual noife and tumult, the 

• poor man is only ridiculous to his neighbours. How 

* can we ?vcr get rid of her ? ^ Hercules conquered 

• the feven- headed hydra ; but his wife was a venomed 

• fhirt that ftuck to him to the laft/ fTe have hut one in* 
ducement to marry ^ (and the 'woman may have tl?ejame rea* 

/on too) Vihich is^ the opportunities of ahfence \ tho*^ indeed^ 
a lady of Pyrrha^s romantic dtfpojuion may have no ohje^ion 
to following the camp. * 

Enter Ajax* 

Ajax* This rencounter, Periphas, is. as I wiihedr The 
liberties you have taken — you know what I neaiv— when*, 
my honour is concerned-^ an indignity,, and all that 
'Tis not to be put up ; and I muft inlift upon an ex* 
planation — * Therie is a particular affair, my Lord——* 

Per. Your accofUng me in this particular manner, Lord 
Ajax, requkes explanation ; for, let me die, if I com- 
prehend you. 

- Ajax. Deaths my Lord, I explain ! I am not come here 
to be alked queflions. Tis fufEcient that I know the 
affront, and that you know I will have fatisfadion, — So, 
now yoo are aiifwered. 

Per. I can*t fay much tc^ my fatisfa»^ion, my Lord ; 
for I pan't fo much as guefs. at your meaning. 

Ajcuc. A man of honour, Feriphas,. is not to be trifled 
withal. 

Per, But a man of honour, Ajax, is not obliged, ki 
courage, to be unintelligible. 

Ajax, I hate talking^; the tongue is a womac^'s wea- 
pon. Whenever I am affronted, by the gods, this fwovd 
IS my only anfwer» 

Per, Tis not, Ajax, that I decline the.dlfpute, or 
would, upon any account, deny you the pleafure of 
£ghting ; yet (if it is not too much condefceniion in a 



* In the refrefcntallon. Air XLL it iAtrodttc«4 l^cre. . * 
D 3 man 
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man of honouc) before. I .fight, I would vKiUipgly know 
the proTocatioQ. 

AIR XLIII. Maggy La^^ihiT. 

-U^ax. . • What is all this idle chat ? 

* Words are out of feafon. 

• Whether 'tis or this or that, 

* The fword fliall do me reafon. 

• Honour .'call'd me to the taft ; 

* No matter for explaining ; 

• •Tis a frefli affit>nt to aft 

* A man of bopour^ meaning. 

* Be it as it will, Periphas, we have gone too £ir s^lfe^ 
' to retra6t/ You know, I fuppofe, of my pretenfiona 
to acenain lady. Now are yoju fatiftft^ ? 

* Ftr. If you had her, my Lord, jt had Jbee^ ^mioh 
more to my iatisfa^on. I admire your ^ouragje.. 



t 



« AIR XLIV. Lard Frcg.oMd Lady JiUu^e^ . 

. * Oh, then, it Teems you want a wife I 

* Should I confcnt, 

* You mav rej)ent, 

* And all her daily jars and ftrife 

* You may on me refcnt. - 

♦ Thus ev'ry day and ev'ry night, 

* If things at home (hould not go right, 

• We three muft live in conftant fight, 

* Take her at all event, 

' Jjax, Hell and furies ! I am not to be rallied out ^{ 
^ my refentment.' 

Fer. Now, in my opinion, *tis flinging awfay your cqu- 
rage, to fight without a caufe ; * thou|;h, indeed, the men 

* of uncommon prowefs, by their loving to make the mod 

* of every quarrel, fecm to think the contrary.' 

^'ax. Y(Ai are not fo fure of the l^y, JPeriphas, as 
you flatter yourfelf ; for whenever I am a rival, by Jove, 
■tk not her confent, but my fword,. that puil 4^ide tl^e 
^queftion, 

* Per, Sure never a rival (as you will call me) -had -a 

* better j;eaib& for fightbg than I .hiwe at prefe«t j for 

* if 
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• if I am killed, I (hall be out of danger of having the 
.* womaa.' 

Ajax^ If I fall, Pyrrha may be yours : you will then 
deferve her^-l 111 then 

Per, So he that conquers, as a reward, I find, n to be 
inarried — Now, dear A]ax, is that worth fighting for ? 

Ajax, * Your pafiion for that lady, Periphas, is too 

• public to heap difputc.* Spare your joke's ; for my 

courage wants no farther provocation* Have not I feen 
you whifper her, - laugh .with her? And, by fpme parti- 
cular looks at the fame time, 'twas too evident that yon 

'Were laughing 4t me. 

Per. Looks, Ajax ! 

J^ax. Yes, looks my Lord ; and I never did, or will 
take an impertinent one from any man. 

Pw* Xmpertinent one ! '' 

Ajax. Furies ! this calm mockery is not to be bom^. 
J jwon't have my words repeated. 

* Pir. Such language, Ajax, may provoke me. 

*AIR XLV. Richmond BaU. 

* What means all this ranting } 
^ Aja^f. Ccafe your joking, 

* 'Tis provoking. 

• Per. I to my honour will ne'er be warning. 

• Ajax. Will you do me right ? 

• Per. What means all this ranting? 

• Ajax. Ceafe" your joking, 

* *Tis provoking, 

• Per. I to my honour will ne'er be wanting. 

• Ajax. Talk not, then, but fight. 

* Give then by adtion 

* Satisfaftion. 

• Per. I'm not in awe. Sir. 

• Ajax. Death ! will you draw, Sir ? 

* Tittle-tattle - ' 

* Is a battle 

• You may fafer try. 

Per. Yet, firft, Fd fahi know why.' 

Aj%x. 2Vvw, firr; 
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Per. Pr\thee^ ^ut npy Ajax, 

Ajax. By Jupiter, Periphas, 'till now I never thought 
j^)u ac( ward. 

Per. Na.y then iince my own honour calls upon 

me. — Take notice, Ajax, that I don't fight for the wo- 
man, ^heyjtgljt. 
'Enter Theafpe, Arteniona, and Guards. 

I Guard. Piirt 'cm. Beat down their fwords. 

[ ney tire parted* 

* a Guard. How dared you prefume to fight in the 

* royal gardens ? 

* I Guard. Nay, in the very prefence ! — For fee, the 

* queen.* 

A]ax. *Tis very hard, SiVs, that a man fhould be .de- 
nied the fatisfad^idn of a gentleman. 

^Ijeaf. Lord Ajax, for this unparalleled prefumptioo 
we forbid you the paiace. 

Ajax. I fhall take Ibme other opportunity, my Lord* 

[Exit Ajax, 

* Theaf. And as for you, Periphas 

* Per. Tour majelly's rigor can do no lefs than forbid 

* me the woman. ^ 

* Y'Uaf. The wonran, Periphas, -is the only thing 

* that can reconcile me to your behaviour. 

* Per. .That blundetinj^ hero Ajax will have it that I 

* am his rival. The man will be alraoft as mifcrable with- 

* out her, as 'tis probable he might be with hen 

* Oblige us both then, Madam,^ and let the generalbe 

* miferable in his own way. 

* Thea/^. 1 could, not have imagined that obflinate girl 
' could have had any fcruples to the match ; but Deid^- 

* mia tells me (lie finds her a&difiicultas you. 

* Per. Since you know, TNladam, that Fyrrha will have 

* her own way ; for both our fakes, and to fave yourfelf 

* unneceflTary trouble, your majefty had better give up 

* this impoffibility,' 

Enter Diphilus andGualrds. 
Difh. To prevent future mifckief, my Lord, his ma- 
jefty puts you utfderarreft; and commands you* to attend 

* him. General Ajax is already in cuftody.— 'Tis his 

* pleafare top, that (after you have paid your duty to 

3 • him) 
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• him) you' .cmbatk with the troops' immediately ; and 
you are. not to con\e afhore again upon pain of bis'ina- 
jefty's difpfcafure.* 

AIR XLVL 

* In war weVe nought but death to fcar, 

* How gracious is thefentence! 

* For that is eafier far to bear, 

* Than marriage with repentance. 

* Begirt with foes, by numbers bravM, 

' I*d blefe the happy crifis ; 

* /The man from greater danger fav*d, 

* The. lefler ones defpifes. 

* Per, Your majefty then, you find, muft difpenfc 

• with my promife 'till after the expedition. If. the 
*.^eaeral (hould be (o happy, to bring Pyrrha with him 
« to theeaipp, ^perh^ps we^nay like one another, better. 

* Liph. 1 he kingi Madam, wants to.taUc to yqur.jn^^ 

• ^eiliy upon affairs Qf _qQnftquen€e*'*-Youiwill'iind,hiai 
- * in the royal apartment. * 

. * 5^6^. M^ .daughiera with Pynlia liave jiift tturncd 

• the walk, and ate coming this way.— —p-You may .flay 
. * -mth .'^nij .ArtemQaa,. till I fcu'I for yr,..:. 

* {Exeuat T^iCftf. Ffir. fl/y</Djpb. 

• }fl tbe f erformaAce> the foUowiag air It introdiwed* 

Per. The quetn then mufl dtfpenfe 9uith mypK^mi/e ^till 
after the expedttion.^"'^! think n^felf infinite^ ebliged ta 
bis majtfty. 

A I ^. 

In mjor^ thfugh wounds and death wefutr^ 

How gracious thofe events y 
Compared to what the wretch muft hear^ 

Who marries and repents, 

Thefoesfurrouhdin numbers brave ^ 

Soon ends the martial firifey 
£ut.once by, wedlock^ s chain ajla've^ 
Thecontejllajlsforlife. ♦ 

•^ « Enter 
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• Enter Philoc, and l^tik^z. 

* Phil, *Tis horridly mortifying that thefe trades- 

* people will never getan^ thing new againft abirth«day. 

* They are all fo abominably ilupid, that a woman oi 

* fancy cannot poffibly have the opportunity of (hewing 

* her genius. 

* Lejb. The fatigue one hath of talking to thofe crea- 

* tures for at leaft a month before a birth-day, is infup- 

* portable ; for you know, lifter, when the time draws 

* 10 very near, a woman can think of nothing elfe. 

* PhiL After all, fifter, though their things are de- 

* teftable, one muft make choice of fometbing or other- 

* I have fent to the fellows to be with me this morning. 

* Lejh. You are fo eternally fending for 'em^ one 

* would imagine you was delighted with their converfa- 
^ tion. For thofe hideous ftufFs they will fliew us from 

* year to year are frightful, arc fliocking. How can a 

* woman have fo ill a tafle as to expofe nerfelf in a lad 

* year*s pattern ! 

* Phil, Dear Madam, I beg your pardon. Let mc 
. • die, . if I faw you ! 

* LeJh. Our meeting her was lucky beyond expreffiop,. 

* for I never felt fo uneafy a thing as a fecret. 

* Phil, You know,, lifter, we had agreed to truflr her 
'* with our fufpicions. 

^ Lejb, Yet after all, when a Mer's reputation is cop* 

* cerned. 

* Phil, But is not the honour of a family of greater 

* cCnfequence ?' 

LeJh, Though (he is a woman and a favourite, I dare 
fay, if Artemona promifes, whatever (lie fuft'ers, Ihe will 
inviolably keep it to herfelf* 

j^rt. If I had not this quality,, I had little deferved 
Theafpe's friendfliip.— •BeaffUred, ladies, you may 
fafely truft me. 

* Phil. 'Tis .impoffible,. lifter, but flie herfelf muft 

* have obferved it. 

' LeJb, Whatever people have obferved, 'tii a thing, 

* you know, that no creature alive can prefume to talk 

* upon.* 

FUL Deal jfairly and openly with us^ Artemona.—-* 

Havj^ 
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Have you remarked nothing' particular of Deidamia ]ron« 
<ierof late? 

* Art. Of Deidamia ! 

* Lejh, Only look upon her, Madam. 

* Phil. Well ^what do you think of her ? 

* Lejb. Arc you blind, Ariemona, or dare not you 

* believe your eyes r* 

Art, Her particular intimacy with Pyrrha do ycu 
mean ? 

' PhiL Dear Madam I Then I find we muH fpeak . 

* firft/ 

LeJh* Now, dear Artemona, can any woman alive ima- 
pine that fliape of hers within * the* compafs • of com- . 

* mon modefty ?* 

Aru But how can onepoflibly havethofe fufpicions ?. 
Phil. She is a woman, Madam ; flie hath inclination?, ^ 
and may have had her opportunities * that we know no- 

* thing of.* 

AIR XL VI I. ' Minuet ofCorelli in the Ninth Con.erto. 

PhiU We may refoJve to refift temptation ; 
And that's all we can do ; 
For in the hour of inclination 
What cou*d— I or you ? 

But the baf^ man ? There j Artemona^ i\JliU the fecrei, 
. * Lefl). Though the thing is imprc^able, 'tis fo moa- 

* fFroufly evident, that it cannot bear a diipute. 

* Phil, Then her bofom too is fo prepoftcroufly im- 

* pudent !r-One would think a woman in her dondltloa 

* was not confcious of her own iliame. 

.* Lefi. Or imagined other people could otcrlook it as 

* |«ll as hcrfelf. 

* Phil. Then (he is fo fqueamifliand fo frequently out 

* of order.—— 

* Lefi. That (he hath all the outward marks of female 

* firailty muft be vifiblc to aU womankind. 

« PbiU But how (he came by them, there, Artemona, 

* is ftill the fccrct. - 

* !</&» I muil own that, by her particular intim icies 

* with 
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*'urieh thatforwardcreaturci, Pyrrhat, I fttfpe^l her t6 W 
^ her confident in this accident.' . 

ArU 1 beg you, ladies, to. turn this difcourfe; for 
Deidamia ^ind Pyrrha arc juft coming upon us to join the 
convcrfation. 

Enter Deidamia and Achilles . 

Lefi, Now I dare fwcar that carelcfs creature Pyrrha' 
h'^ath not once thought of her clothes; 

* Art. Nay, dear lady Pyrrha,. the thing is not fuch a 
•trifle, for 'tis the only mark*,of refpcd that raoft people 

* are capable of fhewj|ig. And though that is not your' 

* cafe, I know your gratitude can never omit this public 

* occafion. 

* AIRXLVIIl. Tom and mU -Mere Shepherds iv^aln.' 

* Think of drefs in ev'ry light j 

* 'Tis woman^s chicfefVduty ; 

* Neglefting that, ourfelves we (light 

* ^ And Undervalue beauty. 

* That allures the lover's eye, 
*' And graces cv'rj'' aftion ; 

* BefidcB, when not a creatoress by, 

* 'Tis Inward fatisfa£lion. 

Ach. As I am yet a flranger, ladies, to the fafliions of 
the country, 'tis yomr fancy that rauft determine me. 

FhiL How can a woman of common fenfe be fo>ua« 
iblicitous about her drefs ! 

Art. Nqy^ dear lady Pyrrha^ the thing is not fueh a 
trifle. . . 

* Lefi* And truft a woman to choofe for her 4 ^Tis a 

* temper to be fpiteful that very few of uscan refift*; 

* for we have not many pleafures that can equal that of 

* feeing another woman rrdituloos; 

*. P/5'A But you have not, Pyrrha, -nrifpkced yow 

* confidence. 

* ' Enter Semmnr. 

* Ser'u. Your embmdercr, Madam; ' » 

• Phih That woman is cverlaftingly peftering' mefov 

* employment. Now can ihc imagine; that^totpromotb 

* her tawdry trade, I can be talked into making myfel^ 

* ridi 
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* ridiculous by appearing eternally in her odious era- 

* broidery ?— — I can't fee her now. ■ ■ ■ * But, perhaps, 
^* I may want her for fome trivial thing or other. — Let 

* her call again to-morrow.* 

Serv» The anti-chamber, Mtfdam, is crowded with 
tradefpcoplc. 

JPiiL Did not I tefl you that I would not be troubled 
with thofe impertinent creatures ?— But hold—I had' 
forgot 1 fcnt for 'cm.— —Let *em wait, 

Lejh. But if thofe foreign merchants who lately came 
into port are among^'em ■ ■ 

* FJ^ii. There, lifter, is all my hope. I ftiall be hor- 

* ridly difappointed if they don't Ihew us fomcthing 

* charming. 

* Lejh, Should any woman alive get &ght of their 

* things before us— — 

* pZiL I could not bear it.* To appear in what 

* another woman had refufcd would make the creature 
- ' fo intolerably vain ! 

* Lejh. Are thofe merchants, I aik you, among *em ?* 
Serv. They have been waiting, Madam, above this 

half hour. 

Le/h, * And did not you know our impatience ? ■ ■« 

* How could you be fo ftupid ?'— — Let us fee them this 
inftant. 

Enter Ulyfles, Diomedes, Agyrtes, dlfguifed as merchants. 
Art. Unlcfs you have any thing that is abfolutely new 
and very uncommon, you will give us and yourfelvcs, 
gehtlemen, but unneceffary trouble. 

* Uyf* Our experience, Madam, muft have prolitcd 

* very little by the honour of dealing with ladies, if we 

* could imagine they could poHibiy be pleafed twice with 

* the fame thing. 

* Diom. You might as well offer 'em the fame lover. 

* U^, We have learned the good manners, Madam, 
*' todiftinguifh our cuftomers. To produce any thing 

* that had ever been feen before, would be a downright 

* infult upon the genius of a lady of quality. 

* Drom, Novelty i» the very fpirit of drefs. 

* LeJh. Let me die, if the teJlows don't talk charm- 
•.ingiy! 

* Fhih Senfibly, fifter. 

E . - « LeJh. 
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* Lejhy 'Tis evident they muft have had dealings with 

• ladies of condition. 

* Diom, We only wait your commands/ 
Viyf, We have things of all kinds,, ladies. ' 

Phil. Of all kinds ! Now that is juft what I wanted 

to fee. 

* Lejb. Are not thefe, filler, moft delightful crea* 

* tures ?* 

Ulyf. We know a lady can never fix, unle'fs wc firft 
. cloy her curiofity. 

, Diom, And it variety can plcafe,.we have every thing 
that fancy can wifli. 

* AIRXLIX. The Boh^tail Lafs. 

* In drefs and love by like dcfircs 
' Is woman's heart perplex'd ; 

* The man and the gown (he one day admires, 

* She wiflies to change the next, 

* The more you are fickle, vve*re more employM, 

* And love hath more cuftomers too ; 

* For men arc as fickle, and foon are tloy'd, 

* Unlefs they have fomcthing new. 

* Lejh, But, dear man, confider our impatience. 

* Ulyf. Would you command the things, ladies, to 

* be brought here, or would you fee *cm in your qwn 

* apartment ? 

* PbiL How intolerably thefe fellows love talking ! 

* Lejb. How canfl thou, man, alk fuch a quefiion ! 

* Phil, Here immediately. 

* Ulyf. Nay, 'tis hot. Madam, that our goods can be 
« put out of countenance by the moft glaring light—— 

* as for that matter 

* Lejb. Nay, pr'ythec, fellow have done. 

* [ Diomedes foes out and returns with Agyrtes.* 
XJly/. I would not offer you thefe pearls, ladies, if the 
world could produce fuch another pair. 

PhiL A pair, fellow— Doft thou think that jewels- 
pair like men and women, bccaufe they were never made 
to agree?. 

4 ' Di$m^ 
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' Dlom. Now, ladies, here is all that art can (hew you. 
Open the packer. 

Lejbn This very individual pattern, in a blue pink, 
had been infinitely charming. 

PhiL Don't you think it pretty, Deidamia ? 

Ulxf. Look upon it again, Madam. Never wat 

fo delightful a mixture ! 

Diorn^ So foft \ fo mellow ! 

Ulf, So advantageous for the complexion ! 

Lejh^ I can't bear it, man ; the colour is frightful. 

* Phth I hate our own tame home-bred fancy. — ^ — I 

* own I like the defign — but take it away, man. 

^ Art, There muft be fomething pretty in every th'ng 

* that is foreign. \\J\y?^*i%Jhn\}s anotbn- piece* 
' * Dfid. lamfure, Madam, this muft convince you to 

* the contrary. Never was any thing fo dcttftable ! 

* Leftj^ For heaven's fake, bir, open that other pac- 
ket ; and take away this hideous trumpery. 

lJlyJ\ How could'fl thou make this miftake ? Never 

was fuch an eternal blunderer. \ppsiu the armour^ 

PhiL How ridiculous is this accident ! 

Diom, Pardon the miftake, ladies. 

L,'Jb. A fuit of armour ! You fee, Philoe, they can 

at leall equip us for the camp. 

* Pi^V. Nay, Lelbia, for that matter it might fervc 

* many a ftift'a'ukward creature that we fee every day in 

* the drawing-room ,• for their drefs is every way as ab- 

* furd and prepofterous.' {^Another pachct opev.edm 

Ulyf. If your expedations, ladies, are not now an- 
-fwcred, let /ancy own herfclf at a fland. 'Tis inimitable ! 
»risirrefiftible! 

hyf. For heaven's fake, lady Pyrrha — Nay, dear 
child, how can any creature have fo little curioiity ? 

\As the ladies are employed in examining th'ejluffs^ Achil- 
les is handling aiidpoijing the armour, UlyfTes ohjerv* 
ving him, 

AchiL The workiTianfliip is curious ; and judly mount- 
ed ! This very fword feems fitted to my hand. — The 
ihield too is io little cumberfome ; fo very eafy ! — Waj 
Hedor here, the fate of Troy fliould this inftant be de- 
cided. How my heart burns to meet him I 

Ubif, \Afide to Dioro.] That intrepid air I That god- 
£ % like 
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like lopk I It muft be he 1 His nature, his dirpofition 
(hews him through the difguifc. [7^ Achilles.] Spn of 
Thetis, I know thee, Greece demands thee, and now, 
Achilles, the houfe of Priam (hakes, 

Ach. But what are you^ friend, who thus prefume to 
know me ? ' 

Ulyf, You cannot be a (Iranser, Sir, to the name cf 
Ulyfl'es. * 

^ Ai:h. As I have long honoured, I (hall now endqi- 

* vour, Sir, to emulate your fame.* 

Ulyf, Know, Sir, Diomedes ; h^ too is ambitious to 
attend you, and partake your glory. ^ 

T>iom^ Come, Agyrtcs; with him we carry conqueft 
to the confederates. 

* [Agyrtcs tahs a trumpet which lays MMngfithe or* 

* ;w«r, audjounds. 

AIR 'L.My Datne hath a lame tame Crane* 

Uhf, Thy fate then. Oh, Troy, is decreed. 

Diom, How I pant ! 

Jchil, How I burn for the fight. 

Diom, Hark, glory calls. 

AchiL Now great Hedor fliall bleed. 

Agyr. Fame (hall our deeds requite. 

[As Achilles is going <ffy he turns and looks on Deidamk* 

* AIR LI. Gemini ani^s Minuet. 

* uth. Beauty weeps. — Ay, why that langui(h ? 

* See, (lie calls, and bids me flay. . 

* How can I leave her ? my heart feelsher anguifii ! 

* Hence, fame and glory ! Love' wins the day. 

* [He drops thejkvordandjhieid* 

• Trumpet founds J and he takes ^em up again. , 

* AIR LI. My Dame hath a lame^ i^c. as before^ fung 

* in Four Parts as a Catchy 

* Ulyf, Thy fate then, Oh,- Troy, isdecreed. 

* AcL How I pant 1 How I burn for the fight ! - 

« D/Viw. Hark, glory calls. Now great He6torfiiall bleed. - 

Ag^r^ 
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* Agyr. Fame (liall our deeds 4%quite. 

* \A5 th^ are going y Achilles^^ wth his eyes fixed 
on Deidamia.' 

u^/. For heaven's fake, ladies, fupport Deidamia, 

* Phil. Never was any thing fo aftonifliing !* 

Lejb, Run then, Artemona, and acquaint the king and 
queen with what hath happened. [Exit Art, 

Phil, Ah, Mer, filler, the myftery then of that par- 
ticular intimacy between you and J^rrha is at laft un« 
ravelled* 

* Lejh* Now if it had not been a man of this prodi- 
ttgious confequeiwre, it had been the fame thing. 

* Sure never was unguarded woman fo unaccountably 

* lucky!' 

Deid. Can you leave me, Achilles ?— Can you ? 
Vlyfi Confider your own glory, Sir. 

* AIR LII. Gavotti of Corelli. 

* Ach. Why this pain ? 

* Love adieu, 

* Break thy chain, 

• Fame purfue. 

* Ah, ^Ife heart, 

* Canfl thou part ? 

* Oaths and vows have bound me. 

* Fame cries, goj 

* Love fays , no. 

"* • Why d'ye thus confound me ?* 

Deid» Think of my fituation.» Save my ho- 

noar. 

Uljf. Think of the honour of Greece. 

* jbeid. Think of yourfolemn oaths and promifes. 

* Ulyf. Nations depend upon you.'— Vidory, Sii, 
calls you hence. 

Deid, Can you, Achilles, be perfidious ? 
Ull^. X^an you lofc your gloiy in the arms of a woman > 
JDeid, Can you facrifice the fame of your faithful Dei- 
damia ^ 

E a • AIR 
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* AIRLIIL The Scheme, 

* Ach. Oh, what a conflid's in my bread ! 

* Ulyf. What, flill in fufpcnce Tbid fame adieu. 

* Dcid» Sec me with ftiamc oppreft : 

• I curfc, yet I love thee too. 

* I7?v/I Let not her fighs unman your heart. 

* Deid, ' Can you then go, and faith refign ? 

* jidu Shou'd I ! '- — How can I part ? 

' Deidm Your honour is linkM with mine.* 

Enter Aftemonaj Lycomedes, Theafpc, Diphilus, Pc- 

ripbas, and P^ysix. 
. *" Lycom* Hence, Dlphilus ; and prefume no more x9 

* come into my prefence. * Twas your paltry flattery that 

* made me ridiculous.- Such a genius can never be at 

* a lofs for employment, for I have found you qualified 

* for the very meaneft offices. [Exit Diphilus.* 
Theaf, My daughter, Sir, I hope, hath put confidence 

in a man of Honour, 

Ach. My word, Madam, is as facred a& the moft re- 
ligious ceremony. —Yet (though we are already fplemnly 
betrothed to each other) 'tis my requcfl. Madam , that 
before I leave the court the priell may confirm the mar- 
riage. * [Theafpe wbifffers Artetnona; who goes out. 

* neaf^ This might have proved a fcurvy affair, Dei* 

* damia; for a woman can never depetkL upon a man's 

* honour after (lie hath loft her own to him. 

* [Achilles /tf//Ji tf/^a^r/ /* UlyfTes, Periphas, ^r» 

* Lytom, You muft own. Madam, that 'twas" your 

* own jealoufies that were the occafion of Deidamia*s dif- 

* grace. 

* 7hcap How can you have the aiTu ranee to name, it ^ 

* Does it not put you in mind of your own ? ■ Let 

* her marriage to Achilles make us forget every tUng^ 

* ^al^. 

* Jch, As you was fo furioufly in love, loud Ajax, I 

* hope I fliall fi ill retain your friendftup. 

* Jljax. No joking 1 beg you, young nun ' But» 

* pr'ythee how came you here ? and in a womart's drefs 

' too! Your fettingout, tripling, did not fecm, to? 

' pronaifc much. - * 
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* Acbi The adventure would be too long to tell you. 

* ■ I ihall referve the ftory for the camp* 

* [ Artemoua returns ivitb thefritjl. 

* Aru The prieft, Sir,. is ready. 

* Lycom* The ceremony waits you. 

^^Ach.^ It fliall be my fludy, Lyqoincde«, ta defenrc 

* this alliance* . . 

* Lycom. May you be happy. 

^ Theaf, Let the prieft then join your hands'. 

* [Achilles, Deidamia, Lycomedes, Theafpe, Le{bia|| 

* Philoe, Artemona, retire to the hack part of the Jtage^ 

* The frieji performs the ceremony* 

* Per* Our duel, Ajax, had made a much better figure 

' if there had been a woman in the cafe. But you 

^ know, like men of violent honour, we were fo very 
^ valiant that we did not know what we were fighting for. 

* Ajax. If you are too free with your wit, Periphas^ 
^ perhaps we may know what we quarrel about. 

* t^ What tefty, Ajax ! Petticoats have led many a 
^ man into an error. How lucky was the difcovery ! for 
' had you found a real complying woman you had irre* 
' trievably been married.— r-The prefence of Achillea 
' iiiall now animate the war. 

• * AIR LIV. pe Man that is dmnk^ ^c. 

Fer* Was ever a lover (b happily freed \ 
Ajax. Try me no more ; and mention it nevei:* 
tJtyf Suppofe you had found her a woman indeed. 
Ajax. Muft I be teaz*d and worried for ever \ 

Diom. By conqueft in battle we finifh the drife ; 
Per* But marriage had kept you in quarrels for lrfe» 
Ajax* ' Muft you be fieenog ? 

• Truce with your jeering^ 
^ Know that you wits oft' pay for your fneeriog^ 

*^ Per* If you hacl been deceived by a woman— -'tia^ 
what we are all liabJe to. 

^ jD/Vw, But Ajax is a man of warm imagination. 
. ^ Ajax, After this duy let me hear {to more of this ri«» 

* dkulou« aSak^ 

Per^ 
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• * Per, Nay, for that matter, any man might have 
•. been deceived : for love, you know, is blind. 

* ^ax. With my fword I can anfwer any man. ■ 

* I tell you, I hat« joking. 

[Lycomedes, ^e, comt for^uoard. 
- •* I^om. I have the common caufe fo much at heart, 

* that I would not, fon, detain you from the iiege* . 

• AIR LV. Tl^ere lived long ago in a Country Place, 

J Diid, How fhort was my calm ! in a moment 'tis paft ; 

* Frefli iorrows arife, and my day is o'ercaft, , 

* But iince 'tis decreed. — Let me illfle this tear. 

* Be bold, yet be cautious ; my life is thy care ; 

* On thine it depends ; 'tis for thee that 1 fear. 

• I^com. As both her country and your glory are con^ 
*' cemed, Deidaraia muft learn to bear your abfence.— 

• In the mean time, Achilles, ihe (hall be our care. — As 

• the marriage is confirmed ; let the dancers, who were 

* preparing for th* approaching feftival, celebrate the 

• wedding.* 

Lycom. May you he hap^I the priejljhall join your hands, 
immediate^, 

Theaf. And let her marriage to AchiUes make us forget 
every thing pa^. 

AIR LVL 

Hark ! Hark f drums and trumpets call forth to the jleld^ 
^if^ quit thydifguifcy for thefvjord and thejhield t 
Tljypro^vefs and valour Jhall vanqui/b the foe ^ 
The tcwers of proud TroyJbaU at lafi be laid low. 
Thy honour in arms like thy confancy prove 
FiBorious in battle as faithful in hve. 

jijax. But, hearkee, young fellow ! this h the old 
foldier'g play; for we feldom leave quarters^ but the 
laodlord's daughter is the better for us* — -^Hah ! 

Ulyf Thanh to the gods, the hero could not he concealed^ 
the prefence of Achilles Jhal] nov) animate the voar. There 
he ^^iilld^l in his proper ^here. We may, for awhile, put 
on a feigned charader, but nature will (hew itfetf at la&. 
-^'Tis to the armour wc owe Achilles* 

•AIR 
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« AIR LVII. Minuet of CoreUi. 

* Single* Nature breaks forth at the moment unguarded ; 

* Chorus. Through all dxfguife ftie herfclf muu betray,. 

* Single. Heav'n with fuccefs hath our labours rewarded* 

* Chorus, Let's with Achilles our genius obey. 

* AIR LVIIL Saralandof CoreUi. 

« Ulyf. Thus when the cat had once all woman's graces ; 

* Courtfhlp, marriage won her embraces : 

* Fbrth leapt a moufe ; fhe, forgetting^njoyment^ 

* Quits her fondfpouCe for her former employ- 

ment.* 

CHORUS. 

Wnuet of CoreUi. 
Nature breaks forth at the moment unguarded ; 

Through all difeuifeflie herfelf muft betray, 
Heav'n with fuccefs hath our labours rewarded; 

Let's with Achilles our genius obey. 

End of the Third Act# 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

Sufannah Countefs of Eglinton. 

MADAM, 

THE love of approbation, nnd si dclire to pleaie 
the belV, hare ever encourni^ed the poets to finhi^ 
thm dt&Bfx% with chearl^ilnefi* ISut coofcious of thtrir 
cum intbtlity to oppofe a fiorm of fpleen and haughty ili« 
nature, it is generally an ingenioua cufinm atnongft them 
to ehuie foroe honourable (hude. 
' WherefM« I beg leave to put my Pa^oral under yciur 
Ladvlhip*s prote6bioa. If my patronefs fay», the Shep* 
herds fpeak as they ought, and that tliere are feveral na- 
tural flowen that beautify the rural wild, I ihatl have 
Mod reafon to thitdc m)rf«:lf fafe from the aukward cen« 
sure of fome pretended judges, who condemn before ex* 
amination. 

I am fure of vaft numbers that will croud into your 
Ladylhip's opinion, and think it their honour to agree in 
their fentimeats with the Countefs of EgUntoOi whofe 
penetration, fuperior wit, and found judgment, fliines^ 
with uncommon luflre, while accompanied with the 
diviner charms of goodneft and equality of mind. 

If it were not for offending only your Ladyfliip, here. 
Madam, I might give the fulleft liberty to my mufc to 
delineate the nncft of women, by drawing your Lady- 
ihip*s diarader, and be in no hazard of being deemed a 
flatterer ; lince flattery lies not in paying what is due to 
merit, but in praifes mifplaced. 

Were I to begin with your Ladyfliip*s honourable birth 

and alliance, the field is ample, and prefenu us with 
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numberlefs great and good patriots, that, have dignified 
ihe nsimes of Kennedy and Montgomery. Be that the 
•are of the herald and the hiflorian. * lis perfonal merit, 
and the heavenly fwectnefs of the fair, that infpire the 
tuneful lays. Here every Leibia maft be excepted, whole 
tongues give liberty to the flaves, which their eyes had 
ma(ie captives. Such may be flattered ; but your Lady* 
Ibip juilly claims our admiration and profoundeft refped. 
For wbilft you are poflefled of every outward charm in 
tlie moft petfeft degree^ the ncver-ftding beauties of 
wifdom and piety, which adorn your Ladyflup's mindu 
command devotion. 

All this is very true, cries a four-plumb of better fenfe 
than good-nature ; but what occaiion have you to tell us 
the fun (bines, when we have the ufc of our eyes, and 
i^el Ids influence ?— Very true : but I have the libo-ty 
f o ufe the poet's privilege, which is. To fpcak what every 
body thinks. Indeed^ there might be fame tlrength iti 
th« reflection, if the Idniian regiftert weM of a« IkMri 
durafioo at life : but the bard, who fondly ho|>ft» im* 
mortality, has a certain praife-worthy J»leafiire in com* 
m!^nicatmg to pollerit^ the fame of Jfliin|^ifiied cha- 
ra^ers.--— *I write this laft fentence, with 4i hmi that 
trembles benvcen hope and fear ,* but if I (hould prove 
fo happy as to pleafe your LadyAnp in the ibllowing at* 
tempc, then all my doubts (hall evanifli like a mommg 
vtipour ; I (hsAl hope to be clalTed with Taflb and Gi»ri« 
ni, and (ing with Ovid, 

If 'tis allowed to poets to divine, 
Out half of round eternity is mine> 

Madam, 

Your Lady(btp*8 moft obedient. 
And moft devoted fervant. 



ALLAN RAMSAY. 

Edinburgh, June, 
1725. 
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TO THE 

COUNTESS OF EGLlNrON, 

With the following 

PAST OR A L. 



ACCEPT, Oh, Egliuton ! the niral lays, ^ 

I'hat, bound to thee, thy poet humbly pays 2 
The mufe, that oft has rais*d her tuneful drains, 
A frequent gueft on Scotia's blifsful plains ; 
That oft has fung, her liU'ning youth to move, 
The charms of beauty, and the force of love; 
Once more refumes the ililt fuccefsful lay. 
Delightful through the verdant meads to (Iray. 
Oh, come, invokM and pleasM, with her repair. 
To breathe tl^e balmy fweets of purer air. 
In the cool evening negligently laid. 
Or near the fkream, or in the rural (hade ; 
Propitious hear, and, as thou hear^ft, approve 
The Gentle Shepherd's tender tale of love. 

Indrui^ed from thefe fcenes, what glowing iiref 
Inflame the breail that real love infpires ! 
The fair fliall read of ardors, iighs, and tears. 
All that a lover hopes, and all he tears. 
Hence too, what p» lions in hish:)fom rife ! 
What dawning gladnels fparkles in his eyes ! 
When firll the tair-one, piteous of his fate, 
KiliMot herfcorn, and vanciuifh'd of her hate, 

A J With 
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With Wilting inind, is bounteous to relent. 
And blufhiog, beauteous, fmiles the kind confent ! 
Love's paflion here in each extreme is fhown. 
In Chariot's fmile, orJn Maria's frown. 

With words like thefe, tliat fail'd not to engage. 
Love courted beauty In a golden age ; 
Pure and untaught, fuch nature firft infpir'd, 
Hre yet the fair affed^ed phrafe dcfir'd. 
Hisjecret thoughts were undifguisM with art, 
His words ne'er knew to differ trom his heart. 
He fj^eaks his loves fo -artlefs and fincere. 
As thy Eliza might be pleas'd to hear. * 

Fkav'n only to the rurxl ftate bellows 
Cohi[ucrc .o'er lite, and freedom from its uoes ; • 
Secure alike from envy and fronrcare ; 
Nor rais'd by hope, nor yet deprefs'd by fear : 
Nor want's lean hand its happinefs conftrains, 
Nor riches torture with ill-gotten gains. 
No fecret guilt its ftedfaft peace deflroys, 
No wild ambition interrupt^ its joy 9. 
Bled flill to fpend the hours that heav'n ha^tent, 
In humble goodnefs, and in calm coaHent. 
Serenely gentle, as the thoughts that roll, 
^inleis and pure, in fair Humeia's foul. 

Bat now the rural ttate thefe joys has loft ; 
Even fwains no more that innocence can boail. 
Love fpeaks no more what beaaty may beliave. 
Prone to betray, and pradHs'd to deceive. 
Now happinefs forfakes her bkft retreat. 
The peaceful dwelling where flie fix'd her feat ; 
l"he pleating fields (he wont of old to grace, 
Compnlon to an upright fober race ; . 

When on ihe funny hill, or vetdant plain, 
Free an^ familiar with the fon« of men, 
To crown the pleafures of the blamelefs feaft. 
She, uninvited, came a welcome ^Ueft. 
Ere yet an Hpe, grown rich in impious art?, 
Brib'd from their innocence incautious beans : 
Then grudging hateandfinful pride fucceed, - 
Cruel revenge, and falfe unrighteous dre J ;# 
I'hen dow'rlefs beauty loil the pow'r to move ; 
The ruil of l:ucre llain'd the gold of love 

4 Bouxii* 
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Bounteous notinore, aed hofpitably good, ' 

The genial hearth firfl bluili'd with ftrang^s bleed : 
The triend no more upon the friend relies. 
And femblant falihond puts on truth's diiguife. 
The peaceful houAiold iiU'd with dire alarms. 
The raviih'd virgin mourns her (lighted charms ; 
The voice of impious mirth is heard around : 
In guilt they feaft, in guilt. the bowl is cvown'd : 
' Unpunifh'd violence lords it o'er the plains, 
And happinefs forfakes the guilty, fwaios. 

Oh, happinefs ! from human fcarch retir'd. 
Where arc tnou to be found, by all deiir'd ? 
Nun fober and devout ! why art thou fled, 
To hide in (liades thy meek contented head ? 
Virgin of afped mild ! ah, why, unkind, 
Fly'ft thou, difplcasM, the commerce of mankind ? 
Oh, teach our Heps to find the fecret cell. 
Where, with thy fire Content, thou lov'fl to dwell. 
Or fay,^ dofl thou a duteous handmaid wait 
Familiar at the chambers of the great ? 
Doft thou.purfue the voice of them that call 
To noify revel, and to midnight ball ? 
Or the All! banquet when we feaft our foul, 
DoH thou infpire the mirth, or mix the bowl ? 
Or, with th* tnduftrious planter, doft thou talk, 

Converfing freely in an evening walk ? 
Say, does the mifer e'er thy face behold, 

Watchful and fludious of the treaiur'd gold ? 

Seeks knowledge, not in vain, thy much lov'd pow% 

Still mufing filent at the morning hour ? 

May we thy prefence hope in war's alarms. 

In Stairs's wifdom, or in Erflctne's charms ? 
In vain our flattering hopes ourfieps beguile^ 

The flying ^)od eludes the fearcher's toil: 

In vain we fcek the city or the cell, 

Alone with virtue knoMrs the pow*r to dwell* 

Nor need mankind defpair thefe joys to know. 

The gift thcmfelvcs may on themft^lves beflow. 

Soon, foon we might the precious blelling boafl ; 

But many paffions muil the bleffing colt j 

Infernal malice, inly pining hate, . 

And envy, grieving at another's ftate. 

Re. 
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Revenge no more niiift in our hearts remaifl. 
Or buFoing iuft, or avarice of gain. 
When thefe are in the human bofom nurft. 
Can peace re£de in dwellings fo accuril ? 
Unlike, Oh, Eglinton ! thy ha[^y breaft. 
Calm and ferene, enjoys the heavenly gued ; 
From the tumultuous rule of paffioos neeM, 
Pure in thy thought, and fpotkfs in thy deed* 
In vinues rich, in goodnefs unconfin*d. 
Thou ihWA a ^r example to thy kind ; 
Sincere and equal tp thy nei^h'^our's name. 
How fwifc to pnafe, how guiltlefs to defame ? 
3oId in thy prefence baflirulneb appears. 
And backward merit lofes all its fears. 
Supremely Weft by heav*n, h'cav'o's richefi: grace 
Confefi is thine, an early blooming race, 
Whofe pleafinv fmiks fiwll guardian wifdom arm^ 
Divine inflrui5iion t taught of thee to charm. 
What tranfports fliall they to thy foul impart 
(The confcious tranfports of a parent's heart) 
When thou bchold'fl them of ea,ch grace polTeft, 
And fighiug youths imploring to be bleA ! . 
After thy image fotm*d, with charms like thine. 
Or in the viiit or the dance to fhine. 
Thrice h^pp^ ! who fucceed their mother's praife. 
The lovely J&glintons of othfer days. 

Mean while perufe the following; tender fcenes^ 
And liflen to thy native poet's ilrains ; 
In ancient garb the home-bred mufe appears. 
The garb our mufes wore in former years ; ' 
As in a glafs refledied, here behold 
How fniiling goddnefs look'd in days of o!d- 
Nor bluih, to read where beauty's praife is fliown. 
Or virtuous love, the likenefs of thy own ; 
While 'midftthe various gifts that gracious heaven, 
To thee, in whom it is wt 11 pleas'd, has given, 
Let this, Qh, Eglimon ! delight thee moil, 
1 ' enjoy that innpcence the world has lofi» 
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PJtIE AND ROGER: 



V A ST O R A L; 

Inlctibed to 

JOS I AH B-URCHE t, Efqi * 

Secretary of the Admiralty; . ^ 

THE nipping frofts and driving fna 
Are o'er the hilli and fir awii j ' 

Bauld Boreas ilccps. the Zephyrs bUw^ 

And ilka thing 
Sae dainty, youthfu, gay, and bra, a 

InTitestofing* ' , , T 

Then let's begin by creek of day ; 
Kind mufe, flciS* to the bcnta^vay, 
To try anes mair the kndart lay, ! 

With a* thy fpeed, 
Since Burchet awns that thou can play 8 

Upon the reed. 

Aaesy 
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Anet, aneiipmi, bcneadilbnietree. 
Exert tky tall and nat'ral gkc. 
To him whahas {aeoourteoully. 

To weaker fight. 
Set tkefe rode fimjiets fung by me la 

In trueft ligbt. 

In trueft light may a' that's fine 
In hit faircharader fiiU (hmt ; 
Sma* need he has of fiugi like mine. 

To beet his name: 
For frae the north' to foathem line. i^ 

Wide gangs hil fame* 

His fame, which ever fhall abide. 
While hift*ries tell of tyrants pride, 
Wha vainly Aravc upon the tide 

T* invade thefe landiy 
Where Briton's royal fleet doth ride, J» 

Which.ftilli 



Thefe doughty a£Hons frae his pen. 
Our aee, ana tfacfe to come, (hall ken. 
How ftubborn navies did contcod 

Upon the waves. 
How free-bom Britons faught like moi, ^4 

Their faies like fbves. 

Sae far infcribing. Sir, to you. 
This country fang, my fancy flew, 
Keen your juftinerit to purfuc ; 

But, ah ! I fear. 
In giving praifes that are due, 28 

I grate your ear. 



Yet tent a poet's zealous oray'r ; 
May powers aboon with kindly care 



Grant 



< lu STfl weaker Jtght, fit thfit &c.] Having done me the h«moar 
of turning fome of my paftora) poems into ^ngUfli juftly sad ele- 
S»atly. 
%u F'fM bhftn*1 Hit valuable Ksval Hiftory, 



t " 1 

Grant you « bng ind muckle (hair 

Of a' that*s good, 

mi unto langefi life and mair 3^ 

TouVehealthfu' flood. 

May pever care your bleffings (bwr. 
And may the mufes ilka hour 
Improve your miod, and haunt your bow*r : 

I'm butacallan; 
Yet may I pleafc you, while I*m your 36 

Deroced Allak* 
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DRAMATIS P£RSONi£. 

•M •« N. 

^ixH^iUtam Worthy. ^ 

Patify the Gentle Shepherd, in love mth Pfgzf* 
Roger^ a rich young Shepherd, in love with JenTiy, 
^ymoH andGM^, nVoold Shepherds, Tenants to 

Sir WiUiam. 
SoMldy^ a Hind, engaged with Nep«« 

WOMEN. 

P^igyt thought to be Gland's Niece, 
Jenny^ Glaums only Daughter. ^ 

Maufe^ an old Woman fuppofed to be a Witch* 
Elfha^ Symon^sWife. 
Madge, GlawPs Sifler. 

SCENE, a Shepherd's Pillage and Fields /ome few Miles 
from Emnburgh, 

Time of AHion, vjithin fwetUy Hours » 

Firft A6t hegifts at Eight in the Morning. 
Second hA begins at Eleven in the Forenoon. 
Third A^ hegins at Four in the Afiernoon, 
Fourth Kdi hegins at Vine o*Clock at Night. 
Fifth A^ hegins fy Dojf 'light next Morning. 
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THE 

GENtLE SHEPHERD. 

' * - », ■ , n ,1 ■■■■■ I t 

ACT I. 

PROLOGUE to the ScEicfe. 

iRtneath the fouth fide rf a craigy hieid^ 
Where chryflal Jprinp their halefimt viattrs yieli^ 
Twa youtbfi^' JhepBerds- c » tht g9WMtt iay^ . 
Tenting their Jloch ae i^anttf rjwrn ef Mi^ 
Poor Roger granes^ till hollonx) echoes ring \ 
But biithen Fatk likes i» laugh and fi^g^ 

Patk tmd Roger. . 

SANG L Tune, f^e ifJakingcf the fimtiu 

Fatib* . 

MY Peggy is a youag thing, 
J^ft emtr 'd k hejc teens, • 
Fair.ft* thfedayj and fwcet4i3 May^ 
Fair ^s the day> and always gay. 
MyFef gy i« a youag thing, 

And I'm not very auld, 
Yet vvecl Ilike .to meet her at . 
Tbe wakin§ of the fauld. 

My Peggy fjieaiks fae fweetly, 

WheneV'Vvemcet ala«ie,, f 

I ynSfi nae roair to lay. my oaj e, 

i wifh naC: »air of a' that's rare. 

My Peggy fpeaks fae fweetly, 

To a* the lave I'm cauld; 
But (be gars a* niy f^pirits glow • . 
: :At wakJofeof th^ tauld, . 

" B ' ' ^ ' My 
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Mv Peggy fmiles fae kindly, 

Whenever I whifpcr love, 

That I look down on a* the tovm, 

That I look down upon a crown. 

My Peggy fmiles fae kindly, 

It makes me blyth and hauid. 
And nathing gi'es me fie delight, 
As waking of the fauld. 

My Peggy fmgs fae faftly, 
When oft my pipe 1 ptay ; 
By a* the reft, it is confefs'd, 
By a' the reft, that fhe fmgs bcft. 
My Pe^gy fmgs fae faftly, 

And in her fangs are uld« 
Wr innocence, the wale of fenft, 
At waking oi the fauld. 

This funny mominj;, Roger, chears my blood. 
And puts a* nature m a jovial mood. 
How hartfom is't to fee the'rilin^ pUnts, 
To hear the birds chirm o'er their pleafing rants ! 
How halefbme is't to fnuff the cawier air, . 
And a' the fweets it bears when void of care ! 
What ails thee, Roger, then ? What gars thee grane } 
Tell me the caitfe ot thy ill feafon'd pain. 

Roger, I'm born. Oh, Patie ! to a thrawart fate ; 
I'm born to drive wi' hardfliips fad and great. 
Tempefts may ceafc to jaw the rowan €ood, 
Corbies and tods to grane for lambkins blood : 
But I, opprefs'd with never-ending grief, 
3faun ay defpairof lighting on relief. 

Patie^ The bees ftall loath the flower, and quit the hive, 
The faughs on boggie ground fliall ceafe to thrive. 
Ere fcornfu' queans, or lofs of warldiy geer. 
Shall fpill my reft, or ever force a tear, 

Roger* Sae might I fay ; but it*8 no eafy done " 
By ane whafe faul's fae fadly out of tunc. 
You hae fae faft a voice, and Aid a tongue. 
You are the darling of baith auld and young. 
If I but ettle at a fang, or fpeak, 
Theydit their lugs, fyne up their leglensdeek ; 

And 
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And jeer me hameward frac the lone or bught^ 

While I'm confiis'd with mony a vexing thought. 

Yet I am tall, and as well built as thee. 

Nor mair u^iliktely to a lafs'-s eye. 

For ilka flicep ye hae, III number ten, 

And (hould, as ane inay tjiink, come farer ben. 

Patie. But, ablins, nibour, ye hae not a heart, 
And downa eithly wi' your cunzie part. 
If that be true, what fignifies your gear? 
A mind that's fcrimpit never wants fome care. 

Rogir. My byar tumbled, nine braw nowt were fmoorM, 
Three elf-lhot were, yet I thefe ills endur'd : 
In winter lall my cares were very fma', 
Tho' fcores of wathcrs perifli'd in the fnaw. 

Patte. Were your bien rooms as thinly ftoCk*d as mincy 
Lefs ye wad lois, and lefs ye wad repine. 
He that has juil enough can foundly ileep : 
The overcome only fkflies fowk to keep. 

Roger. May plenty flow upon thee tor a crofs ; 
That thou may^d thole the pangs of mony a lofs , 
Oh, may'fl thou doat on fome fair paughty wench, 
Tha^ ne'er will lowtthy iQwan dmwth to quench i 
•Till, brig'd beneath the burden, thou cry dool, 
And awn that ane may fret that is nae fool ! 

i^atie. Sax good fat lambs^ I lauld them ilka clut* 
At the Weil-port, and bought a winfome flute^ 
Of plum-tree made, wi' vCry virles round j 
A dainty whiftle, with a pleafant found : 
I'll be mair canty wi't, and ne'er cry dool I 
Than you wi' a' your cafti, ye dowie fool. 
. Roger. Na, Pa tie, na, I'm nae fie churliih beafi. 
Some other thing lies heavier at ray breaft: 
I dream'd a dreary dreatp this hinder night. 
That gars my flefh a* creep yet with the fright. . 
, Patie. Now* to a friend, how filly's this pretence^ 
To ane wha you and a' your fecrets kens. 
Daft arc your dreams, as daftly wad ye hide 
Your wcel-feen love, and dorty Jrnny 's pride : 
Tak courage, Roger, nie, y uu r forrow * lei I , 
And fafely think nane kens them but ycurfel. 

Roger, Indeed, now, Patie, you hae gaefs'4 o'er true f 
And there is naithing I'll keep up f rae you,. 

B 2 Mc • 
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Me dorty Jenny looks upon ftfquint 5 

To fpcak but till her I dare hardly mint. 

In ilka place (he jeers me air and late, 

And gars me look bombaz*d,^nd unco* bkte* 

But yellerday I met her *yont a knov^. 

She fled as frae a fhelly-coated kow. 

She Baukly loes, Bauldy, that drives the car, 

But geeks at me, and fays I fmell of tan 

Patie, But Bauldy loe« not her, right well I wat. 
He fighs for Neps ; fac that may ftand for that, 

Roger. I wi(h I cou'd nae loo her— but in vain 5, 
I ftill maun doat, and thole her proud difdain. 
My Bawty is a cur I dearly like ; 
Ev'n while he fawa'd me ftrack the poor dumb Tykei 
if I had ii!lM a nook within her brriift, 
She wad ha' (hawn mair kindnefstomy beaft. 
When I begin-to tune my ftock and horn, . 
Wi* a' her race (he ihaws a ^auftdnfefcarn. 
Laft night I play'd — (ye never heard ic 4>\ie) 
O'er Bogie was the fpring, aed her detyte ; 
Yet tauntingly ihc at her coufin fpear^i, 
Gif fhc could tell what tunc I ptay'd, and fneer'd— 
Flocks, wander wfaete ye like, idifinaearc, 
1*11 break mv reed, and never whiille mair. - 

Patii. E^en do fae, Roger, wlta<;aft kelp mi&ucky, 
Saebeins (ke be fie a thrawn-gabit chuck? 
Yonder's a craig, 'fificc ye have fint all houp, 
Gae till't yo ur .ways, and take the lover** loup. . 

Roger^ I need na mak fiich fpeed my Wood to fpili, 
I warrant I>e9th come fi)6n enough a-will. 

Tatii. Daft gowk! leave aff that fill}r,whingeifig ws^r ^ 
Seem carelefs,- there*8 my hand ye*ll win the day. 
Hear how 1 fcrvM my lafs, I love as weel 
As ye do Jenny, and with heart as leel. 
Lail morning I was gay, and early out. 
Upon a dyke I Ican'd, glowVmg aboiU, r 
I faw my Meg come llnkan o'er the lee ; 
I faw my Meg, but Peggy faw nae me : 
For yet the fun was wading through the mift , 
And flie wasclofe upon me ere (he wift. 
Her coats were kiltit, and did fweetly (haw 
Her ilraight bare kg^, that whiter were than faaw ; 

Her 
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Her cockernony fnooded up fu' fleek, 
Her haffet-locks hang waving on her cheek; 
Her cheeks fae ruddy, and her een fae clear ; 
And, Oh, her mouth's like ony hinny pear. 
>feat, neat (lie was, in buftine wahlcoat clean. 
As ihe came ikiffing o'er the dewy green. 
BlytHfome, I cry'd, my bonny Meg, come here ; 
I ferly wherefore ye're fae foon aifeer : ' 
But I can guefs, ye're gawn to gather dew- 
She fcour'd awa*, and faid, what's that to you ^ 
Then fare ye weel, Meg-dorts, and c'en's ye like^ 
I carclefs cry'd, and lajp in o'er the dyke. 
I trow, when that ihe law, within a crack, 
She came with a right thievelefs errand back ; 
IVIifcaw'd me firft — then bad me hound my dog. 
To wear up three waff ewes ftray 'd on the bo^. 
I leugh, and fae did fhe ; thoo, wi' great haue^ 
I clafp'd my arms about her neck and waift, 
About her yielding waiil, and took a fouth 
Of fweeteil kilTes frae her glowand mouth. 
While hard and fafl I held her in my grips^ 
My very laul came lowping to my lips* 
Sair, fair (he flet wi' me, 'tween ilka fmack i 
But weel I kend die meant nae as (lie fpak. 
Dear Roger, when your Jo puts on her gloom,. 
Do you &e too, and never faih your thumb : 
Seem to*forfake her, foon (he'll change her mood r 
Gae woo anither, and (he'll gang clean wood* 

SANG IL Tune, Fy gar ruh her o*tr with Jlra§^ 

Dear Roger, if yout Jenny geek,. 

And anfwerkindnefswith a flight,. 
Seera unconcern'd at hernegle^, 

For women in a man delig.ht : 
But them defpife, who're iboB defait^. 

And wi* a (imple face give way 
To -ft repulfe; then be not blate, 

Pulh bauldly on, and win the day*. 
When maidensj innocently, young, 

Say afien what they never mean,. 
Ne'er mind their pretty lying tongue,. 

But tent the language of their een i: 
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If thefe agree, and fhc perfift 

Ta anfwcr all your love with hate, 

Seek elfevirhere to be better Witt, 
And let her figh, when 'tis too late. 

Roger, Kind Patie ! now fair fa- your honeft heart ; 
Ye*re ay fac cadgy, and ha'e fip an art 
To hearten ane : for now, as clean's a leek^ 
YcVe cherilh'd me, fince ye began to fpeak. 
Sac, for your pains, V\\ make ye a propine, 
(My niiiirer, red her faul ! flie made it -fine) 
A tartan plaid, fpun of good hawilock woo*, 
Scarlet and green the fcts, the borders blew. 
With fpraings like gowd and filler crofs*d with bkck ; 
I never had it yet upon my back. 
Weel f re ye wordy o't, who ha'e fae kind 
Red up my revelM doubts, and clcar'd my mind. 

Patie, Weel, hald ye there ; and fince. ycVe frankly^ 
A prefcnt to me of your braw new plaid, [made 

My flute's be your's ; and ftie too, that's fae nice, 
Shall come a-will, gif ye'll tak my advice. 

Roger, As ye advife, Ilf promife to obferv^ ; 
But ye maun keep the flute, ye beft deferv't : ^ 
Now tak !t out, and gie'a a bonny fpring 5 
For I'm in tift to hear you play and fing 

Patle* But firft we'll tak a turn up to the height. 
And fee y f a' our flocks be feeding reight : 
By that time, 'bannocks, and a (have of cheefe, 
Will mak a breakfaft that a laird might pleafe : 
Might pleafe the daintiefl gaba, were they fae wife . 
To feafon meat with heahh,in(lead of fpice. 
When we have ta'en the grace- drink at this well^ 
I'll whiillefine, and iing t'ye like myfeU {^^xeunu 

S C E N E II. 

Proloque^ 

A Jlowrie ho^m^ beHMeen twa ver/iant braes ^ 
Where lajjes ufe to *waflj and /fread tbeir ckuSy 
A trotting hurtpie wim^ing tbrow tbe ground^ 
its channel feebUs^ Jbining^ fmooth^ and round* 

3 Here , 
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Heri oiiWu iwiei harefoot beauties^ clean and clear ; 
'Birftfleafe your eye; next gratify ytur ear ; 
While Jenny ^ nvhat Jhe Kvrjhes difcommends^ 
And Meg^ k)ith better fenfe^ true love defends^ 

Peggy and Jenny. 

fjen. Come, Meg, lers fa' to wark upon this green, 
Tliis Qiiningday will blcech our linen clean ; 
The water clear, the lift unclouded blew 
Will mak them like a lily wet with dew. 

Peg. Gac farer up the burn to Habbie's Ho«r» 
Where a* the fweets of fpring and fimraer grow ; 
Between twa birks out-o'qr * little lin, 
The water fa*s, apd makes a fingand dia : . 
A pool, breaft-deep, beneath, as clear as glafs, 
Kiiies, wi* eafy whirls, the bordering grafs ; 
We'll end our wafliing while the morning's cool. 
And when the day grows het, wc*ll to the pool, 
There wa(h ourfells — lt*s heahhfu* now in May, 
And fwQetly cauler on fae warm ^ day. 

Jen. Daft laflie \ when we're naked, whatll yc fay, 
Gif our twa h^rds coht^ bra^tlitog down the brae, 
And fee us fae ? That jeering fallow, Pate, 
Wadj taunting, (ay, H^th, lades, yeVe no blatc. 

Veg. We're fanfrac ony road, and put of %ht ; 
The lads they 're. feeding rar beyont the height. 
But tell me now, dear Jenny, we're our Jane, 
What ^ars ye plague your wooer with difdain ? 
The neighixxirs a tent this as well as I, 
That Roger loo's ye, ytt ye care na by. 
What ails ye at him ? Troth, betvveen us twa. 
He's wordy you the befl: day e'er ye faw. 

Jen. I diima like him, Peggy, there's, an end ; 
A herd mair flieeptih yet I never kend. 
He kaimes his hair, indeed, and gaes. right fnug, 
With ribbon-knots at his blue bonnet lug, 
Whilk penfylie he wears a thought a-jee. 
And fpreads his garters dic'd beneath his knee. 
He faulda his owrelay down his breafl with care, 
And few gang trigger jto the jctrkor fair; 
For a' that, he can neither iing nor-fay, 
Except, How d'yei-^pr, There*s » bo^ny: d^y^ 
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Peg. Ye dafli rbe lad wi' conftant fiighting pride ; 
Hatred for love is unco fair to bide : > 
But yc'll repent ye, if his love grow cauld. 
What^s like a dony maiden when (he's auld ? 
. Like dawted wean that tarrows at its meat. 
That for fome fccklcfs whim will orp and greet : 
The lave laugh at it till the dinner's paft, 1 

And fyne the fool thing is oblig'd to faff, _ r 

Of fcart anither's leavings at the lad. ^ 3 

SANG HL Tune, Pohwart on the green. 

The dorty will repent. 

If lover's heart gvow cauld ; 
And nane her fmiles will tent. 

Soon as her face looks auld. 

The dawted bairn thus takes the pet. 

Nor eats, tho* hunger crave, 
Whimpers and tarrows at i48 meat, 

And's laugh'd at by the lave. 

They jeft it till the dinnei^s paft ; 

Thus, by itfelf abused, 
The fool thing is obligM to faft, 

Or eat what they've refbs'd. 

Fie, Jenny, think, and dinna fit your time. 
Jen. I t^erer thought a fingle life a crime. 
Z*^^. Nor I — but love, in whifpers, lets us ken^ 
That men were made for us, and we for men. 

Jen. If Roger is my Jo. he kens himfel ; 
J^or fie a taJe I never heard him tefl. 
«e glowrs and fighs, and I can guefs the caufe ^ 
viru , ^ oblig'd tofpell his hums and haws? 
Whcne cr hclikcs to tell his mind mair plain,, 
i ie tell h,m frankly ne'er to do't again. 
'Th7 1^ , ^* ^^^^ ^^^''y like, and may be free ? 

pj n T^y a' knit up themfelvcs forme. 
To be afvi^M-"^ ^''"'" ^^^'^ 5 ^^^ ™«» ^ ^»^« a mind 

A veo^ deer Vw ^"""^ ^ y°^^*^ ^^*^ rattlc.lkull >. 
V «eef^ that ay tnzm haeii? wilU. 

W€?il 
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We'll fooB hear tell what a poor fighting life 
You twa will kad, fae foott*s ye^re man and wife. 

Peg. I'll rin therific, nor have Itmy fear, 
But rather think ilk langfdn»e day a year, 
Till I with pleafure mount noy bridal bed, 
Where on my Patie's bread I'll lean my head, 
There we may kifs as lang as killing's gude, 
And what we do, there's nane dare -ea' it rude* 
He*8 get his will 5 why no ? ' J is good my parr,. 
To gi' him that, and he'll g4' me h!« lieart. 

Jen. He may, indeed^ tot ten or fifteen dayt> ' ; 
Mak raeikle 0* ye, wi* an unco phraire, 
And dawt ye, baith a&re fowk and your lane ; 
But (boa as his newfanglensfs is ganej 
He'll look upon }^ou as his tether-flake. 
And think he's tiBt his freedom for your fake., 
Inftead, theu, oi Ung days of fweet dely te» 
Ae day be durnb^ and a' the ixei'ft he'U flyte ; • ^ 

And, may be, in his barlikhoods, ne'er ftick 
T« len4'hU;lovixig wi£e % kuuiderbg lick. 

SANG IV. Tune, Oi, Jesr mptbery ^hat JhM 1 d^P, 

Oh; <le«r Peggy, love'-s beguiling, 
We ought not to truft to fmilix^ : 
Becier %x to do as I do, 
IJell^ harder luck betide you. 

tafl&,.when their fancy's carry 'd. 
Think of nought but to be marry'd ; 
Running to a life deftroys 
, Heartipme, free, and youthfu' joys. 

Peg. Sic cQar{e*fpun thoughts as tbae want pith to moTC 
My fettled mind ; I'm o'er rar gane in love. 
Patie to me is dearer than ray breath. 
But want of him, I dreed nae other flcaith. 
There's nane of a' the herds that tread the green, 
Has fie a fmile, or fie twa glancing een. 
And then he fpeaks with fie a takmg art, 
His words they thirle like mufic throw my heart. 
How blythely can he fport, and gently rave. 
And jell at fecklefs fears that fright the lave ! 

Ilk 
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Ilk day that he's alanc upon the hill, ' j 

He reads fell books that teach him meikle fldlU 1 

He i8«~but what need I fay that or this, ^ ^k] 

l*d fpend a month to tell you what he is ! * ^^ 

In a' he fays or does, there's iic a gate, i 

The reft feem coofs comparM wi' my dear Pate. 
His better iVnfe will lang.his lovefecure : 
Ill-nature belts in faub that's weak and poor, 

SANG V. Hew can Ihtjaden my^ islc. 

How (hall I be fad when a huiband I hae, 
That has better fcnfe than ony of thae 
> Sour, weak, filly fallows, that ftudy, like fools ; 
To fink their ain joy, and mak their wives fhools. 
The man who it prudent ne'er lightlies bis wife^ 
Or wi' dall reproaches encourages drife ; 
He prMfes her virtues, and'ne'er will abufe 
Her for a fina' failbg, but find an ezcufe. 

Jen9^. Hey,' Bonoy Lafsof Brankforoe, or't be \xag 
Your witty Pate will ^ut you in a fang. 
Ohy it's a pleafant thmg to be a bride ; 
Syne whindging gets a^at your ingle fide^ 
Yelping for this or that wi' fafhous din : 
To mak them brats then ye maun txnl aUd ipio« 
Ae wean &'s lick, . and fcauds itfel wi' bro^ 
Ane breaks his fhin, anither tines his ilioe. 
The Dcel gaes o'er Jock Wabfter : ha me grows hcllj 
When Pate mifcaws ye war than tongue can tell* 

Peggy* Yes, it's a hcartfom thing to be a wife. 
When round the ingle- edge young iprouts are rife. 
Gif I'm fac happy, I fliall bae delight 
To hear their little plaints, and keep thrm right. 
Wow, Jenny \ can there greater pleaflire be 
Than fee fie wee tots toolying at your knee ; 
When a' they enle lit, their greatcfl wiih, 
Is to be made of, and obtain a kifs ? 
Can there be toil in tenting day and night 
The like of them, when love maks care delight ? 

Jent^, But poortith, Peggy, is the warft of a*, 
Gif o'er your heads ill chance ft-.ould begg'ry draw, 

But 
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But little love or canty cheaf can come 
^Frae duddy doublets^ and a pantry toom : 
"Your nowt may die — —the Ipate may bear away 

Frae afifthe howms your dainty rucks of hay— 

The thick-blawn wreatha 6£ Inaw, or blafliy thow«, 

May fmooryour wathers, and may rot your cvrs. 

A dyvorbuys your butter, woo and cheefe, 

But on the day of payment breaks and flees, 

Wi' gtoo man brow the laird feeks in bis rent : 

'Tis not to gie 5 your merchant's to the bwit. 

His honour mauna want, he poinds ypur gear ; 

Sync, driven frae houfe and hald, where will ye fteer ? 

Dear Meg, be wife, and lead a fin'gle life ; 

Troth it's nae mows to be a married wife. 
J^^igy* May fie ill luck befa' that filly (lie 

Wha has fie fears, for that was never me. 

Let fowk bode weel, and drive to do their beft ; 

Nae mair*s rcquir'd : let Heaven mak out the reft. 

I've heard my honeil -uncle aften fay. 
That lads £hould a' for wives, that's vertuous pray : 
For the maift thrifty man could never get 
A well ftor'd room, unlefe his wife wad let : 
Wherefore nocht ihall be wanting on my part 
7' o gather Walth to raifc my fhepherd's heart. 
. What'er he wins, I'll guide with canny care, ^ 

And win the vogue at market, trpiie, or fair, I • 

For halefome, clean, cheap, and fuiiicient w^re. J 

A 4pcko'lamb8, cheefe, butter, and ibme woO| 
Shall firil be fald to pay the laird his due, 
Syne a* behind's our am ;— thu<, without fear, . 
Wi* love and rowth we throw the warld will fteer; 
And when my Fate in bairns and gear grows rife, 
He'll blefs the day he gat me for his wife. 

Jenny. But what if fome young giglit on the green, 
With dimpled cheeks, and twa bewitching een, 
Shou'd gar your Patie think his half-worn Meg, 
And her kend kiftes, hardly worth a feg— • ' 

Peggy. Nae mair of that- dear Jenny, tp.be frcc,f 

There's fome men conftanter in love than we ; 
Nor is the ferly great, when nature kind 
Has bleft them wi* folidity of mind. 

They'll 
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They'll reafon calmly, and wi' lciodQe& fmiJc, 
When our fhort pafiions wad our peace beguile : 
Sae, whenfoe*er they (light their maiks ao hame, 
*Tis ten to aoe their wives are maifl to blame. 
Then 1*11 employ wi* pleafure a* my art, 
To keep him cheai-fu', and fecurc his. heart. 
At ev'n, whenfhe comes weary frac the hill, 
ni hae a' things made ready to his will. 
In winter, wlien he toils throw wind and raio^ 
A bleezing ingle, and acleanhearth-ftane ;, 
And foon atf he tiingB by hts plaid and ftafT, 
The ibething pat's be ready to tak aC 
Clean hag-a-bag I*Il fpreacl upon his board, 
And ferve him wl* the bcft we can afford. 
Good-humour and tvhitc bigonets (hall be 
Guards to my faee, to^eep h^ie love fbr me, 

Jenny. Adifh of marry *d love right foon grows caidd, 
And dozens down to nane, »s fowk grow auld. 

Peggy. But we'll grow aald togither, and ne'er find 
The lofs of youth, when love grows on the mind.- 
Bairns and their bairns make fure a firmer tye, 
Than aught in love tfce like of us can fpy. 
See yon twa elhis that grow up fide by (idc ; 
Suppofe them'fbme years fyne bridegroom and bride • 
Nearer and nearer iU&a year theyVe. preft, 
Till wide their fpreading hrttiohes are mcreas'd. 
And in their miscture now are folly bleil. 
This fhields the c»ther frae th^ eafllen Waft, . 
That in return defends it frsc the^wcfft. - 
Sic as iland iingle (a^flate fae Hk'd by you J) . . 
Beneath ilk florm frae every airth maun bow. 

Jexny. Vvt done-^I yield, deartailfe,. I manin yidd^ 
Your better fenfe has' fairly wun thfc field, • . 

With'the-afflftanceof a little fae, • ' ..' . , 
Lies darn'd within my. breaft this mony a day* 

SANG VI; Tumy Kaft/^j to the- Gretu Wopd^ne^ 

I yield, dear laffie, ye have won, 

And there is nae denying, 
That fure as light flows frae the fyn^ 
y . .'Frae Jove proceeds compiying j \ 

For 
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For a* that we caa do or % ' 

. ^^"^ 'o"** «ae thinker heeds m. 

They Ifen our bofoms lodge the fae. 

That by the heartftrings lead us. 

TW^-^;/'"!'*' J^'^P"*'"^'' Jenny that's no fiiir. 
That ye'll no let the wie thing take the iir ; ' 

Gif be be Biuldy's, or poor Roger's man. * 

^«»»y. Another time's as good-forfecthefua 
is right ferup, and yire're not yet begun 
To freath thegraith :-if canker'd Madge our aunt 
Come up the burn, Ihe'll gie'« a wicke<f rant : 
But when we've done, I'll tell ye a' my miad : 
for this feemt true, nae lafs can be unkind. [£**«,/. 
End of the First Act. 



ACT II. 
SCENE I. 

PROLOGUE. 



^/»«ir ti>ack houfi, hfare the daarn gr»n ; 

oTth^trf'^' '^^'^i" Ms are/,,:. 
On thuJUeJlands a barn, vn that a hyer: 
ffyi'fif^h'ins and forms a rural /q„are. 

^nd to hud,vtt~/eat invite his frien\ 
Glaud and Symon. 

QTOD.mormw, mbourSymon, comefitdown, 

Lugoutyourbox, and ^e's a pipe to try7 ' 

Yvi'ZZi " "'y»>?f«j-«'ndtentme^now, auldboy. 
•» »e gather d news, wll kittle your mind wi' joy. ^' 

C Icou'4 
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I cou'd na reft till I came 6*er cte bUfH, 
To tell ye thltfgs have taken fie a torti. 
Will gar our Tile oppfiSon ftend tike :02f68| 
And &ulk in hidings on the hether bnie». 

GkuJ. Fy, blaw !— fAy, Symniie ! ratling chiels iie*er 
'flrnid '' 

To deck and fprcld the groffcft lie« aff-hahd, ^ 

Whilk focfe fliies rt>\ihdiHce will-fire far 'abd near^: 
But loofe yourfoke, be't true or falfe, let's \6elk* 

^ymon, Seng's Believing, plaild ; attd I'lite^fte^ 
Hab, that abroad has with our mailer beeft. 
Our brave gbdd maftcr, wha right wifely Ikd, 
And left a fiir eftitc t<y fiive his head, 
Becaufe ye lien fob well, he bravely chofe 
To (land his H^e's frkhdy \vV great Mottrt^e. - - 
J^vf Cromweirs gane to Nick, and ane ca'd Monk^ 
k Has plaid the Rumple a right flee begunl^ ; 
Reftor'd king Charles, and ilka thing's in tune ; 
AndHabby lays, we'll fee Sir Writiam foon. 

SANGVII. Tiine, CaU kaile in Merdeeu. 

Cauld be the rebels caft, 

Oppreflbrs bafe and bloody, 
I hope we'll fee them at the laft 

Strung a' up in a wood^. - » * ^ ^ 

Bleft be he of worth and fehfe, 

And ever hi)> h t i s H at i 6n , ' 

That bi'aveljr (lands in the defence 

i)f confcience, king and nation. 

GlauJ. That makes me blyth indeed — but dinnaflaw j 
Tell o'er your newrfagain ! And'fWear til't a'. 
And faw ye Hab ! and what did Halbert fay ? 
They have been e'en a dreary time away., 
jMow, God be thanked, that pur laird's come hame, . 
And his eftare, fay, can he eithly claim ? 

I^man, They that hag^rald us till our guts did grai^e. 
Like greedy bairs, dare nae niair do t agam, 
And good Sir William fall enjoy his ane. 

Otaud, And may he lattg*. for never di4 he fttnt 
Us ii our thriving wi' a racket cijnt : 

iNTcJr 
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Nor grumbled if smc grewrkl^, or (borM tp raife. 
Our mallens, when we pat otx SunJclayS clsuths. 

Symon,, N^r wadiie lang^ with feufefefs faucy air. 
Allow our lyaft noddles to oe bare* 
Put on yeur boiinpt^ Synxon— tak a feat— 
^^ How'sa' at h^e,-r- How's Elfp^ i^— How 4p^s Kaie ?— 
How fells bla^ cattle ?--Wh^t gi'e? wpo this y^^r V* 
And lie like \m^y quqflioi^s wad he (peer. 

SANG VIJI. r*a/f, Jducking 0/ Geonb'i hyrt. 

•The Iair4 who in riches and honour 

Wad thrive, ftpuldbe kindly and fttit^ 
Nor rack his poor tenants wha labour 

To rife aboon poverty : 
£lie, £k the pack-horie chat^s unfother'd 

And bunhen'd, will tumble down faint. 
Thus virtue by hardHiip 19 fmother'd 

And rackets aft tine their rent. 

GlauJn Then wad he gar his butler bring bedcejn 
The nappy Wtle ben, and giafies clean, 
Whilk in our bread rais'd fica blythfome flame, 
As garVi m^ nioay a tipVe gae dancing hame. 
My heart e*en rais'd ! —Dear nibour, w^ill ye (lay. 
And takyour dinner here with me the day. 
We'll fend for Elipa too-^and up3' fighr,- 
I'll whiille Pate and Roger ^e the height. 
ru yoke my (led, and (end to 'the neift town, 
Au4 Wing j^ draught otf ale baith ibout and brown, 
And £^r our cottars a', man, wife, and wean. 
Drink till they tine the gate to iknd their lane. 

^man. I wadim baulk my friend his blyth dellgn^ 
Gif that it had na firft qf a' been mine : 
For here-ycftrccn I brew'd a bow of maut, 
Ifeftreen I flew two watl^ers prime and fat ; 
A furlet of good cakes my Elfpa beuk, 
And a large ham hings reefling in the nook. 
I faw myi fell, or I came b*er die loato, « 

Our meikle pat, that fca'ds the whey, put on, 
A mutton bouk to boil ; — and ane we'll roaft, 
Aa4 ^^ ^^ baggies Elfpa fpares nae coil. 

C % Smal) 
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Sma^ are they ihorn ; and flie can mix fou nice 

The gufiy iogans with a cum of fpice. 

Fat are the puddings,— heads and feet weel fang ; 

And weVe invited nibours auld and young. 

To pafs this afternoon with glee and game. 

And drink our maker's health and welcome hame* 

Ye mauna then refufe to join the reft. 

Since yeVe my neaieft frieikl that I like beft. 

Bring wi* ye a' your family, and then, 

Whene'er you plcafe, I'll rant wi' you again. 

UlauJ. Spoke like ytt'rfel). AuldBirky, never fear 
But at your banquet I (hall iirft appear : 
Faith, we (hall bend the bicker, and look bauld. 
Till we forget that we are fail'd or auld, 
Auld, faid I ! — Troth, I'm younger by a fcore, 
Wi' vou good news than what I was before. 
I'll dance or e'en ! Hey,^ Madge, come forth, d'ye hear ? 
Enter Madge. 

M^dge. The man's gaingytel DearSymon, welcome 
r here; 
What wad ye, Glaud, witha' thishafieanddini 
Ye ncvfcr let a body fit to fpin. 

Glaud, Spin ? Stuff!— -Gae break your wheel, and burn 
your tow. 
And fet the meikleft peet-ftack in a low : * 
Syne dance about the bane-fire till ye dee, 
Smce now again we^U foon Sir William fee. 

Madge. Blych news indeed.— And wha waft told you o't ? 

Glaud* What's that to you ? — gae get my Sunday's 
Wale out the whiteft of my bobbit bands ; {coat. 

My whyt fkin hofe, and mittens for my hands ; 
Then fnie their wafliin cry the bairns in hafte. 
And make ye'rfeUs as trig, head, feet, ,and waift. 
As ye were a* to get young lads or e'en ; 
For we're gawn o'er to dine wi' Sym bedeen. 

Symcu. Do, honeft Madge-*-and, Glaud » 111 o'er the 
gait,. ' 

And fee that a' be done as I wad hae't. [Exeunu. 



SCENE 
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Prologue. 

7be open J^^ld'^a cottage in a glen ^ - 

^i auld iMtft /finning at the funny enj.^* 

At djmeU dijlanccy hy a hlafied tree^ ^ 

With f aided arms y and ia''/ raised looks ^ ye fee, 

Bmildy^ bis lane* 
Baul^, What this !— I canna bpar't ! 'Tis war than 
To be fae brunt with love, yet dafna tell ! [hell, 

Ob, Peggy, fweeter fhan the d^w^i^g day, 
Sweeter than gowany gleos or oew-^m^WQ hay : 
Blyther than latpb« ^at fjri& out-oV the know^, . 
Straighter than aught th^t in t]i€ foreil grQws ; 
Her een the cleafell blob of dew outfliines j 
The lily in her brfs^ft it3'b«aycy tmc«. 
Her legs, her arms, her cheeks, her mouth, Jicr een, 
Will be my dead^ that ^yifl be fliprtly feen I 
For Pate looes her — wae? n>e ! andllie looes Eate, 
And I with Neps, by fome uuliicky fate, 
Made z, daft vow ! — Oh, but ane be ^ bead, 
That makes rafh aiths till he's afore the pneft ! 
I darna fpeak my mind, elfe a? th? three, 
But doubt, wad prove ilk ane my eneniy, 
*Tis fair to tKoIe ; — f 11 try tome witchVrrafr^art, 
To brak wi* ane, and win flie other's heart. 
Here Maufy Uye^, a witch', tnat for fma' prloe 
Can c^ft hercantraips, and gi*e meadvice. * , 

She can o'ercaft the nighr, ^nd cloud the raoon. 
And make thedeels obedient to hier crune. 
At midnigljt hours, o'er the kirk-yard /he raves, 
And howks unci irtenM weans out of their graves J 
Boils up their livers in a warJocVs pow j * ^ 

R5ns wltherlhins about the hurtiipck low ; , 

And feven fimes does Ijer prayers backward pfay, . 
TiU Pkitcock comes .with lui^psj6if Lapland clay j / 
Mixt wi* th^ yeiioui of black raids and i/iakes : . . 
Of Ihib, unfopfy pidures aft Ihe makes "' ' .;_^ ^ .,.^^ ,^ 
Of ony ape pie j^at^ ^ — and gars ei^pire 
With few aad ratking pains ^fore sl fire, r i . 
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Stuck fbu of prins ; the dev*li(h pidures melt. 

The pain by fowk they reprefent is felt. 

And yonder's Maufe ; ay, ay, fhe kens fou weel, 

IVhen ane like me comet rinning to the deel. 

She and her cat fit beeking in her yard. 

To fpeak my errand, faith, amaift Tm fear'd : 

But I maun do't, though .1 ihould never thrive ; 

They gallop faft, thatckels and lafles drive* [£;r/V, 

SCENE III. 
Paologue. 

Jt green keilyard^ a little fount, 

IVbere ^cjattr poplin J^rings^ 
There Jits a wife with wrinkled jront^ 

Andyetjhejpim mtdJingSn 

SANG IX. 7»w, Carli, an* the Jung corner 

Maufe, Peggy, now the kind's come, 

reggy , now the kmg's come. 
Thou may dance, and I fhall fing, 

Peggy, fince the king's come : 
Nae mair the hawkies (halt thou milk. 
But change thy plaiding-coat for filk. 
And be a lady or that ilk, 

Now, Peggy, fince the king's come* 

i?;!r/^ Bauldy. 

Baul^, iFIow does auld honed lucky of the glen ? 
Ye look baith hale and fere at threefcore ten. 

Maufe. E'en twining out a thread \yith little din. 
And beeking my cauld lin^bs before the fun. 
What brings my bairn this gait fae air at ^orn ? 
Is there nae muck to lead,*-to threifb, nae com ? 

BauUy, Enough of baith^-but foraething that re«|uires 
Your helpii^ hand, employs now all ray cares. 

Maufe, My helping hand^ alake ? what can I do. 
That underneith beith eild and poortith bow ? 

Bautify, Ay, but you're wife, and wifer far than we^ 
Or m^d part of the parifh tells a lie, 

Maufe. Of what kind wifdom think ye I'm poflefiy 
!nkat Ufts my chai9i6icr abooA the reft ? 

z Sasl4ym 
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JBauldy, The word that gangs, how ye^re fae wife and 
Ye'U may be tak it ill gif I fhou'd tell. [fell, 

Maufe, What fowk &y of me, Bauldy, let me-hear ; 
Keep naithing up, ye naithing hae to fear. 
' Bauldy, Well, fince ye bid me, I fliall tell you a* 
That ilk ane talks about you, but a flaw* 
When lad the wind made Glaud a rooflefs bam. 
When laft the burn bore down my mitlier's yam, 
When Brawny elf- (hot never maircarae hame ; 
When Tibby kirn'd and there nae butter came ; 
When Befly Freetock's chuffy-cheeked wean 
To a fairy turn'd, and cou'd na iland its lane ; 
When Wattie wander'd ae night thro* the (haw. 
And tint himfel amaift amang the fnaw ; 
When Mungo's nnare flood Aill, and fwat wi* fright, 
When he brought eail the Howdy under night. 
When Bawfy Siot to dead upon the green, 
And Sara tint a fnood was nae mair ^en : 
You, Lucky, gat the wyte of a* fell out. 
And ilk ane here dreads ye a* round about ; 
And fae they ^ay that mint to do ye fkaith ; 
por me to wrang ye, I'll be very laith; 
But when I neiu make grots, I'll flrive to pleale 
You wi* a furlet of them mixt wi* peafe. 

Mauje. I thank ye, lad — now tell me your demand. 
And, if I can, I'll lend my helping hand. 

Bauhiy. Then — I like Peggy— Neps is fond of mc— 'i 
Peggy likes Pate ;— and Patie's bauld and flee, > 

And looes fweet Meg — But Neps I downa fee— J 

Cou'd ye turn Patie's love to Neps, and than 
Peggy's to me — I'd be the happiefi man, 

Maufe, I'll try my art to gar the bowU row right, 
Sae gang your ways, and come again at night \ 
*Gainfl that time I'll fome fimple things prepare. 
Worth all your peafe and grots : take ye nae ^arc. 

Bau%. Well, Maufe, I'll come, gif I the road can find ; 
But if ye raife the Deel, he'll raife the wind ; 
Syne rain and thuhder, may be, when 'tis late, 
Will make the night fae mirk, I'll tine the gait. 
We're a' to rant in Symie's at a feaft^ 
Oh, will ye come like badrans for a jeft % 
And there ye can our different haviours fpy ; 
Tlier«^8 nane fhall'ken o't there but you and L 

Maufu 
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M^e» 'Tis Ulie I laay-r^bttt lot n% on vka)t> pad ' 
•|"w«cn you and ro^, «lfc fear % Uttlie caft, 

^4w/^» If I ^Vghto' yo^r ffjccew e'er advance. 
May yc ride on. roe ilka lught tp Fraoce. \Ex'u feuldy* 

Md^e^ {Hfrlant.'\ Hard luck, al«ite ! when poverry 
Weeds out of faftuc^o, and a lanely beild » [^pd eiUl« ' 

Wi*a fina* pa|l -of wilp^i ftiould in a t»ntch, 
Gi'c ane^tbe hatefu* naiyic, a wuikled wUch, 
This fool im^A(» a^ do mpiiy iic, 
That Tm a f^rit^b, « compw ^vitji ^cl Nick, 
Becaufe by ed>W3atio|i I vai taught 
To fpeak anfi aft' J^oqti tbejr cproiVQP thpv|;bt. 
Their gro^ ipiiUkls fljall quickly »<»tr appear, 
Soon (hall they ke^ what brought, what keeps mc here. 
Now %x^ tho npyiilph^rle*, and right's reftorW^ 
A ihepherdefs is daughter to a iord. 
The bonny Foundling that'-^ brought up by Giau4t 
Wha has an unde'^ care on her beilow'd. 
Her infant life I,fav'd, iivhen a falfe friend 
Bow*d to the ufvrper, and her d^^ath defignM ; 
To edabliCh hifi> aod his in ^ tl^fe plains 
That by right heritage to her 'perrainv 
SheS now- iR her fweet blooLn, h^s bljogd and cbarro^^ 
Of too much valup for a ihephe^d^s ann$« 
Nan^ b:of - 1 ln« me ; — aqd if the mofn were comef, 
1*11 tell them talea SviU gai^ them all ficg dun^b. 

S C E N E IV. 

PROLOGUE. 

Behind a ine^ upon the plaln^ 
• ' FMaftd his Vegf^ m^ctf 
'" Jfi fofne wibqut a miciousfiain^ ' 

Change po^s and kijfesjh^ed* ^ 

Peg* Ohj'Patic^ Jet me gang', 1 raaju^na ftajr ; "• 
Were baith cry jd ba^ne^ aijt'd Jenny fl?e'3 away, 

Patie, Pmiaith to Dartf3».fooci; no^y we'r^ ala^e^ 
And Roger he's awja' wP Jeuny gane ; 
They're as content, for aught I hear or ijse, 
Tobcalanc^tjiii^(?lj;(;3, Jjjud^e, aswe. 
*•: -• ' Here 
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Here» where primrofes thickcft paint the green,- 
Hard by this little burnie let us lean. 
Hark how thp lay'rpcks chant aboon our heads, 
How faft'the weftlin winds fough through the retds. 

Peg, The fcented meadows, birds, and healthy breczct 
For aught I ken, may mair than Peggy pl«ife. 




As my fwcet Meg, or worthy of my care, 
Thybreath is fweeter than the fwceteft brier, 
Thy cheek and breafl the fined flow'rs appear- 
Thy words excel the maift delightfu' notes. 
That warble through the merl or mavis' throtes* 
With thee I tent nae flowers that buik the field^ 
Or ripeft berries that our mountains yield. 
The fweeteft fruits, that hing upon the tree, 
Are iar inferior to a kifs of thee. 

Peg. But Patrick for fome wicked end may flccch^ 
And lambs (hould tremble when the foxes preach. 
I darna ftay ;— -ye joker, let me gang, 
Anither lafs may gar ye change your fang. 

Patie. Sooner a mother fliall her fondncfs drap, 
And wrang the bairn fits fmiling on her lap. 
The fun fhall change, the moon to change fhall ceafCj^ 
The gaits to dim— the flieep to yield the fleece, 
Ere ought by me be either (aid or done, 
Shall do thee wrang, I fwcarby a* aboon, 

Peggy,' Then keep your aith — But mony lads wiHfwctr^ 
And be manfwom to twa in half a year : 
Now I believe ye like me wonder weel ; • 

But if a fairer face your heart fliou*d fteal, 
Your Meg, forfaken, bootlefs might relate 
How flie was dautcd anes by faith lefs Pate. 

P/ftie. I'm fure I canna change, ye need na fear. 
Though we're but young I loo'd you mony a yeai*. 
I mind it weel, when thou cou'dft hardly gang, • 
Or lifp out words, I choos'd ye frae the thrang 
Of a' the bairns, and led thee by the hand 
Afrto the tanfy-know or rafliy ftrahd • 
Thou fmiling by my fide— I took delite 
To pou the raibes green, with roots fae white^ 

Of 
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Of which, a^ well as my youpg fancy coaM, 
r thee I plet the fiow'ry belt and iboocL 



SANG X. Tuifiy TifjiHifw/jair'JIadU. 

Pe^gy. 
When fiift my dear kdic gade to the greea-hill^ 
And i at ew-milking firft {ey^dr my young fluH, 
To bear the milk-bowienae pain was to me. 
When I at the boughting forgathered wi' thee. 

Patie. 
WTien corn-rlggs wavM yelbw, and bkic hether-bcUff, 
Bloom'd bonny on mpgrland and fweet rifing fells, 
NaebiniSy bners, orbreckens, gare trouble to me, 
If I found the berries right ripeird for thee^ 

Peggy. 
When thou ran, or wreftled, or puttc^ the (lane. 
And came aff the victor, my heart was ay fain ; 
Thy ilka fport maply gave pleafure tQ me ; 
For nene can putt, wreftle, or run fwift as thee, 

Pat IE., 
Our Jenny iings faftly the Gowden-broom -knows, 
And Rolie lilts fweetly the Milking the ews, 
There's ftw Jenny Nettles like Nun(y gau ftng. 
At Throw the. Wood Laddie, Be(s gars our lugs ring* 

But when my d^r P^ggv fin^s» with he^X iki}\ 
The Boatman, Tvy^ed-^oe, or tlpie laia o| th^ Mill, 
'Tis many times fwi?^t;^r and pV^ng (Q ip^Q i 

F9« xV9¥JBfc ^y ^ 9*?^y» Aey \:«>Aft? \\\o dx^ ' 

How eafy can laiTes trow whftt Uicy dftftre I 
And praifes fae Jtindly i^crei^i^ love'Q fire | 
Give me flill th^s pleafur^ my Sudy fe^H te. 
To make myfelf beaver and fweei^. Jqjt the^* 

P^iiJ'.' ^hen firft thou gad? wi' ft^f heidf to ^p hUl,. 
And I to milk th^ ew4 firft try'4 pay fcUi,. 
To bear a Icgleu wai i^ae tgil tP pi^i 
When at the bughj ateVa I «ict with tfee^ 

Faiie. When co^i« girciv ytl\aw, ftnd tb«s hetber-belh 
BloomM bonny on the moftr ^ rifoig ftl^, 

. . Nac 



Naebirns, orbriers, pr whims, e'pr t^'oubled mc, 
Gif I cou'd find hint berritt rf^ftrHhec. 

Peggy, When thoo didft wrcftlc, run, or put the fiane^ 
And wan the day, my heart was fiightf ring j(am ^ 
At a* thae fportt thou i^illgave joy to n^.; 
For nane can wredle, run, or put with tliiee. 

Fatie. ^txvf^y fing^ faft the Broom of QowdenknpWil^ 
And Rofie lilts the'Milkingof the Ews ; 
There's nane like Nanfi^, • Jepny J^ettlcs fings : ' ' - 
At turns in Maggy Laudei', Maripn dings : 
But when m^' Peggy A»gs, wi' fweeter (kill 
The Boatman, j>x the Lafs of Patie's Mill j , 

It is a thoufand times mair fweet to me, 
Though they fin^ weH^ , they canna ing Irlcc thee. 

Peggy.^ How eiih can lafles trow what they delire, ! 
AndroosM/by them we love, blaws up that fire : 
But wha loveg be'ftv let time ^d carriage try j 
Be conftftnt, and my love ftiall time defy. 
Be ftill as now, arid a* ray care fliall be, 
How to contrive what pleafant is for thee. 

Patie. Wert t^9U a giglit gawky like the Igve, 
That little better than our nowt behave: * ' ' \ 

At nawht they'll ferly,-T-fenfclefs- tales believe. 
Be blymfor fdJy hechts, for trifles grieve— i ' 

Sic ne'er could win my heart, tharkenna how . v 

Either to keep a prize, or yet prove true. . 

But thou, in bcuerfenfe, without > flaw, . 
As in thy beauty, far excels them a\ 
Continue kind, and a' my care fliall l^, • . • ; 

How to contrive what pleaiing is for thee. ' > 

Peg. Agreed ;— b^t hearken, yon's auld a\mty'*8,ctfjr, 
I ken they^l wonder what can mak vs ilay. . ^ 

Patie. And let them JFerly , —now ^ kindly kifsi 
Or fivefcore good ancs wad not be aihifs ^ , . , . > 
And fyne weul fing the fong with tunetu* gtee, ' 
That I made up lad owk on you and me. 

Peg. Singfirft, fyne claim your hire— * 

Patie. —Well I agree. 



BANG 
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*.' ' ' 

S A N G ^.J 

PaTIE [Sings.] 
By the ddictoug warmnefs of thy mouthy 
And rowing eye that fmiling tells the truth, 
Iguefs, mylaffie, that, as well as I. 
Ye*rc made for' love, and why fhould ye deny ? 

Feggy [Sings.) 
But ken ye, lad, gin we con rcf* o'er foon, 
Vc think us cheap, and fynethe wooing's done: 
The maiden that o'er quickly tynes her pow'r, 
Like unripe fruit will tade but hard and fowr. 

Patie [fiVr^i.] 
But gin they hing o'er lang upon the tree, 
Their fweetnefs they may tine, and fae may ye. 
Red-checked ye completely ripe appear, 
And I have thord and wpo'd a lang ha'f'^yean 

Peggy [Sings^ falHf^ into Patie'i tfnwi.] 
Then dinna pou' me, gently thus I fa' 
Into my Patie's arms for good and a' : 
But ftint your wifhes to this kind embrace, 
And mint nae farrer, till we've got the grace. 

Pat IE [nvitb his left hand ohout her waijf.l 
Oh, charming arm fu', hence, ye cares, away^ 
I'llkifs my treafure a' the live-langday, 
A' night I'll dream my kifles o'er again, 
•mi that day come that ye'll be a* my ain. 
Sungfyhih, 
Sun, gallop down the weC^lin ikies, 
Gang foon to bed, and quickly rife ; 
. Oh, lalh your fteeds, poft time away, 
And hafte about our bridal day ; ' ^ 

And, if yeVe weary 'd, honeft lijghf, 
Sleep, gin ye like, a week that night* 



End of the Second Act. 

ACT 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I. 

Prologue. 
iJimu turnjifiur ejfts htjfondyonfpreading fyme^ 
And tent a man, vihufe heardfeems hhech^d wth time ; 
An ehxjan Jills bis boftd^ his habit mean^ 
Nae douhtye^U think he. has a^ pedlar been : 
But Hjohijbt^ it is the knight in mafquerad^ 
That comes hid in this cloud to fee his lad, 
Obferve how pleased the loyal fi^^rer mo*Ujt$ 
Throw his auld a*v*nuesy anes delightfiC grovesm 

Sir WiWhm Jblus. 

THE ^ntleman thus hid in law difguiie, 
ril tor a fpace, unknown, delight mine .eyc« 
With a full ^iew of -ev'ry fertile plain, 
Which once I loft, — which now are mine again. 
Yet,- 'midftmyjoyB, fome profpe6t5jpain renew, 
Whilft I my once fair feat in ruins view. 
Yonder, ah me ! it defolately flands, 
Without a rot)f, the gates fall*n from their bands ; 
The cafementfe all broke down, no chimney left. 
The naked walls of tap'ftry all bereft. 
My i^ables and pavilions, broken walls i 
That with each rainy blaflT decaying falls : 
My gardens oiice adorn'd the moft complete, 
^With all that nature, all that art makes fweet ; 
Where round the %ur*d green and peeble walk« ' 
The dewy flqw'rs hung nodding on ^^[leir ftalks : 
But overgrown with nettles, docks and brier. 
No Jaccacinths or Eglantines appear. 
How fail'd and broke 's the riling ample (hade, 
Where, pf^l^<llifl ned'rine trees their branches fpread. 
Balking in rays, and early did produce 
Fruit fiir to view, delightful in the ufe ; 
All round in gaps, the wallf in ruin lie, 
Ai\d from what ftands the wirher'd branches fly. 

Thefe foon (hall be repair'd ;— and now my joy 
Fod>ids all grief, '- w hen I'm to fee my boy, 
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My only prop, and object of my carc» 

Since Heav'o, too foon, callM home his mother fair : 

Him, ere the rays of raafon clear'd his thought, 

I fecretly to faithfuF Symon brought. 

And charg'd him ftri6tly to conceal his birth. 

Till we (hou*d fee what changing times brought forth. 

Hid from himfeU', he ftarts up by the dawn, 

And ranges careiefs o*er the height and lawn 

After his fleecy charge, ferenely gay, 

With other Ihepherds whittling o'er the day. 

Thrice happy life ! that's from ambition free, 

Remov'd from crowns and courts, how cheerfully - 

A calm contented mortal fpends his time 

In hearry health, his foul unflainM with crime. 

SANG XIL. Tune, Hapff^ clown. 

Hid from himfelf, no\v, by the dawn 
He ftarts as frefli as rofes blawn 
And ranges o*er the heights and lawn, 

After his bleating flocks. 
Healthful, and innocently gay, 
He chants and whi files out the di»Y^ 
Untaught to fmile, aivWien betray, 
* Like courtly we^ercocks. 

Life happy, from ambition free. 

Envy and vile hypocrify. 

When truth and love with joys agree, 

Unfully'd with a crime. 
Unmov'd with what difturbs the great. 
In propping of their pride and flate, 
He lives, and un-afraid of fate, 

Contented fpends his time. 

Now tow'rds good Symon's houfe I'll bcnd'my way. 
And fee what makes yon gamboling to-day, ' ' 
All on the ^reen, in a fair wanton ring, 
Mv youthtul tenants gayly dance and fing. 

\Exit Sir William. 

' scen£ 
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SCENE II. 

Prologue. 
*Tis Symon^s houfe^ pleafe to ficp In^ 

Andifijjyt round and round.^ 
^h €re*s nought fuperftuous to giv£ fatn^ 

Or cojlly to he found: 
Yet all is clean ; a clear feet ingU * 

Glances atnidjl the floor ; 
^he green horn Jpoons^ beech hggies mlngU 

On Jkelfs foregalnft the door, 
JJ^ile the young brood J^ort on the green ^ 

The auld anes think it beft^ 
With the brown co^v to clear their een^ 

Snuffs cracky and tak their reft* 

Symon, Glaud, tfWElfpa. 

Glaud. We anes were young ourlels — I like to fee 
The bairos bob round vvi' other merrily. 
Troth, Symon, Patie's grown a flrapan lad, 
And better looks than his I never bade : 
Amang our lads he bears the gree awa'. 
And tells his tak the clev'refiof them a\ 

Elfpa, Poop man ! — he's a great comfort to us baiih ; 
God raak him good, and hide him ay frae fltaith ; 
He is a bairn, I'll fay*t, weel worth our care, * 

That gae us ne'er vexation late or air. 

Glaud. I trow, good wife, if I be not miila'cn', 
He feems to be with Peggy's btaury ta'cn ; 
And troth my niece is a right dainty wean. 
As ye weel ken ; a bonny er necdna be, 
Nor better — be't (he were nae kin to me. 

Symon, Ha, Glaud ! I doubt that ne'er will be a match ; 
My Patie's wild, and will be ill to catch j 
And, or he were, for reafons I'll no tell, 
l*d rather be mix'd with the mools myfel. 

Glaud. What rcafon can ye hae ? There's aanc, Vvtk 
Unle{s ye may caft up that {lie's but poor.: . [fure, 

But gif the lallie marry to my mind, 
I'll be to her as my ane Jenny kind ; ^ 
Fourfcore of breeding ewes of my ane bim, 
Five ky that at ae milkine fill a kirn, 

Da ril 
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ril gic to Pcg^ that day (he** a bride ; 
By andattour, if nty good ludk abide. 
Ten lambs 9 at ipaining time, as ting's I live. 
And twa qucy cawft I'll yearly to tb'enft prt. 

ElJ^a. Ye offer fair, kmd Glaud ; but diana fpeer 
What, may be« is not fit ye ret ihould b«af • 

^}fm»n. 6r this day eight days, likely, he filial learn 
That our denial difna flight his bairn. 

Gland. Weel , nae mair o^t— come«|^'a the other bend ; 
We'll drink their healths, whatever wa^ it end. 

\Tbeif Bnaiibfgai round, 

Symon. But will ye tell me, GUnd-^by fomeMs faid. 
Your niece is but a fundling, that was laid 
Down at your hallon fide, ae morn in May, 
Right clean row'd up, and bedded on dry hay. 

Glauii. That clatteran, Madge, my titty, tells jSqAawt, 
\V henc'er our Meg her cankart humour gaws. 
Enfer Jenny, 

Jenny. Oh, father, there's an auld man on the greeni. 
The felled fortune-teller e'er was ffcen j 
lie tents our loof», and fyhe whops out a book. 
Turns owre the leaves, and gies our bfows a look } 
Syne tells the oddeft tales that e'er ye heard : 
His head is grey, and lang and grey his beard. 
jfymon. Ojit, bring him in ; we'll hear what he can lay ; 
If ane fliall gang hungiy by my houfe this day. 

fJE^r/zJcnnj^. 
But for his telling fortuned, troth, I fear, 
He kens nae mairo' that than my grey mare* 

Glaud^ Spae-men ! the truth of a' their faws I doubt \ 
For greater liars never ran there out. 
Re -enter Jenny, bringing Sir William : ^vith them Patie. 

Sym&Hu Yt^rt welcome, honeft carle— Here, tak a feat* 

ISir IViU. I give ye thanks, good man, lie be no blaie. 

Glaud, [I)nnks.\ Come, t'ye, friend — How far eam 
ye the day ? ' 

Sir fViU, I pledge ye, nibour---e'en but little way : 
Rouftcd with eild, a wie piece gate feems lang ; 
Twa miles, ^r three's the maiff that I dow gang. 

Syrmn. Ye're welcome here to ftay a' night wi*mc, 
And uk fie bed and bord as we can gie. 

Sir 
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Str WllL That's kind,unfought. Wcel, gin ye have a 
That ye like weel , and wad his fortune learn, [bairn 

I (hall employ thefartheft o'my fkill 
To fpae'it faithfully, be't good or ill. 

^ymon. [PoMng to Patic] Only that lad— alack, I 
hae nae mae ! 
Either to mak me joy fu* ^ow, or wae. 

Sir WilL .Young man, let's fee your hand— What gart 
ye fneer ? 

Patie, Becaufe your flcill's but little worth, I fear. 

Sir WiU, Ye cut before the pwnt — but, billy, bide ; 
I'll wager there's a moufe-mark on your fide. 

Eljpa, Beteech us to ! and weel I wat that's true ; 
Awa, awa, the deel's owre grit wi' you. 
Four inch aneath his oxter is the mark, 
Scarce ever feen fince firit he wore a fark. 

Sir WilL I'll tell ye mair : if this young lad be fpar'd 
But a ihort while, he'll be a braw rich laird. 

Elfpa. A laird ! Hear ye, good man ? What think ye now ? 

Symon, I dinna ken. Strange auld man, what arc thou ? 
Fair fa* your heart ; 'tis good to bode o' wealth : 
Come^ turn the timmer to laird Patie's health. 

[Patie'i health gaes roundm 

Patie, A laird o* twa good whittles^ and a kenr, 
Twa curs my trufty tenants on the bent. 
Is a' my ^reat eftate— and like to be ; 
Sae, cunning carle, ne'er break your jokes on me. 

Symon^ Whiflit, Patie, let the man look owre your hand : 
Aft-times as broken a fliip has come 10 land. 
{Sir William looks a little at Patie'j haad, then counterfeits 

failing into a trance j awhile they endeavour to lay him 

right.-] . 

Ejlpa* Preferv'g ! — ^jhe man's a warlock, or poflefs'd 
With fome nae good, or fecond-fight at leafl. 
What is he now ? 

Glaud, ' He's feeing a' that's done 

In ilka place beneath or yont the moon. 

Elfpa, Thefe fecond-fighted fowk, his peace be here ^ 
See things far afF, and things to come, as clear 
As I can fee my thumb — wow ! cai? he tell 
(Spccr at him foon as he comes to hirafel) 

D J Hour 
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Hour (boa we*ll fee Sir Wiliiam. Whiikt ! he heftves,^ 
And fpeaks outbroken words, like sue that ravet. 

Symofi. He*ll foon grow better-^Elfpa, hafte ye, gae, 
Aiul fill him up a tafs o( ufquebae* 

6VrWiU. Iftarts mf and JpeahJ] 
A knight that for a lion fought» 

Agamft a herdof beare. 
Was to lang toil and trouble brought. 

In which fume thoufands (hares* 
But aow againthe lion reare^ 

And fpreads joy o'er the plaui;; 
The lion has defeat the bears. 
The knight recurtis agaia. 

That kn'ght, in a few days, (hall bring 

A (hepherd frac the fauld ; 
And (harl prefent him to his king, 

A fuhjc6> true and bauld. 
He mailer Pfitrick (hall be caird — - 

All you that hear me now, 
May weel believe what I have tald, 
For it (liall happen true. 
Symen* Friend, may your fpaeing happen foon and wed ; 
But, faith, Tm redd you've bargain'd with thedeel, 
*'o tell fome tales that fowks wad fecretkeep : 
Or do you get them tald you in your deep ? 

Sir IVilL Howe'er I get them, never falh your beard ; 
Nor come I to redd fortunes for reward : 
Bet I'll lay ten to anc wi' ony here. 
That a' I prophefy will foon appear. 

Symon, You prophefyine fowk are odd kind men ; 
They're here that ken, and here that difna ken 
The wimpled meaning o' your ivnco tale, 
WhLlk foon will raak a noife o'er mooi* ana dale. 

Glaud. Tisnaefma* fport to hear how Sym believes^ 
And takes't for gofpel what the fpae-man gives 
Of flawing fortunes whilk he evens to Fate : 
But what we wifli we trow at ony rate. 

Sir Will. Whiflit, doubtfu' carle ! for ere the fun 

Has driven.twice down to the fea. 
What I have faid, ye (hall fee done 
In party or nae mair credit me* 

GlauJ. 
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GlameL Weel, be'c fie, friend ; I ihall iky naitlung mair^ 
But I*ve twa fbnfy lafles young aod fair. 
Plump, ripe for men : • I wUh ye cou'd fbrefee 
Sic fortunes for them might bring joy to ine« Mf 

Sir Will. Nae raair thro* fecntts can I fift, ^ 

Till darkiiefs black the bent : 

I have but anes a day that gift ; 
Sae reft a while content. 

S^mon. Elfpa, cad an the claath„ fetch butt feme vofM^ 
And of your beft garthis auid fkranger eat. 

SiriFill, Delay a while your hofpitable caiVy 
I*d rather enjoy thit ev'ning calm and fair, 
Around yon ruin'd towrer to fetch a walk, 
With you, kind friend, to have fonie private talk. 

Syihon. Soon as you pleafe I'll anfwer your defire*^ 
And, Glaud, you'll tak your pipe belide the fire ; 
We'll but gae round the place, and fqon be back^ 
Syne fup together, and tak our ppt, and crack* 

Glaud. I'll out a while, and fee the young aaes play, 
^y heart's flili light, albeit my locks be grey. 

\Exeunu 
SCENE III. 

Prologue. 

J enr^ pretends an errand home ^ 
Toung Roger draps the rejly 
To vjhffper out his melting Jlame^ 
And thow his lajpe^s hreqft. 
Behind a hujb^ ijjeel hid frae Jight^ th^ meet • 
SeCy Jenny* s laughing^ Roger* s like to greet. 

Poorjhepherdf 

Roger and Jenny. 

Roger. Dear Jenny, I wad fpeak t*ye, wad ye let ; 
And yet I ergh ye're ay fae fcornfu' fet. 

Jenny. And whit wad Roger fay, if he could (peA ? 
Am I oblig'd to guefs what ye're to feek ? 

Roger. Yes, ye may guefs right eith for what Igrrinn 
Baith by my fcryice, fighs, and langing cen ; 
And I mauB out wi't, the* I riik your krorn. 
Ye're never frae my thoughts baith ev'n and morn. 
Ah, cou'd I loo ye Icfs, I'd happy be ! 
But happier far, cou'd ye but fancy me# 

• 4 y^*^'* 
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Jtnwy. And wha kens, honefl lad, but that I may ? 
Ye cannafay that e'er I faid ye oay. 

Roger. Alake, my frighted heart begins to f ail, 
¥||ene'er I mint to tell ye out my tale! 
fSt fear fome tighter lad, mair rich than I, ^ 
Has wen your love, and near your heart may lie. 

Jenfs^. I loo my father, coufin Meg I love ; 
But, to this day, nae man my heart cou'd move. 
£^DC«pc my kin, ilk' lad's alike to me ; 
And frae ye a' I beft had keep me hee. 

Roger. How lang, dear Jenny ?— Say na that again ^ 
What pleafure can ye tak in giving pain ? 
I'm glad, however, that ye yet ftand free. 
Wha kens but ye may rew, and pity me ? 

Jifmy* Ye have my pity elfe, to lee you fet 
On that whilk maks our fweetnefs foon for^t. 
Wow, but we're bonny, good, and cv'iy thmg ! 
How fwcct we breathe, whene'er we kifs or fing ! 
But we're nae fooner fools to gie confent. 
Than we our dafiin, and tint pow'r repent : 
When priibn'd in fourwa's, a wife, right tame, 
AltW the firft the greateft drudge at hame. 

Roger. That only happens, when, for fake o* gear, 
Ane wales a wife as he wad buy a mare : 
Or when dull parents bairns together bind, 
Of diff'rent tempers that can ne'er prove kind. 
But love, true downright love, en^ges me 
(Tho' you fliou'd fcorn) ftill to delight in thee 

Jenny, What fugar'd words frae wooer's lips can fa* ! 
But garni n^ marriage comes, and ends them a'« 
I've feen with fhinlng fair, the mprning rife. 
And foon the fleety clouds mirk a' the ikies ; 
I've feen the filler fpring a while rin clear. 
And foon in mofly puddles difappear. 
The bridegroom may rejoice, the bride may fmile ; 
But foon contentions a' their )oys beguile. 

Roger, I'ye feen the morning rife with faireft light, 
Tiie day, iinclouded, fink in calmefl night. 
I've feen the fpring rin wimpling throw the plain, 
Increafe, andjoin the ocean, without fiain. 
The bridegroom may be blyth, the bride may fmile ; 
Rejoice thro'4ife, an4 a' your fears beguile. 

SANG 
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SANG XIII. Tunc, Lie^b^V^nd. 

J^nny. Were I affurM you'll coixAtnt proTe, 
You ihoukl nac m^r complain ; 
The cafy maid, befet with love, 
. F^w wo^ds will quickly gain ; 
For I muft own, now, fince you're f|?ee, 

This too fond heart of mine 
Has lang, a black-fole true to thee, ; / 

Wifli^d to be paired with thine, 

Ro^er, l!m bappy iio«r ; ah, let nir head 
Upon thy breaft t^litie ! 
"Hie pleafure 9nk^ me near hand de«kd-* 

. Is Jenny then fae kkifd ? 
Oh, let me brifs thee to my heart, 

And round my arms entwine ! 
Delvtefui thought ! We'll never parx ! 
Come, prefs thy mouth to itiinc. 

y«r«y. Were t but fare you lang wouM love maintaioi 
The feweft words my eafy heart could gain ; 
For I maun <Jwn, fince now at laft you're free,* 
Altha' 1 jok'd, I lovM your company ; 
And ever had a warmnefs in my breaft, 
That made ye deater to me than the reft. 

Rogers I'm happy n5w ! o'er happy ! haM my head !— • 
This gulh of pleafure's like to be ray dead. 
Come to my arms— or ftrike rifie — I'm a' fir'd 
Wi' wond'ring love — Let's kifs till we be tir'd, 
Kifs, kifs ! we'll kifs the fun and ftarns away. 
And ferl^ at the quick return o' day. 
Oh, Jenny, let my arms about thee twine, 
And brifs th^ bopny breads and lips to mine. 

[7%ey emlracen 

Jenny, With equal joy my eafy heart gives way, 
To own thy weel-tryM love has won the day. 
Now, by thie warmeft kilTes thou haft ta'en. 
Swear thus to lov^ me, when by vows made ane. 

Roger » I fwear by fifty thoufand yet to come, 
Or may thefirff ane ftrikc m^^eaf and dumb. 
There (ball n6t be a kindlier dawted wife. 
If jou agree wi* nve to lead your life. 
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Jentty. yietX^ I ajrec— ncift to my parent gac, 
Oct his cbnfent ; he'll hardly fay ye nay ; 
Ye ha*e w];iat will commend him to ye weel ; 
Auld fowkSy like them, that want nae milk and meal* 

SANG XIV. Tune, aer Bcgie^ 

* Weel, I aerce, ye*re fure of me j 
Neiif to my father gae : 
Msdc him content to gi*e confent. 

He'll hardly (ay ye nay : 
For ye bavc what he wad be at. 
And will commend you weel i 
Since parents auld, think loTe grows ^uld^ 
When bairns want milk and meal. 

Should he deny, I care na-by, 

HeM contradict in vain ; 
Tho' a' my kin had faid and fworUi 

But thee, I willha'e nane. 
Then never range, nor learn to change^ 
* Like thofe in high degree : 

And if ye prove faithful in love, 
' You'll find nae fault in me. 

Roger. My faulds contain twice fifteen forrow nowt, * 

Asinony newcal in my bycrs rowt : 
five pack of woo' I can at Lammas fell, 
Shorn frae n>y bob-tail'd blecters on the fell : 
Gude twenty pair o' blankets for our bed, 
Wi' meikle care my thrifty mither made. 
Ilk thing ch^t roaks a heartfome houfe and tight^ 
Was flill her care, my father's great delight. 
They left me a' ; which now gi'cs joy to me, 
Becaufe I can gi*e a*, my dear, to thee ; 
And bad I fifty times as meikle malry 
Nane but my Jenny fliou'd the famen (kair. 
My love and a* is youis ; now ha'd them faft, . 
And guide them as ye like, to gar them laft. 

Jenny, 1*11 do my bed — ^But fee wha comes this way, 
Patie and Meg — befides, I roauna Hay. "' 
Let's fteal frae ither now, and meet the morn ; 
If we be feen, we'll drie a deal o' fcorn. 
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To iifSf and tell our love; there's nought fae fwect 

S C E N E IV. ' 

Prologue. 

This fcene prefents the knight and Sym^ 

Within a gallery of the place. 
Where «* looks ruinous and grim ; 

Nor has the haronjhewn his face ; 
But^ joking nvi* his Jhepherd Uel^ 
Aft /peers Sje gate he kerns fu* weel* 

Sir William and Simon. 
Sir Win, To whom belongs this hoiiTei fo much decay 'd ? 
^m. To ane that loft it, lending gen'rous aid' 
To bear the head up, when rebellious tail 
Againft the laws or nature did prevail. 
Sir William Worthy is our mailer's name, 
Whilk fills us a' wi' joy, now he's come hame. 
[Sir William draps his majking heard \ 

Symon, tr an/ported^ fhs 
The 'ucekome knight^ nvith fond regard^ . 
And clafps him round the knees • 
My mafter ! my dear mafter ! — Do I breathe 
To fee him healthy, ftrong, and free frae fkaich ; 
RcturnM to chear his wifliing tenants' fighr, 1 

To blefs his fon, my charge, the warld's delight ? 

Sir Will, Rife, faithful Symon, in my arms enjoy ' 
A place, thy due, kind guardian of my boy ^ 
I came to view thy care in this difguife, 
And am confirm'd thy conduct has been wife ; 
Since ftill the fecret thouM fecurely feal'd, > 

And ne'er to him his real birth reveal'd. 

Symon. The due obedience to your flric^ comman4' 
Was the firft lock — neift my ane judgment fand 
Out reafons plenty — fince, without eftate, 
A youth, tho' fprung frae kings, looks hauch and blate. 
^ir Will. And aften vain and idly fpend their tinic. 
Till grown unfit for adtion, paft their prime ; 
Hang on their friends, which gi'es their fauls acaft, 
That turns them downright beggars at the laft. 

Symon* 
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JSym&n. Now, weel I wat« Sir^yc ha'e Q)okea true >- 
Pot there's Laird Ky tie's fon, that's loo'dby few. 
His fad|^r fteght his fortune in his wame, 
And lefthis heir nought but a gentle name : 
He K^ngs about fornan frae place to place. 
As rcrimp of manners as of fcafeana grace, 
Oppreffing a' as puniftiment o' their fin. 
That are within his tenth degree o^ kin : 
Rins in ilk tra^r'n dobty wha's (ae unjuft 
To his ane fam'ly as to gi'e him truil. 

&V WilU Such liifelefs branches of a common- weal tk 
Should be lopt o^ to gi'e the ftate mair health* 
Unworthy bare reflexion— By mon, run 
O'er all your obfcrrotions on my fon ; < 
A parent's fondnefs eas'ly, finds excufe ; 
But do not, with indulgence, truth abufe. 

^Sympn* To fpeak his praife, the langeft fimmer day 
Wad be o'er flrort, cou'd I them right difplay. 
In word and deed he can fae weel behave. 
That outo' fight he i:ins afore the lave ; 
And when there's e'er a quarrel or conteft, 
Patrick's made judge to tell whafe caufe is bciJ, 
And his decreet ftands good — he'll gar it (land : 
Wha dares to grumble ^o^s his correcting hand : 
Wi' a firm look, and a commanding way. 
He gars the proudeft o' our herds obey. 
* Sir WilL Your tale much pleafeth — my good fricncl, 

prcicccd : 
What learning has he ? Can he write and read ? 

Syman. T3aith wonder weel ; for, troth, 1 d!dna fpare 
To gi'e Ijim, at' the fchool, enough o' lair ; 
And he delyte^in books — he reads and fpcaks, 
Wi* fowks that ken them, Latin words and Greeks. 

Sir WilL Where gets he books to. read, and of what kind > 
Tho* fome grive Tught, forae blindly lead the blind. 

Symon. Whene'er he drives ourlhcep t' Edenburgh port. 
He buys Tome book's of hill'ry, fangs, or fport : 
Nor does he want o* them that rowth at will. 
And carries ay a pouchftk*t6 the hill. 
About ane Shakefpear, and a famous Ben, 
He aftcfl fpeaks, and ca'i them bcil o' men. 

Howr 
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Bdw^ (Weetly Hawthornden and Stirling fing» 1 

And ane ca'd Cowley, byal to his king, > 

He ken's fu* weel, and gars the rerfes ring. J 

1 fometimes thought, he made o'er great a phraft 
About^fine poems, hiflories and plays. 
When I reprov'd him anes— a book he brings, 
Wi'this, quoth he, on braes I orack wi' kings. 

Sir WilL He anfwcr'd well 5 and much ye glad my ear, 
^hen fuch accounts I of my ihepherd hear : 
Reading fuch books can rail'e a peafant's mind 
Above a lord's, that is not thus incUn'd. 

Sym^n^ What ken we better, that fae findle look. 
Except on ra my Sundays, on a book } 
When we a leaf or twa haf nead, baf fpell. 
Till a' the reft fleep round as wecl's our fell. 

Sir WilL Well jelled, Symon^but one quefiion more 
I'll only a& ye now, and then give o'en 
The youth's arriv'd the age, when little loves 
Flighter around young hearts, like cooing doves ; 
Has nae young laflie, wi' inviting mein 
And rofic cheeks, the wonder oF'the green, 
Eogag'd his look, and caught his youthfu' heart ? 

Symoft. I fcur'd the warft, but ken'd the fma'eft part ; 
(Till late I faw him twa three times mair fweet 
WithOlaud's fair niece) than 1 thought right or meet. 
J had my fears ; but now hate nought to fear, 
Syn, like yourfel, your fon will foon appear. 
A gentleman eririch'd wi' a* thefc charms, 
3£^ blei^ the fair^, beil-bom lady's arms* ^ 

^/> JfliL This night muft end his unambitious fire, 
When higher views (hall greater thoughts infpire. 
Go, Symon, bring him quickly here to me. 
None but yourfelf fliall our firft meeting fee. 
Yonder's my horfe and fervants nigh at hand, 
The^ come juft at the time I gave command : 
Straight in mv owif apparel I'll go drefs ; 
Now ye the (ccret may to all confeis. 

^imoM* Wi* how much joy I on this errand flee. 
There's nane can know that is not down-right me. 

lE,vit S> mott 
E : Sir^nU. 
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Sir Wil. Whctee'cr th^evoit «f hope's fiicccb apfcart^ i 

Oftc happy hour caocdb tie toU o£ ^esn. | 

A.thoufand toils arekft in Lethe's flretna,. i 

And cares evanifh IHfae a maniing dream ; ^ *l 

When wifhM-for plettfu^s rife like monuog liglsCy 
The pain that's ptft, e»hftii«M- the delighl:. 
Thefe joys I fed, thai wcrcb can ill exprefe, 
X fie'ep bW kaowtii wichoiiMiiy: iaf^ dt&refs. 

But from his ru(Hc buAtoefs and love, -^ 

I muil* in hafle, my Patrick foon removr, I ^ 

To courts and camps, that may his ioul improve. i 

Like the rou^h di'mond, as itieaves the mine, i 

Only in little breakings Atews its light, ) 

Till artful poliihing has made it ihine : 
Xtius education makes the genius bright. 

SANG XV; Tunc, mmtyi w/&4» / met yeflr^en^ " 

Now from f ufticlty, and love, 

Whofc flames but over-lowly buth, 
My gentle fheoherd muft be drove, 

His foul muu take another turn : 

As the rough di'mond^ from the mine, 

In breakings only QieM^s its light. 
Till poliihing^ has msade it (hine. ^ \JLxiti 

Thus learning makes the genkis bri^t* 

• End of the Third Act. 



A C.T IV. 
S C E N E I. 

PROLOGtJE.'' 

Thtfcene difcriH^d informer Page^ " 
GlauiPs onfet^'-^ Enter Maufe and Madge*. 

MADGlEi 

OUR Laird's come harae, and owns young Pate his 
heir! 
, ^.mfi. That's news indeed ! 
:W- MaHie. 
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Mia^e. •^^ Ab true at ye fta^d there. 
A« they weie dancing a' in Symon*^ y^^^i 
Sir William, like a warlock, \vi- a bearJ 
• Five tuTCs in length , and white as driven fnaw, 
AmangUB came, cry'd, Ha'ti ve merry ^^ 
We Terly'd mickle at his unco look, 
While frae his ^uch,he whirled focth a book. 
As we flood round about him on the green, 
He view*d us a*, but fix*d on Pate his een ; 
Then pawky lie pretended he couM fpae. 
Yet for his pains and Ikill wad naithing hae. 

Maufe. Then furc the laire8,.^d ilk gaping coof,- 
Wad rin about him, and ha*d out their looi. 

Madj(e. As fall as fleas (k*p to the rare of woo, 
Whilk flee Tod Lawrie ha'ds without J&is mow, 
Wheahe, to drown them, and his hips to cool. 
In fummerdays Aides backward in a pool : 
In (hqrt, he did for Pate braw things Uretel, 
Without the help of conjuring or fpell ; 
Atlail, when wee! diverted, he withdrew, 
Pou'd aff his beard to Symon, Symonknew \ 
His welcome. mailer ,* round his knees he gac« 
Hang at hia coat, and fyne for blythnefs grac« 
Patrick was dent for — happy lad is he ! 
Symon tald Eifpa, £lfpa tald it me« 
Te'Il hear out a' the fccret flory foon ; 
And troth it's e'en right odd when a^ is done. 
To think how Syiiioii ne*er afone wad tcU, 
Na, no, fae meikte as to Pate himfel. 
Our Meg, poor thing, alake ! has loflhcr jo, 

Maufe^ It may be fae \ wha kens, and may be no. . 
To4ift a love that's rooted, is great pain : | 

Even kings have tane a queen out of the plab, > 

And what "has been before may be again. j 

Madge. Sic nonfenfe ! Love tak root hot tocher-gopdt 
*Tween*a herd's bairn, and ane of gentle Woodl 
Sic fafhions in king Bruce's days might be ; 
But (iccan fcrlies now we never fee. 

Mau/e, Gif Pate forfakes her, Bauldy flie may gaiji,,^ 
Yonder he comes, and wow ! but helpoks fain, I 

Nae doubt he thinks that Peggy's aqw his. ain* J 
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Aitt^ge. He get her ! (bverin doQf ! it feu htm weel 

To yoke a plough where Patrick thought totcii ! 
Gif I were Meg, IM let young mailer ree-— — 

Aiau/fi Ye*d be as dorty in your choice as he : 
Afed £o wad I : but, whiflit ! here Baaldy comes. 

EfUer Bxaldy^Jlftgiiig. 

{ocky faid to Jenny : Jenny wilt thou do't ? 
Je*er a fit, quoth Jenny, for my tocher-good ; 
For my tocher-good, I winna marry thee, 
Jfc'en's ye like, quoth Jockey, ye may let it be, 

MaJge. Weel liliit, Bauldy, that's a dainty fang, 
Bauid^f. Y\\ gic yc't a*,* 'tis better than 'tis lang. 

[Sings again • 

I hac gowd and gear, I hae land enough, 

I have fcven good owfen ganging in a pleugh ; 

Ganging in a pleugh, and linkan o'er the lee. 

And gin yc winna tak me, I can let ye be'. ^ 

I hae a good Iia' houfe, a barn and a byer* 
* A peatilaek 'fore the door, we'll mak a rantin fire ; 
I'll m ik a rantin fire, and merry fall we be. 
And gin ye winna tak me, I can let ye be« 

Jenny faid to Jockey, Gin ye winna tell^ 
Ye (hall be the lad, I'll be the lafs mvfel ; 
Yere a bonny lad^ a.nd I'm a laffie ^ee : 
Ye're welcomer to tak me, than to let me be« 

I trow fae,— -lafies will come to at laft, 

Tho' for a while they maun their fnaw-ba's call* 

Maufe. Wccl, Bauldy, how gaes a' ? : 

j9tf«/^.— Faith unco right : 
J hope we'll a' ileep found, but ane, this night. 

Ma^ge. And wha's the unlucky ane ? If we may aik» 

Bauldy n To find out that, is nae difficult talk. 
Poor bonay Peggy, wha maun think nae mair ^ 
On Pate turn'dPatrick, and Sir William's heir. 
Now, now, good Madge, and honed IVf aufe, (land bc^ 
While Meg's In dumps, put in a word for me, 

rii 
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III be 98 kind as ever Pate ccMa'd prove j 
Lefs wilfu*, and ay con dan t in ray love. 

Muige. As Nepscan witne&y and the buAiy tlM>n^ 
Where mony a time to her your heart was fworn* 
Fy, BauUiy, btufh, and vows of love regard ; 
What ither lafs will throw a n^anTworn herd ? 
'i'he curfe of Heaven hings ay aboon their heads. 
That's ever ijuilty-of fie fi»fu' deeds. 
I'll ne'er advife my niece fo gray a gate. 
Nor will file be adtisM, fu* weei I wate. 

Bauldy. Sae gray a gate! manfworn ! and a' the reft; 
Ye leed» autd ix>uck8,— rand in faith had bell 
Eat in your words, elfe I (hall gar you ftand 
Wi* a het face afore the haly band. 

MadgM. Ye'H gar n>e fbnd? ye fheveling-gtbtt brock^ 
Speak that again, iand trembling dread my rock. 
And tea (harp nails, that, when my hands are in, 
Can flyp the Ikin o' ye'r cheeks out-o*er your chin. 

Mouldy Itak ye witnefs, Maufe, ye heard her fay. 
That I'm manfworn, 1 winna fct it gae. 

Madge. Yc?»c witncfs toohe ca'd me bonny names. 
And fliou'd'be ferv'd as his good breeding claims. 
Ye filthy dog ! . [ Flees to his hair like a fur^^^ 

Aftout battle — Ma ufe endtavours to redd them* 

Maufe* Let gang your grips j fy, Madge 1 how't, 
Bauldy, leen 
I wadna wifh this tuilzte had been feen, 
'fis fae daft-like » ' 
[ Bauldy gets ovt of Madge's clutelns i»ith a Bleeding nofe.l 

Madge, — .'Tis dafter-like to thole 
An Ether-cap like him, to blaw the coal. 
. Jt fets hiip wi' a *vile unCcrapit tongue 
To caft up whether I be auld or young. 
They're aulder yet than I have marryM been, 
And, or they died, their bairns/bairns have feen. 

Maufe. That's true ; and, Bauldy, ye was far to 
blame. 
To ca' Madge ought butcher «lii chriSen'd name. 

Bauldy. My lugs^ my noie, atid noddle finds die 
fame. 

Madge, Auld roud^s \ filthy fallow, I (hall auld ye. 

£ 3 Maufe. 
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Mauje. Howt, no ;— yrtl c'^a be friends wi* honeft 
Bauldy. 
Come, come, (hake hands ; this maun nac fanher gac : 
Ye maun fofgi'e 'm : I fee the ladlookl wae. 

BanJJy. In troth now, Maufe, I hae at Madgernaefpite; 
But ihe abufing iirft was a' the wyte 
Of what has happen 'd, and Aiould therefore chitc 
t/iy pardon lirfl , and (hall acquitance hare. 

Mu/ge. I crave your pardon ! Gallows -face, gae greet) 
And own your faut to her that ye wad cheat. 
. Gae, or be blailed in your health and gear, 
Till ye learn to perform as weel as fwear. 
Vow and lowp hack-^-was e'er the like beard tell ?. 
Swith tak him deel, he's o'er lang out of hell. 

BaulJ)f. IRttnnin^ ofiy His pvefence be about us! 
Curft were he, 
That were coudemn'd for life to lire with thee. 

[ExiiBxaldy. 

Madge. \La9g^jing^'\ I think I hae toWzled his hari- 
^kis a wee ; 
He*Il no foon greia to tell his love to me. 
He's but a rafcal that wad mint to ferve 
. A lalTie fae, he does but ill defenre. 

Maufi. Ye towz'd him tightly—I commend ye for'ty 
l^is blpocUng fnout gae me nae little, fport : 
For this forenoon he had that fcant of grace, 
And breeding haith, to tell me te my face. 
He ho])*d I was a witch, and wadna^fiand 
To lend him in this cafe my helping hand. 

Maage. A witch ! —how had ye patience this to bear, 
And leave him.een to fee, -or kigs to hear ? ^ 

Mavfe. Auld withered hands, and feeble joints like 
Oniiges folk refentment to decline, [^mine. 

Till aft 'tisfeen, when vigour fails, then we 
W ith cunning can the lack of pith fupplie ; 
Thus I put afi' revenge till it was dark, 
Syne bad him come, and we (hould gang to wark ; 
I'm fure he'll keep his tryft ; and I came here 
To feek your help, that we the fool my fear. . 

Madge. And fpecial fport we'll hae, as I proteft : 
Ye'll be the witch, and I /hall play the ghaiil. . 

Alioen 
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A linen flieet wound round me Tike ane dead, , 
I^i cawk m)^ face, and grane and (hake my head* 
We'll flcg him fae, he'll mint nac mair to gang 
A conjunng to do a laiiie wrang. 

Maufe, Then let us gae, for iee, 'tis hard on night. 
The weillin cloud fhines with a fetting Hght. 

\ExeunU 

SCENE II. 

Proxogub. 

When hirds hegin-Jo nod upon the lough j *' 

j4nd the green- fkvatrdgro^s damp uoith fatting dew^ 
While good tiirWiUiam is to reft rttir^d^ 
The GoHtie Shepherd^ tenderly injpir^d^ 
Walks tbro^v the hroom with Roger ever leely 
To meet^ to comfort Meg^ and takfareweeh 

Roger. Wow! butl'mcadgie, and my heart lowpt 
light!- 
O, maifler Patrick, ay your thoughts were right : I 
Sure eentle-fowk are farrer feen than we. 
That naithin^ hae to brag of pedigree. 
My Jenny now, wha brak my heart this mom. 
Is perfcift yielding, fweet, and nae mair fcorn. 
I ipak my mind, (he heard, I fpak again, ^ 

She fmil'd — I kifs'd — 1 woo'd, norwoo*d in vain. 

Patic. I'm glad to hear't — But O-my change this day 
Heaves up myjoy, atid yet I'm fometimes wae. 
I've found a father, gently kind as brgve, 
And an eflate that lifts me boon the lave. 
. With looks a' kindnefs, words that love confeft, '\ 

He a* the father to my foul expreft, I » 

While clofe he held me to his manly breaft : * J 

Such were the eyes, he faid, thus fmil'd the mouth 
Of thy lov'd mother, ble(fing o' my youth ! 
Who let too footj ! And while he praife be(low'd, 
Adown his gracefu' checks a torrent fiow'd. 
My new-born joys, and this his tender tale^ . 
Did, mingled thus, o'er a' my thoughts prevail ; 
That fpeechlefs lang, my late-ken'd (ire I view'd. 
While ga(hing tears my pantibg breafl bedew'd. 

Unufual 
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Unufual tranfpprtf made my head turn rouad^ S 

Wbilf^'I myfelf witk rifing raptures fouad, i 

The happy fon of anc ff^e much renown 'd. j 

But he has heard^-too faithfu' Symoa's fear 
Has ^nought my love for Peggy to his ear, » 
Vy^hich he forbids— 4h ! this confouods my peace^ 
^IVHile thus to beat m^^ heart (hall (boner ceafe. 

Roger. How to advife ve, troth I'm at a fiand : 
But were't my qife, ye'd clar it up ^ hand. 

Faiie, Duty, and haflen reafon plead his caufe : 
But what caces love for reafon, rules and laws ? 
Still in my heart my ihepberdeTs excelii» 
And part of tny new happincft ix^U« 

SANG XVI. Tune, Kirk wadJst mie. 

Duty and parttrf" reafon 

Plead ftrongofi the parent's fide, 
J Which love fo fuperior calls tresdob ; 
The ftrongefk muflbe obey'd : 

Fdf now rtid* rm^tme of the gentry. 

My conllancy falfhood tepels : .. 

For change in my heart has no entry. 
Still there my dear Peggy exceb. 

Roger. Enjoy them baith— -Sir William will be won; 
.Your Peggy's bionny— you're his only fon. 

Patie, She's mine by vows, and ftronger tics of love. 
And fra thefe bonds nae fate my mind fliall move. 
I'll wed nane dfe, thro' liie I will be true. 
But dill obedience is a parent's due. 

Roger. ' Is not our mailer and yourfel to ftay 
Amang us here — or are ye gawn away 
To London court, or ither Far aff parts. 
To leave your ain poor us with broken hearts, 

Ptf/iV. ToEdcnburgh fbaight to-morrow we ad-1 
vance, . 
To London ncift, and afterwards to Prance, 
Where I muft ftay fome years, and learn-i-to dance. 
An twa three ither monkey-tricks— that done, 
I come Itame flrutting in my red-heel'd llioon. 

4 Then 
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Then 'tis defignM, when I can wecl behave. 
That I maun be fome petted thing's dull flavei 
For fome few bags of caHi, that, I wat wcclj 
I nae mair need nor carts do a third wheel : 
But Peggy, dearer to mc than nay breath, 
Sooner than hear lie news, (lull hear my death. 

Roger. ** They wha have juft enough can foundly 
fleep, 
The owrccome only faflies fowk to keep.*'— — 
Good, Mr. Patrick, tsk your ain tale hame. ' 

Patie, What was my morning thought at night*s( 
' the fame: 
The poor gnd rich but differ in the name, 
Content's the greateft blifs we can procure 
Frae boon the lift— without it kings are poor. 

Roger, But an eftate like yours yields braw content. 
When we but pike iticantly on the bent : 
Fine claiths, fa ft beds, fweet houfes, fparkling wine. 
Rich fare, and witty friends whene'er ye dine, 
Submjffive fervants, honour, wealth, and eafe, 
Wha's no content withthefe is ill to pleafe. 

Patie, Sae Roger thinks, and thinks not far amifs. 
But mony a cloud hings hov'ring o'er their blifs : 
The pai&ns rule the roaft — and if they're four, 
Like the lean ky, they'll foon the fat devour : 
The fpleen, tint l\onour, and affronted pride, 
Stang, like the iharpeil goads, in gentry's fide, 
TbiQ gouts, and gravels, and the ill difeafe, 
Are frequcntcft with foulk o'erlaid with eafe. 
While o^er the moor, the (hepherd wi' lefs care. 
Enjoys his fober wiih, and halefome air. 

Roger., Lord, man, I wonder ay, and it delights 
My heart, whene'er I hearken to your flights. 
How gat ye a* that fenfe I fain wad lear, 
That I may eager dilappointmentp bear. 

Patie, Frae books, the wale of books, I gat fome^flcill, 
Thae beft caii rcitch what's real good and ill : 
Ne'er prydgc ilk year to ware fome ftancs of cheefe, 
To gam thefc filent friends that ever pleafe. 

Roger, V\\ do't, and ye fliall tell me whilk to buy : ■ 
Faith I'fe ha', books, tho' I ihou'd fell my ky : 

But 
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But now Ict'i hear how you're clefignM to moxre, 
" Between Sir William's will, and Pc^y's love. 

Pau Then here it lies : his will maun be obey'd ; ] 

My vows I'll keep, and ihe ihall be my bride : ?- 

But I fome time this hift defign maun hide. J 

Keep you the fecret dofe, and leave me here ; 

I fent for Peggy.— Youdcr comes my dear. 
Rog. Pleas'd that ye truft me wi* the fecret, I, 

To wylt it frae me, a' the def'ils defy. \^Exit Roger. 
Patie. [Stt/«j.] Wi* what a ftruggte maun I now impan 

My father's wiU to her that hads my heart ! 
^ I ken (he looes ; and her faft faul will fink, 
, While it ftands trembling on the hated brink 

Of difappoinnneot.-^-Heav'n, fapport my fair, 

And let her comfort claim your tender care.— 

Her eycB ire red I' M . 

Ehur Peggy, 

My Peggy, why in teart ? 

Smile as ye wont, allow nae room for fears i 

Though Vvci tMt mair a fiiephetd, yet I*m thine. 
Peg. I dare na diink ike high : I now rtfmt 

t& att unhiqspy chance, that made nae me 

A eentle match, or ftill a herd kept thee. 

What fAXL^ withouten pain, fee fnae the coafl; 

The fhipthat bears his all like to i^ loft } 

Like to be carry'd, by fome rever*^and, 

Far frae his wifhcs, to fome difhint land ? 

Pat. Ne'er quarrel fate, whilft it wi* m© femaitit 

To raife th6e up, or ftill attend thefe plidns. 

My father Iws forbid our loves, I own : 

But love's fuperior to a parent's frown. 

I falfehood hate : come, kifs thy cares away \ 

I ken to love, as weel as to obey. 

Sir William's generous ; leave the taik to me, 

To mak flrid duty and true love agree. 
, Ptg. Speak on !— fpcak ever thus, and ftill my grief: 

But fhort I dare to hope the fond relief. 

New thoughts a gentler face will foon ihfpire, 

That wi' nice air fwims round in (ilk attire ; 

Th^n I, poor me !— wi' fighs may ban my fate, 

When the young laird's nae mair my hartfome Pale ; 

Nae 
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Nae mair again to hear Afcet tales expreft, 
By the bly th fhepherd that exoelt'd the red : 
Nae mair be envyM by the tattling gang. 
When Patie kifsM me, when I danc*d or fang* 
Nae mair, alake ! we'll on the meadow play, 
And rin ha7 breathlefe round the rucks of hay; 
As aft- times I have fled from thee right fatn. 
And fa'n on purpofe, that I might oe'taVn. 
Nae mair around the Foggy-know Til creep, ' 
To watch and ftare upon thee while afleep. 
But hear ray vow— *twill help to gi*e mc eaie ; 
May fudden death, or deadly fair diieafe, 
And waril of ills, attend my wretched life, 
If e'er to ane, but ^'ou, I be a wife ! 

SANG XVII. mes my heart that iMeJhcu'dfunder. 

Speak on, — fpeak thus, and ftill my grief, 

Hold up a heart that's finking under 
Thefe fears, that foon will want relief, 

When Pate mull from his Peggy {under : 
A gentler face, and fllk attire, . 

A lady rich, in beauty's bloflbm, 
Alake, poor me! will now confpire. 

To ftcal thee from thy Peggy's bofbm. 

No more the fliepherd who excell'd 

The reft, whofe wit made them to wonder. 
Shall now his Peggy's prailes teU : ^ 

Ah, I can die, but never fuiider. 
Ye meadows where we aften ftray'd. 

Ye banks wherfe we were wont to wander, 
Sweet-fcented rucks round which we play'd, 

You'll lole your fweets when we're afunden 

Again, ah ! (hall I never creep 

Around the know wi' filem ^\3(t^^ « 

Kindly to watch thee while afleep, 
' And wonder at thy matily beauty ? • 

Hear, heav'n, while folemnly I vow. 

Though thou ftiould prove a wand'ring lover. 
Through life to thee I (hall prove true. 
Nor be a wife to any other. 

Tai. 
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Pat. Sure heiiv*tt a^rorA-^and be aflur^d o' me, 
1^1 near gang back o' what I're fw(»ii to thee : 
And time, though time maun interpofe a while, ' 
And I maun leave my Peggy and this ifle ; 
Yet time, nordiftance, nor the fairefl face, 
\i thereV a fairer, e*er fhall fill thy place. ] 
IM hate my rifing fortune, ihou'd it move 
The fair foi:ndation of our faithfu' love. 
If at my feet were crowns and fceptres laid. 
To bribe my foul frae thee, dcllghtfu' maid ! 
For thee To foon leave thefe inferiour things. 
To fie as ha'e the patience to be kings.— 
Wherefore that tear ? Believe, and calm thy mindk 

Peg. I greet for joy, to hear thy words fae kind. 
When hopes were funk, and nought but miik defpair 
Madetne think life was little worth my care, 
My heart was like to burft ; but now I fee 
Thy gen'rous thoughts will fave thy love for me. 
Wi patience, then. Til wait each wheeling year, 
I]ope time away, till thou with joy appear j 
And a* the while Til ftudy |;dntler charms, 
To mak me fitter for my trav'llcr's arms : 
ni gain on uncle Glaud ;-?-he'8 far frae fool. 
And will not grudge to put me through ilk fchool ; 
Where I may manners learn.— 

SANG XVIII. Tweed-M^ . 

When hope was <][uite funk in deipaiti 

Mjr heart it was going to break ; 
My hfe appeared worthlefs my care, 

But now I will fave't for thy fake. 
Where!ei" my love travels by day, 

Wherever he lodges by night, 
With me h» dear image (hall flay, x 

And my foul k^ep him e'er in fight. 

With patience Til wait the lang year. 

And ftudy the gentleft charms ; 
Hope time away, till thou appear 

To lock thee for ay in thofe arms. 



Whilft 
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Whllft^uwssafkepherd^ IpiizM 

No higher dcfftc in this life ; 
But now I'll endeavour to rife 

To a height that's becoming thy wife* 

For beauty, that's only Ikin deep, 

Muft fade, like the go wans in May ; 
•But inwardly rooted will keep 

Forever, without a decay. 
Nor age, nor the thangcs of life. 

Can quehch the fsdr fire of love, 
If virtue's ingrain'd in the wife. 

And the hufbaud ha'e fenfe to approve. 

Pat, That's wifelv faid j 
And what he wares that way (hall be wecl paid. 
Though, withoitta'thelittlehelpsof art, 
Thy native fweets might gain a prince's heart : 
Yet now, left in o\xx Nation we otfend, 
We muft learn modes to innocence unken'd, 
Affe«5l aMmes to like the thing we hatei 
And drap ferenity, tolceep up flate : 
Laugh, whan we're fad; fpeak, whan we've nought ttf 

^ay ; 
And, for the fafliion, whan we're blyth, fcem wae ; 
Pay compliments to them we aft ha'e fcorc'd, 
Then fcandalize them when their backs are tum'd. 

Peg, If this is gentry, I had rather be 
What I am flill ,• — but I'Jl be ought wi' thee. 

Faf, Na, na, my Peggy, I but only jeft 
Wi' gentry 's apes ; for llill araangft the btft 
Gude manners gi'e integrity a bleez, 
"When native virtues join the arts to pkafe, 

JPeg, Since wi* nae hazard, and fae fma' expence, 
,My lad frae books can gather ficcari fenfe ; 
Then why, ah ! why fhould the tempefluous fea 
Endanger thy dear lite, and frighten me ? 
Sir Williinn's cruel, that wad force his fon, 
For watna-whats, fae great a rilk to run. 

Paf, There is naedoubt but travelling does imprAyc { 
Ycf i would fl un it for thy fake, my love. 
But foon as Tvefliook off my landgirt call 
In foreign cities, banie to thee Til hafte. 

F JPcf. 
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piy. Wi* cvVy fetring day, aod rifing mora, 
I'll kneel to heav'n, and aik thy fafa recuro. 
Under that tree, and on the fucklcr^rae, 
Where aft we wont, when bainu, tarin and play ) 
And to the hi&Khaw, whcr« firfl ye vow'd 
Ye wad be mine, and I as eithly trow^f, 
I'll aften gang, and tell the trees and flow'rs, 
Wi* joy, that they'll bear witnefs I am yours. 

SANG XIX. Bnlh abomTraquatr. 

At fctting day, and rifing morn, 

Wi' foul that dill fliall love thee, 
I'll aik of hcav'n thy fafe return, 

Wi* a' that can improve thee. 
I'll vifit aft the Birken-buih, 

Where firft thou kindly tald me 
Sweet tales of love, and hid my blufh 

Whilft round thou didft infald me. 

To a* our haunts I will repair, . 

To greepwood-ftiaw or fountain. 
Or wh^re the fimmer-day I'd (hare 

VVi* thee upon yon mountain. 
There will I tell the trees and Eow'rs, 

From thoughts unfeign'd and tender. 
By vows you're mine, by love is yours 

A heart which cannot Wander. 



Vat. My dear, allow me, frae thy temples fairy 
A fhining ringlet of thy flowing hair ; 
Which, as a lample of each lovely charm, 
111 aften kifs and wear about my arm. 

Peg. Wcre't in my pow'r wi' better boons to pleafe, 
I'd gi'e the bcft I cou'd wi* the fame eafe ; 
Nor wad I, if thy luck had fall'n to me. 
Been in ae jot lefs generous to thee. 

Pau I doubt it not ; but iince we've little time. 
To ware't on words wad border on a crime : 
Love s Cifter meaning belter is cxpreft, 
When 11 s with kiffes on the heart imprcft. \Exmfti. 

End of the Fowiith Act. 

ACT 
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A C T V. 

SCENE I. ' 

Prot-ogue, 
See how poor Baul^ ftares dike anepojfeftt 
And roars up !^monfrae his hniifynji. 
Bare-lf^d^ *l\)i* night-cap ^ and unbuttoned coat y 
See^ tije auldman cotnes forward to thefot, 

Symon. 

WHAT want ye, BaaJdy, at this early hour. 
While drowfy fleep keeps a' beneath its pow'f ? 
Far to the north the fcant approaching light 
Stands eqviai *twixt the morning and the night. 
What gars ye fhake and glowr, and look fae waa ^ 
Your teeth they chitter, hair like briftles ftand. 

BauJ, O len mefoon fome water, milk, or ale ; 
My head's grown giddy, — legs wi* (haking fall ; 
. ril DC*er dare venture forth at night my lane t 
Alake ! I'll never be myfei again. 
I'll ne^er o'erput it ! Symon f Ob, ^ Symon ! Ob I 
Symon gives him a drink* 

$«ir« What luls thee, gowk ! to mai (ae loud ada? 
YouVe wak'd Sir William ; he has left his bed; 
lie comes, I fear, ilUpdeasM : I bear his tred. 
Enter Sir Willian. 

Sir W. How goes the night ? Does dty-light jtt a^ 
$yinoik^ you're -^^ ttineoui^ adeer. [pear ? 

Sym. I'm forry. Sir, that we've difturb'd your lipfl ;, 
But fome firange thing hi^s j^uldy 's fp'^it c^reft ; 
He's feen fome witch ^ orwreftled wi' a ^aift. 

BauU Oh, ay,— ^dcar Sir, in troth it's very true; 
And I am come tomak my plaint to you* 
Sir William^/7//r^, 

Sir W. I lang to hear^t 

BauL Ah, Sir ! the witch ca'd Maufe, 

That wins aboon the millamaog the haws, 
Firft promis'd that flie'd help me, wi' her art. 
To gain a bonisy thrawart lame's heart. 
As Sie had tryfled, I met wi*er this night ; 
But may nae friend o' mine get fie a fright i 

F a For 
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For the cur&M hag, inflcad o^(k>ing me good, 
(The very thought o't*8 like to freeze my Wood !) 
Rats'd up a ghaid^ or deel, I kenna whilk, 
Like a dead corfe, in (heet as white as milk : 
Biack hands it had, and face as wan as death. 
Upon me h^ the witch and it fell baith, 
And gat me down ; while I,, like a great fool^ 
Was laboured as I won't to be at fchool. 
My heart out o' its hool was like to lovip ; 
I pith lei 8 grew wi' fear, and had nae hope,. 
Till, wi' an elritch laugh, they vauifli'd quite f 
Syne I, haif dead wi' anger, tear, and (jpite^ 
Ccap up, and fled ftraight frae then*^ Sir, tp you^ 
Hoping your help to gi*e the deel his due. 
I'm fure my heart will ne'er gi'e o'er to dunt^ 
Till in a fat tar-barrsl Maufe be brunt. 

Sir IT. Well, Bauldy, whate'er's juft fhall granted be i 
Let Maufe be brought this morning down to me» 

BauU Thanks to your honour ; foon ihall I obey : 
But firft 1*11 Hoeer raife, and twa three mae. 
To catch her fair, ere (he get leare to fqueel, 
And caA her caatraips that bring up the deel. 

[ExU Bauldy. 

Sir W. Troth, Symonj Bauldy^s more afraid thaa 
hurt, 
The witch iuid ghaill have made tbemfelves good fport.. 
What filly notions crowd the clouded mind 
That is, through want of education, blind \ 

Sym* But does your boBour think there's nae fie things 
As witches raifingdeels up through a ring, 
Syne playing tricks? a tboufand I cou'd tell, 
Cou'd never be conttiT'd on this fide bell. 

Sir }F, Such as, the devil'^ dancing in a moor 
Ainongfta few old womeu craz-'d asd poor. 
Who are rejoic'd to fee him frilkandlowp 
O'er braes and bogs, wi' candles in his dowp ; 
Appearing fometimes like a bjack-hom'd cow, 
Aft-timeslikeBawty, Badnms, orafow: 
Then wi* lu« train through airy paths to glide. 
While they on cats, or clowns, or broom-ilaflfs ride ; 
• Or in an egg-fliell fliim out o'er the main, 
To driftk their leadei's health in France or Spain i 

Thca 
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Then aft by night bwmbazc hard-hearted foob, 

By tumbUngdown their cup-boards, chairs^ andfloc48: 

Whate*cr*8 ittfpells, or if there witches be, 

;Such whimfies fcem the moft abfurd to me. 

S^'m. It's true enough, we ne'er heard that a witch 
Had either meikie fenfc, or yet was rich : 
But, Maufe, though poor, is a fagacious wife, 
And lives a quiet and very honefl life ; 
That gars me think this hoblefhew that's paft 
Win land in nothiia|; but a joke at laft. 

Sir H^. Vm . fure it will : but fee, increafing light 
Commands the imps of darknefs down, to night ; 
Bid raife my fervants, and my horfe prepare, 
Whilft I walk out to take the morning^ir. 

SANG XX. .Brntf^grey-ry^dmorn. 

The bonny -.grey-ey*d mom begins to peep, 
And darkncfs flies before the riling ray : 

The hearty hynd Harts from his lazy fleep. 
To follow healthful labours of the day. 

Without a guilty fting to wrinkle his brow ; 

The lark and the linnet 'tend his levee. 
And he joins their concert driving his plow. 

From toil of grimace and, pageantry free. 

Wh^Ie flufter'd with wine, or madden'd with lofs 
Of half an eflate, the prey of amain^ 
. The drunkard aadgamefter tumble and tofs, 
• Wifliing for calmnefa and (lumber in vain. 

Be my portion health and quietnefs of mirid, 
Plac'd at due diftance from parties and ftate, 

Where neither Hmbition not avarice blind - 
Reach him who has happinefs Hnk'd to bis fate; 

SCENE n. 

Prologue. 

WTsiU Peg^, laces up her hofomfalr^ 
}pi* a hle<-x\f7ioodJen7ty hinds up her htiir: . ' ' 

Olaudhy his morning ingle taks a heek^ 
, Tb^ rijing fun Jhines nt^tty thro* the reek ; 

F 3 A pipe 
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Aftfe bis mouthy the Idffis fieafe his een^ 
^jmd M0W and ifxn his joke mattJt tutetveefi* 

Ohud. I wiib, my bairns, it may keep fair till mgbr; 
Yq dinoa uie fae ibon to (ee the light. 
Nae doubt, nowr, ye intend to mix the thrtng^ 
To tak your leare of Patrick or he gang* 
But do you think, that now, whan he's a laird. 
That he \yQox iannward lafltrs will regaid ? 

Jen. Tho' hc't young mafter now» I'm very funt 
He fats mair fenie than ffight auUi friends, tho poor» 
But yeflerday he ga'e us niony a tug, . 

And kifs'd my ooufia there frae lug to lug. 1 

Glaud. A}\ ay, nae doubt o't, and he'll do't again ; < 

llut be adyis'di his company refmn : 
Before, he as a fiiepherd fought a wife, 
^i' her to Uvea chafle and frugal life ; 
But now grown gentle, (bon he will forfake 
Sic godly thoughts, and brag of being a rake* 

Peg. A rake !— what's that?-^Sure if if means ought 
He'll never be't ; elfe I ha'e tint my IkilL [ill, 

Glands Daft laffie, ye ken nought of the afiir ; 
Ane young and good and gentle's umx> rare. 
A rake's a gncelcfs fpark, that thinks n^e ihame 
To do what like of us thinks fm to name : 
Sic are fae void of fhame, they'll never ilap 
To brag how aften they have had the clap. 
ITiey'U tempt young things, hke you, wi* yottdkb 

iiuih'd, 
Syncmakyea^thcirjeft, when ye're dcbauch'd* 
Be wary then, I fay ; and never gi'e 
Encouragement, or bour'dwi' fie as he* 

feg. Sir Willian/s virtuous, and of gentle blopd ^ 
^nd may not Patrick too, Hke him, be good ? 

, GUtfdj That's true ; and mony gentry mae than ht^ 
As they are wifer, better are than we ; 
But thinner fawn : they're fae puft up wi' pride. 
There's mony of them -mocks ilk haly guide. 
That fhaws the gate to heav'n. — ^I've heard myfell^ 
Some o' them Igugh at doomfday, fin, and hell* 

Jen. Watch o'er us, father! hch I that's very oM; 
Suxe him that doubts a doom(day, doubts a God. 

CiauA 
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Gia9f/i. Doubt ! why, they neither doubt, nor judge^ 
nor think. 
Nor hope, nor fear; butcurfe, debauch, and drink; 
But I'm no faying this, as if I thought 
That Patrick to fie gates will e'er be brought* 

Peg* The Lordtbrbid i Na, he kens better things^S 
But here comes aunt ; her face fome ferly briogi. 
JE«/^r Madge. 

Mr J. Hafie, hafte ye ; we're a* fent for o'er the gate^ 
To hear, and help to redd fome odd debate 
rrween Maufeand Bauldy, 'bout fome witchcraft fpell. 
At Symon's houfe : the knight fits judge himfell. 

GlaaJ, Lend 'roe my llaffj-— Madge, lock the outer- 
And bring the lafics wi' ye; Fil flep before. [door. 

[£x'//Glaud. 

lilaJ. Poor Meg ! look, Jenny, was the like e'erfeen ?: 
How bleerM and red wi^ greeting look her een ! 
This day her brankan wooer taks his horfe. 
To finite a gentle fpark at Edinburgh crofs ; 
To change his kent, cut frae the branchy plain^ 
For a liice (word, and glancing-headed cane ; 
To leave his rand-horn fpoons, and kitted whey, 
Fdt gentler tea, that fmells like new-won hay ; 
To leave thegreen-fwaird dance, when we ipiemilk^ 
To rulHe 'mang the beauties clad in filk. 
But, Me|^ poor Meg \ maun wi' the fhepherd fby, 
Aild tak what God w(tl fend, in hodden*gra^. 

J*rg. Dear aunt, what needs ye fiilh us wi* your fcom ? 
It's no my faut that I'm nae gentler born. 
Gif I the daughter of fome laird had been, 
I ne'er had nocic'd Patie on the green. 
Now fince he nfe«, why fliou'd I repine ? 
If he's made for anither, he'll ne'er be mine : 
And then, the like has been, if the decree 
Defigns'him mine, I yet his wife may be. 

MaJ. A bonny ilory, trouth ! — but we delays 
Pria tip your aprons baith, and come aw«y. [Excunf^ 



SCENE 
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S C E N E III, 

Prologvb* 

SJr WilUamJUh the tzMa-arfn^J chair ^ 

• WJjile %moTiy Ro^er^ Glaud^ aftdMdvJh^ 
Attend^ and iv'^ loud laughter hear 

Daft Bauldy hhntJy pUad his caufe t 
For fioiv it*s tell* d him that the fa% 

IVas handled hy ren;efigfu* Madge^ 
Becanfe he hrak good-hreeding^s lawSy 

And «u/' hii novfenfe raised their rage* 

Sir /n And was that all ? ' Weel, Bauldy, ye -was 
No otherwife than what ye well dcferv'd. [ferv'd 

Was it fo fmall a matter to defame, 
And thus'abufe an honeft woman's name ? 
Befides your going about to have berray'd. 
By perjury, an innocent young maid. 

Bauld^ Sir, I contefs my faut thro* a* the fteps, 
And ne'er again fl.all be untrue to Neps. 

Maum Thus far, Sir, he obligM me on the fcore, 
I kend na that they thought me lie before/ 

Sauh An*t like your honour, I believ'd it weel; 
But trowth I was e*cn doilt to feek the dec! : 
Yet, wi' your honour*$ leave, though lhe*s nae witch, 

She's baiiha flee and a rcvengefu* 

And that my fome-place finds ;— but I hadbeft 
HaM in my tongue; for yonder comes the ghaiftj 
And the young bonny wiich, wbofe rofie cheek. 
Sent me, without my wit, the deel to ieek. 

E^nttr Madge, .Peggy, and' Jcnny^ 
Sir William, looking at Peggy. 
Whbfc daughter's llie that wears th* Aurora gown, 
With face fo fair, and locks a lovely brown? ." 
How fprkllng.are her eyes ! what's this I I find 
The girl bringft all my lifter totny mind. • 
Such were the features once adorn'd a face. 
Which death too fopn depriv'dof fweeteft grace* 
Is this your daughter, Glaud?— — 

' Glaud, Sir, Ihe's my niece,— 

And yet (he's not ;— but 1 fliou'd hald mv peace* 

Sir 
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Sir }f. This is a eonmi££tion. What d^e mean ?* 
She is, and is not ! pray thee, Glaud, explain. 

GlauJ. Becaufe I doubt^ if I fliou'd mak appear '\ 
What I ha'e kept a fecret thirteen year— I 

Mam, You may reveal what I can fully clean J 

Sir W^ Speak foon ; I'm all impatience 

^au So am I ! 

For much I hope, and hardly Vet know why. 

Giaud. Then, fince my mailer orders, I obey.«-» 
This bonny fundling, ae clear morn of May^ 
Clofe by the lee-iide of my door I found, 
All fwefet and clean, and carefully hapt round,, 
In infant weeds ot rich and gentle make. 
Whatcou'd they be, thought I, did thefc foriake ^ 
Wha, vvarfe than brutes, cou*d leave exposM to air 
Sae much of innocence, fae fweetly fair, 
Sae helplefi young ? for (he appeared to me 
.Only about twa towmands auld to be. 
I rook her in my arms ; the bairnie fmil'd 
Wi' fie a look, wad made a favage mild. 
I hid the flory : ihe has paft fince fyne 
As a poor orphan, and a niece of mine. 
Nor do I rue my care about the wean. 
For (he's i^reel worth the pains that I ha'e ta'en« 
Ye fee (he's bot^iy ; I can fwear fhe's good, 
And am right fure file's come of gentle blood : 
Of whom I kenna.— — Naething ken I mair, 
Thaa what I to your honour now declare. 

Sir W. This tale fecms ftrange ! - — 

^au ■ ■ ■ ■ The tale delights mine ear. 

Sir W. Command your joys, youog man, till truth 
appear. 

1£». That be my talk.— Now, Sir, bid a' be huih; 
Peggy may fmile ;— thou hafi nae caufe to blulh. 
Lang ha'e I wifti'd to fee this happy day. 
That 1 might fafely to the truth gi'e way ; 
That I may now Sir William Worthy name» 
The bed and nearefl friend that (he can claim : 
He faw't at firft, and wi* quick eye did trace 
His fitter's beauty in her daughters face. 

Sir tr. Old woman, do not rave, —-prove what you fay; 
*Tis da^g^cous m a£tirs like this to play. 
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Ptff. What r«tlbn. Sir, can an auld woman have 
To tell a lie, when flic's fac near her grave ? 
Buthotr, or why, it (hou'd be truth, I grant, 
I, every thing 4ook6 like <f reafoo want. 

Onmes^ The ftory*8 odd ! we wi(h we heard it our. 

Sir JV: Make hafte, good woman, and refolve each 
doubt. 
[Mauie g<>ts forer}3ard^ hading Peggy to Sir WilUam^ 

Mau. Sir, view me weel ; ha6 fifteen years (b plowed 
A wrinkled face thi^t you ha'e atten viewM, 
That here I as an unknown Granger (hind, -j 

Who nurtl her mother that now holds my hand ? I 
Yet llronger proofs I'll gi*e, if you demand. j 

^/> W* Ha ! honed nurfe, where were my eyes before ? 
I know thy faithfulnefs, and need no more : 
Yet, from the labVinth to lead out my mind, 
Sity, to exp^fe her, who was fo unkind ? 
" [iVr* William embraces Peggy, and makes her fit hy hini. 
Yes, furely thou'rt my niece; thith muftprevaii: 
Bdt no more words, till Maufe relate htr talc. 

Pat. Good nurfe, gae on ; nae mufic*« haff &e ^t^ 
Or can gi'e pleafure like thcfe Words of thine. 

Mau. Then it was I that fav'd her in&mt-lit^^ 
Her death being thrtaten'd by an uncle's wife* 
The dory's lang; but I the fecret kiiew, 
How they purfu'd, wi' avaricious view, 
Her rich eftate, of which they're how pof^ft. 
All this to me a confident conteft. 
I heard wi* horro*-, and wi* trembltngdread, 
They'd fmoor the fakclc.% orph^ in her Iwd t 
That very night, when a' were fnnk in red, 
At midnight-hour, the floor I ^^^^^y prcft, 
* And ftaw the fleeping ihnoc^t away ; 
Wi' whom Itravcll'd fome few miles ere day? 
AH day I hid me ; — ^when the day was done, 
I kept my journey lighted by the moon. 
Till eadward fifty miles I reach'd thefe plains. 
Where ntfedfu' plenty glads your cheerfu* fwains ? 
Afraid .of being found out,. 1 to fecurc 
My charge^ e*en Isud her at this fliephcrd's door, 
ifVnd took a neighbouring cottage here, that I, 
Whate'er flio» d happen to her, might be by. . 

. Here 
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Here boned Glaud birafeli; andSymofi, may 
Remember weel, how I that tcry day 
Frae Roger's father took 'my little crove. 

Glaud'. \lVith tears of joy happing down bh l^rd^l % 
wed remember*t ; Lord reward your love.t 
Lang ha'e I wiih'd for this ; for aft I thought 
Sic knowledge fbmetime ihouM about be brought. 

Pat, It's now a crim.e to doubtj— my joys are isxU^ 
Wi* due obedience to my parent's will. 
Sir, wi' paternal love furvey her charms. 
And blame me not for rufhiog to her arms, 
She*s mine by vows I aiidwou'd, t ho' ft ill unknown,. * 
Have been my wife, when I my vows durtl own. 

Sir JF. My niece ! my daughter I welcome t04ny carej 
Sweet image of thy mother, good and fair, 
IBqual with Patrick. Now my greateft aim 
Shall be, to aid your joys, and well maich'd-flame. 
My. boy, receive her from, your fathei's hand, 
With as good will as either would demand. 

Patie and Peggy cinhraee^ and hied to Sir William* 

Pat. Wi* as mu<Ji joy this bleiling I receive, 
As ane wad life, that's linking in.a wave. 

SirW. [Rat/cs t/jtm.} I give you both my blcfling ; 
may your love 
Produce a happy race, and flill improve. 

Peg. My wifhes are complete, — my joys ariic, . 
While I'm haff d zzy wi' the bleft iurprife» 
And am I then a match for my ain lad. 
That for me fo much generous kindnefs had ? 
. Lang may Sir William blefs the happy phuns, 
Happy while heaven grant he on them remains. 

Pat. Be lang our guardian, ftill our matter be, ^ 
We'll only crave what you Ihall pleafe to gi'e ; I 

Th* cftate be yoyr's, my Peggy's a ne to me. J 

Glaud. I hope your honour i^ow.will tak amends 
Of them that fought her life for wicked ends. 

Sir W. The bafe unnatural villain foon ftiall know. 
That eyes above watch the aflairs below* 
I'll flrip him foon of all to her pertains. 
And make him reimburfe h s iU-goc gains. 

Peg. To me the views of wealth, and an eflate^ 
Seem light, when put in balance wi* my Paie : 

1 Tor 
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For his (kke only, 111 ay thankfu* bow 

for fuch a kindiieAt beft of men^ toyoo. 

' ^8^. What double blythnefi wakens up this day T 

I liope Bow^ Sir, you'll oo (bon hafte away. 

Shall I unfadflle your horfe, and gar prepare 

A dinner for ye of htle countfy fare ? 

See how much joy unwrinkles every brow ; 

Our looks hing.on the twa, and doat on you : 

Even Bauldy the bewitch'd has quite forgot 

Fell Madge's taz, and pawkyJMaufe^ pbt. 

Sir IV. Ktndly old man, remain with you this day ! 
I never from thefe fields again will flray : 
Mafons and wrightsfhall foon my houfe repair, 
Aadbufy gard'ners (hall new planting rear ; 
My father's hearty rable you foou Oiall fee 
Reflor'dy and my heft friends rejoice with me. 

5y». Thai's the beft news I heard this twenty year ; 
New day breaks up, rough time begins to clear. 

GUiud* Gad fave the king, and fave Sir William lang, 
T' enjdy their ain, and raife the (hepherd's (ang. 

Rog. Wha winna dance ; wha will refufe to ling ? 
What ftiepherd's whittle winna lilt thefpring ? 

SamU. I'm friends wi' Maufe,-»wi' very Madge Tm 
Altho' they fkelpit me when woodly fleid . [*grecd, 
I'm now fu' blyth, and frankl}^ can torgive. 
To join and fing, Lang may Sir William live. 

Maii* Langmay he live : and, Bauldy, learn to fteek 
Your gab a wee, and think before ye fpeak ; 
And never ca' her auld that wants a man, 
ElCe ye may yet feme witch's fingers ban. 
This day 1 11 wi' the youngeft of ye rant. 
And brag £:>r ay, that I wasca'd the aunt 
Of our young lady,-^my dear bonny bairn ! 

J^g, Nae ither name I'll ever for you leani.— 
And, my good nurfe, how (hall I gratefu'be, 
For a' thy matchlefs kindnefs done to me? 

Mau^ The fk>wing pleafures of this happy day 
Does fully all 1 can require repay. 

^/> ^. To faithful Symon, ahd^ kindGlaud, to you, 
And to your heirs, i give, in endlefs feu, 
Tfcc malicns y^ poftcfs, as juftJy due, 

For 
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For a6ting like kind fathers to the pair. 
Who have enough befidm, and thefe can fpare. 
Maufe, in my houfe in calmnefs clofe your days, . 
With nought to do but fing your Maker's praife. 

Omnes. The Lord of heav'n return your honour'alovc, 
Coniirm your joys, and a* your blcflSngs roove. 

Faiie. [Pr(y^»rt«^ Roger /47 5'/rWiIham.] Sir, here's 
my tnifty friend, that always ihar'd 
My bofom-fecrets, ere I was a laird; 
Glaud's daughter Janet (Jenny, rhinkna fhame) 
Raised, and maintains in him a lover's flame : 
Lang was he dumb ; at laft he fpake, and t^on, -. 
And hopes to be our honefl uncle's fon : 
Be pleas 'd to fpeak to Glaud for his confcnt. 
That nane may wear a face of difcontent. 

Sir W. My fon's demand is feir. — Glaud, Tct tnc tfrave, 
That trufty Roger may your daughter h^ve, 
With frank confent ; and while he does remain 
Upon thefe fields, I make him chamberlain. 

Glaud, You crowd your bounties, Sir ; what can ^'e^ 
But that we're dyvours that can ne'er repay ? [fay, K 
Whate'er your honour wills, I (hall obey. J 

Roger, my daughter, wi* my blefling, tak, 
And dill our maftcr's right your bulinefs mak. 
Plcafe him, be faithfu*, and this auld grey head 
Shall nod with quietnefs down amang the dead. 

Rog. I ne'er was gtxxi at f\>eaking a' my days, * 
Or ever loo'd to mak o'er great a fraife : 
But for my mafler, father, and my wife, 
1 will employ the cares of all my life. 

Sir W. My friends, I'm fatisty'd youll all behave, 
Each in his Nation, as I'd wifh or crave. 
Be ever virtuous, foon or late ye'll find 
Reward, and fatisfa£tion to your mind. 
The maze of life fometimes looks dark and wild ; 
And oft, when hopes are higheft, we're beguil'd : 
Aft, when we ftand on brinks of tkrk dcfpair, 
Some happy turn wiA joy difpels our care. 
Now, all's at rights, who fiags bed, let me hear. 

Peg. When you demsmd, I readieft fhou'd obey ; 
I'll fing you ane, the neweft.that I ha'e. 



\ 



SANG 



f^ THE GENTLE SHEPHBRIX 

- SANG XX. Cmrn^-rigs mre hn^. 

My Patie 13 « lover gay. 

His m'md 19 never tQud4y ; 
His breath is fwecter ih»n new hay, 

Hts face is f«ir apd ruddy : 
His fliape ifi hanibme, middle (i%e : 

He's comely in his waukine : 
Tl>e iliimng of his een furpri^ ; 

It's he<ivea to hear him tawking* 

Lad night I met him on a bawk^ , 

Where yellow corn was growing ; 
There mo»y a. kindly word he fpake^ 

That fet my heart a-glowing. 
He kifs'd, and vowM he wad ho mine. 

And loo'd me beft of ony ; 
That gars me like to fing fm fyne. 

Oh, cora-riggt are bonny. 

L^t laile&of a fiUy mind 

Refufe what maii): they're wanting ; 
Since we for yielding are defign'd. 

We chaftely (hould be granting. 
Then ril comply, and^npiarry Pate,|^ 

And fyne my cockernony 
He's free to touzel air or late. 

Where coru-riggs are bonny. [Bpf^^nt OmMts^ 

. . . End of the Fifth Act» 
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GLOSSARY; 



OR, 

EXPLANATION of Ac Scotch words ul&' by Ae au- 
thor, which are rarely or never found ia the moderA 
Englijh language. 



Some general rules^ Jhe-vilng 'whcrein many Southern ani 
Northern <iMOpds art originally the fame^ tMving onh * 
letter chaitgedfir aaothir^ or /ometimts cm taken OFO^aj 
^ added n 



I. Jn many vatrii wding w\A an 
' 1 afier am M Or u^ tj^ I it rarelp 
founded* 



Edglilh.. 



Seotu 






A' 




' AlU 


Ba, 




Bait. 


S^ 




Call. 


f»> 




¥cU. 


Ga, 




Can. 


Ha, 




Ball. 


Sma. 




SmalL 


Sta, 




Stall. 


Wa, 




fTall. 


Fou, or 


Pa, 


• Full. 


Pou, or 


Pu. 


PulL 


Woo, w 


V, 


fTool. 



XL The 1 changes to a, w, or u, 
after or a, and^is friquomly 
funk before another confonant \ as. 



afte 
funk 

Bawm, 

Bauk, 
Bouk^ 



Ralm. 
Baulk. 
Bulk. 



C 2 



ocoet* 

Bow, 


SoU. 


Bowt, 


BoU. 


Caff, 
Cow, 


talf. . 
' Colly or CSp. 


Faut, 


rauk. 


Faufe, 


VI:: 


Fowk, 


Fawn, 


taliea. 


Cowd, 


Cold. 


Haff, 


Half. 

HoU, or Hollow. 


How, 


Howmi, 


Holms. 


Maut, 


Mali. 


Pow, 


Poll, 


Row, 


Roll. ' 


Scawd, 


Scald. 


Stowfi, 


Stoln. 


Wawk, 


Walk. 


III. Jint 


\heforeU, changes to am 




a ^ au i ast 


Auld, 


Old. 


Bauld^ 


Bdd. 



Cattl<|^ 
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SifrnGoferaiRuhj (sfc. 



Scots* XngUih. 

Cauld, C0U. 

F»u Id, Fold. 

Saw, ^o///. 

W«d, IfW^. 

IV, T** o, oe, er ow, iscbsnitd 
U a, as, «r ai } tf«^ 

Ae, tfraM, Owe. • 
Aetea, Oaten. 

Afttn, Cf^/^ji, 

Aik, Oak. 

Aith, Otf//». 

Am, or awB,* Oww. 



^iane, 

Amair^, 

Amangy 

Airs, 

Aits, 

Apcn, 

Awocr, 

Biia, . 

Bair, 

Baith, 

Bi^w, 

Braid, 

Claith, 

Craw, 

Drap, ' 

Fac, 

Jrae, 

Cae, 

Gaits, 

Haly, 

Hale, 

Halcfofnc, 

Hamc, 

Hate, itf-faet, 'Hot. 

I.alrh, tcatbi 

Laid, Xm^/* 

Lain, «r Icn^ Lc«ff. 



Alont* 

Alwf, 

Amcng, 

Oars. 

Osts, 
Open, 
(fnmr* 
Sont* 
Burt. 
B«th. 

Bnad, 

Chtb. 

Crow. 

Drop* 

F'.e. 

Fro, or/ram. 

Co. 

Coats. 

Groan. 

Hofy. 

fnok. 

ff^bohfont. 
Home, 



l-airg. 
Law, 

Ma/f, 
Mair, 



Long* 
Ltvv* 
Mot. 

Mnft. 



Mane, 
Maw, 
Na, 

Nare, 

Naithiog, 

Papit, 

Rae, 

Rair, 

Raip, 

Raw, 

Saff, 

Sajp, 

^air, 

Sany, 

Slaw, 

Snaw:, 

Srrake, 

Sta-jy, 

Stane, 

Saul, 

Taf, 

Taiken, 

Tanga, 

Tap, 

Thrmng, 

Wie, 

Wamc» 

Wan, 

War, 

Wark, 

Warld, 

Wha, 



Moan. 

Mo-Wm 

No. 

None. 

Notbing. 

I'ope. ' 

Roe. 
^^oaKf 
'Ripe. 

Roto. 
Soft. 

SMf, 

Sore. 

Song* 

Siow. 

Snovf. 

Stroak. 

Sttfe. 

Stonth 

Sou/. . 

Toe, 

Token. 

^ongt. 

Throng. 
fToe. 

H^omb, 

fTon. 

Worfe. 

fTork. 

JTorld. 



y. The o or n frequently rbargfd 
into I } as. 



Anither, 


4notber. 


Bin, 


Bull, 


Birn, 


BMrn, 


Britbcr, 


Brother. 


Fif. 


Foot. 


Fither, 


Fotber, 


Hinny, 


Haney. 


Ithfr, 


Other. 


Mither, 


Mah^. 


Nits, 


Nuts,, 


Nife, 


Noj,, 


Pir, 


P^r, 


Rin, 


Ru*t. 


Sin, 


Sua. 



r «' ] 



J?iW, agft. 

£ifdeens, of the fam« age. 

Eitb, eafy. Eithar^ eafier, 

Elkuckf elbow, 

Elf*fioti. bewitched, ihot by fai- 
ries. ' 

Eljon^ a Ihoenu^er*) awl. 

Eiritcb, wild,' hideous, uninha-' 
bited> except by imaginary 
ghofts. 

Enilatigry aJoog. j'~ . 

Mrgb, fcruj)uUtis, when one 
makes f^ant attempM to do a 
thiag, without a fleady refo- 
lution. 
^rfty time paft. 

Efilert hewn flone. Baildingi of 
fuch We call eftUr^^erk, 

Ether, an adder, 

EttUf to aim, defign. 

EnftfTdy compar'd. 

Eydentf diligent^ laboriooa. 

Ftf> a trap^ fuch at ii ufed for 

catching rats ormice* 
Tsit a foe, an enemy. 
Eaigiy a fpnngy fort of bread, in 

Ibapeof ,a roil* 
Fagy to tire, or turn weary, 
fail', thick turf,.fuch as are ufed 

for 'building dykes for folds, 

inclofures, &f(. 
To'in^ exp/edes earneA' defire ; as 

Fain would /. Alfo, joyful, 

tickled with pleafure. 
Fatty neat, in good orier. 
Fairftno, when we wifli well to 

one, that a good or frir fate 

may befal him. 
FMng^ the talons of a fowl. To 

fi**g* to E'ipy or hold faft. 
Fajh, vex or trouble. Fajbous,^ 

troublefome. 
Faitgbf a colour between white 

and red. Faugh riggs, fallow 

ground. 
Feet, a part, quantity $ as, Maift 

feekp the greateft niu&berj 

naefeck, very few. 
Feck/oWf able, afHve. 
Fecklefi, feeble, little, and w«ak. 



Feed or/W, ftud, hatred, %Qtt^ 

rel. 
FffV, many, feyeral. 
Feny (hift. Fending, living by 

induftry. Jlftfil ify;^, fall upon 

methods. 
Ferlit, wonder. 
Fernxier, the lajf^, oi fore, ma 

year. 
F//«, to delile or dirty. 
Fsre/Uugbt, a fiaih of lightning. 
Fifile, to ftir. A ftir. 
Fitfted, the print of the foot. • 
Fixxing, wbiazing. 
Flajfing, moviag up and down, 

raifibg wind by motion, as 

birds with their wings. 
Flags, flaihes, as of wind and 
. nre, 

Fidite, an arrow. 
Flang, flung, 
Flaugbter, to pare turf from thft 

ground. 
Flaw, lie or fib. 
Fleetch, to cox or flatter. 
Fleg, fright. 
Flewet, a fmart blow. 
FM fit fie, to affright* Fleyt, a« 

fraid or terrified. 
Flifiden, fpiintert. 
Flit, to remove. 
Flite or fyte, to icold, chide* 
Flet, didfcold. 
Flu/hay floods. 
Fog, mofs. 
Ftopdays, .the morning far ad<« 

vanced, fair day light. 
Fwhy, befides. 
Ferobearen, forefathers, ancef* 

tors. 
Fwrfaim, abufed, befpattered. 
Fv'faughten, weary, faint, and' 

out of breath with flghting. 
Forgainfi, oppofite to. 
Forgetber, tr meet, encounter. 
For7r«r, to forfake or forget. ' 
Foreftam, the forehead. 
Foutb, abundance, plenty. 
Foxy, fpungy, foft. 
Frais, to make a noife. We ufe . 

to fay one mgh afrais% when 
they 



l'^ 



r8i r 



they b9iif^».,wtA4er« aiiA tUk 
Inore 6f « matter thaa il is 
worthy of or will bear, 

Frajj buftle, fight«i|. 

rreiA, a fo4^ li^buty impeitiDeBf-^ 

' fetlow. ^ ' 

Fnmitt ilrange, not a>kia* > ' 

FrifteJ^ trufted, 

^rtf//, brittle, like bread bakea 
with butter* . i 

/)^, to blow. IVJTir, blo«ifl|> 

FtirJfiTf ^forper» 

Fi/rtkf, /orward* 

Fir/^,' brought. 

Furietf four peckt. 

JppI, to be reftfeft, mstafy. 

Cai, the mouth* To prat, C^ 

CaHmg, prtttiog pertly. Tosmh 
again, when fervaats give lau« 
cv retiims when reprimanded* 

^difyt one of a ready a&d eafy 
^prtflion } the (kme with avid 
gak^ 



CyjygacMti or gUlygaput^ a ftaif 
ing gaping t^i| agormao- 
dizer. 

Gi^9 a roguiih boy. 

Giwmtf^ a young &e«p (ew.} 

Gin, if. . 

Giril, to ftrike, pierce. 

Gintp to grin^ Tnarl^^. alfo a fnare 
or. traoy fuch as bo]^^ make of 
horfe-Wir to. catch Urdt* 

Girtk, a hoop. 

GMJ^, an idle good- for-nothiQg 
fellow. GUUud^ipfAifhy wan- 
ton, light. To giv^^he^^tif, 
t« heguile one> by giving hia 
his labour for hi# ^tit* 

Glaifigrf to bavyl or bark. 

Glamour, juggling. When devils, 
wisardsy or jugglers, deceive 
thefighty they are iaid to caft 

f'lamour over the eyes of tb« 
pe^ator. 
Glar, mire, oozy, iilu<d. 
Glt^t to r<2ttint. 
Gleg, fiiarp, 4uick, 2^ive. 
CaJge, tb didate impertinently, GUn, a harrow valley betweeft- 



taik idly with a ftuptd gravity* 
Gafaw^^tk hearty loud laughter* 
'^ogawf, laugh* 
Gait, a goat. ' ^ 
Cams, gums. 

Gar, to caufsy make» or force. - 
Care, greedy, rapacious, earneA 

to have a thing. 
Gafi, i'olld, i&gacious. One with 

^ long out chinj w»^ ca|l^«^- 
'gaifhei, gajk'beard^ 
Gate, way. 
Gaunt, yawn. ^ 
Cbivky, Idle, ftaring, idiotical 

pecfon. 
GanvK, going. 
Gaivs, galb. 
GaieJ^, jolly, buxome. 
Geckf to mock. 
Gee J or ga^iy went. . 
Genty, hzndfome, genteel. 
Get or hrat, a child, by way of 

contempt or derifion. 
GielfM^, an ill debtor. 

<^/«l^.. .... 



mountains. 
Cloam, to fcoul or frpwA. 
G/owmiag, the twiHght, or even* 

ing-gloom* . 
GUwr, to ft are, Ipok'ftem. ' 
Glunfi>, to hang the brow, and 

grumble.. 
Goan, a wooden diih for meat* 
Goolie, a large knife. 
Goriifigs or gorblingi^ yOuog un« 

fledged birds* 
Goju,. ^ofli^. 
Goivam, daiHeii 
G»ve, to look broad and ^dfaft, 

holding up t^e face. 
Gowf, befides the known game, 

a racket or found blow oii the 

chops^ we call a gowffon tb*- 

haffet. 
Gowk, iht cuckowi In derifion 

W€ call A thoughtlffs fellow, 

and one who harps too long fit* 

oneToBje^, ^ gowji* 
Gctol^ a howling, U> bellow an4 

«'/•■ ' / 

Gotijfy^ 



£ «j ] 



Vtiufy, gbaftiy, hrgc, wafte, de- 

Iplate, and frightful. 
Oranyy grandmother^ aAy old 

woman^ 
Crape\ i trident fork j alA) to 

&rrey prrze, viCtery, 

Geettf to long for. 

Greer, to weep. Crrd/j wept, 

Oritve, an overfecr. 

C7ro^, grofs, coarfi^. 

Grorts, mill'd oats. 

Grcufy to lie flat on the belly. 

Crounche ot glufifie^ 10 murmur, 

grudge. 
€?rutten, wept. 
-Gryfe, a pig. 
Gutfipthny good fenfe. 
Oar/y, roughs bitter, cold (wea- 

thc^.^ 
Gyfeftedt when the wood of any 

▼eifel is ihrunk with drynefi, 
Gjftltngs, young children. 

flapU ^c cheek; flde of the 

bead. 
Hagttbag, coarfe napery. 
Haggife, a kind of pudding made 

ot the lungs and liver of a 

iheep> and boiled in tht big 

bag. • . 

ffa^h hacks, peat- pits, or breaks 

in moHV ground. 
llain, to favc, manage narrowly. 
HaUfome, wholefome; as, baU, 

whole. 
Halkn^ afcreern. 
Hameid, domeftic. 
Hamely^ friendly, 'frankj» open; 

kind. 
Hanty, convenient, handf(ttne. 
Uarie, drag. 
Harm, brains. Harr^pan, the 

f^ull. 
Jfarjhlp, ruin. 
Ua/h, a floven. 
JJofveren or bavret, id, 
Uaugbs, valleys, or low groaodi 

on the fidcrof rivers. 
Hoivint, good breeding". 
iUvwur, behaviour. ^ 



Bafi, the thrott^ or for^ pkrt t| 

the neck. ' ' * 

Bkalotbeel, health, w whole* 
Heepy, a perfon hypocondriat* '• 
Hettrjieen, the night before ye« 

ilernight. 
Hiex, to lift up a heavy thing.^ 

little. A beexy is a good lilfc 
BeftH, accuftomed to live in 9 

place. 
Hegbt, promifed ; alfo, name4» 
Hempy, A tricky wag, fuch foyr 

whom the hemp gi'ows, 
Hereit, ruined in eflate, brok^ 

fpoiled. 
Hefp, a clafp or hook, bar, or 

bolt ; alfo, in yarn, a certain 

number of threads. 
Hetber-heUs,. the heath-bloflbn^ 
Heughy a rock or deep hill j alf(^ 

a coal-pit. 
Biddili or lidilngs, larkrng, hi<J» 

ing- places. To do a thing io 

bid/ittgs, X. e- privately. 
HirpU, to move /lowly and hime* 

Jy- . ^ 

Btrfie or birdfaU, a flock or cat* 
tie. 

Ho, a fingle ftocking. 

HobbUJbevq, a confufed racke^ 
noifc. ' ■ ■ 

Hocl, huflc. Ho^rd, indofcd* - 

Hoohf, flow. ' ') 

Hcjf Of *ivbop, to cough. 

flo^v arbu, a cap or roof- tree. 

Bow, low ground, a hollow. 

How! ho! - 

Boiudered, hidden. 

Hoxvdy, midwife* 

Howk, to dig. 

Howms, plaina, or river-fide$^ ' 

Bowt, fy! 

/fowfcwi/^, a young hen.. ' . 

Burkle, to croutch, ot bow to- 
cher like a cat^ hedge-hog, 
w hare. 

But, a hovel* 

Byt, mad. 

Jack, jacket. • • • v 

jMg, to prick as with a pljo. 
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'JfV, t Wive or gnik of water* 
jawp, Che dafliing of water* 
Jc^bogUif Iciclct. 
yetf to incUne to om fide. To 

jet back and fore, it to moYe 

like a balk up and dowoy to 

this and the other fide. 
Jigt to cracky make a jioife like 

a cart-wheel. 
Jimft flendei. 

X», each. JMtfi ever/. 

XftiaM, onion. 

IiXif9 fire. 

y», fweethevrt. 

Jowkt a low bow. 

Jric, fearful, terrifiedj as if afraid 

* of fome ghoft or apparition. 

AKo, melancholy. 
Tfif I ihall i at, r/A for I will. 
Jilts, embcic. 
jutUf a Urge joint or piece of 

meat. 
futt, four or dead liquor, 
v, to mock. Ciie, taunt. 



] 



JMtTf a rafter. 

jf^U or Jbdi/, colewort, and fome- 

timet broth. 
Xdfkjf to dung. 
Kahf a part of a farm- rent paid 

U fowls. 
K^mt, comb. 
Kanfy or tatiny^ fortunate ; alfo 

wary, one who manages hit 

affairs difcreetly. 
Kthhack, acheefe. 
Kecklt, to laugh, to be noify. 
*Sn/jjy, jovial. 
Kteki to peep.' 

Keif, doth with a freeze, com- 
monly made of native black 

wool. 
Kempt to ftrive who flia^l perform 

nioft ofthe fame work in th£^ 

fame time. 
JTrff, to know ; ofed in England 

as a noon. A 'thing within 

ken, ». e, within view. 
Kentf a long flafF, f»ch as ihep* 



herds nfe for leaping over diw 

ches. 
Ktff, to catch a thing that mores 

towards one. 
Kiefi, did caft. VkL Co^. 
Kihed, tnckedup. 
JGmmer, a female gofBp. 
Kirm, a chwFn, to diorn. 
KirtUf an upper petticoat. 
Kuchtn, all tort of eatables ex* 

cept bread. 
Kittle, difiiciilt, myfterieoi, kaol* 

ty (writings.) 
KittU, to tickle, ticklldu 
Knacky, witty and facetious. 
KmH^ to beat or ftnke iharply. 
Knwd, buflfeted ^nd bruifed. 
Kno^ or knuift, a Ure lump* 
KnoKVt a hillock. 
Knublock, a knob. 
Knueklet, only u fed in Scotch for 

the joinUQ^the fingers next 

the back of the hand. 
Kncvf, goblin, or any petfoo one 

(lands in awe to difoblige^ and 

fears. 
Kf, kine or cows. 
liytb, to appear. HtUl kyth m 

bis MtH colours* 
J^yitf the belly. 

Lai^ert, befpattere^^ coveted 

with clay. 
Lsigb, low. 
Latts, manners. 
Lak or lack, undervalue, con* 

temn $ as, He tbat laki my mare, 

sowtld buy my mart, 
Landart, the country, er belong- 
' ing to it. Ruftic. 
Law, alone. 
Langeur, languiihing, mclanchep 

ly. To. hold one out of ^• 

gour, f. e» divert hinu 
LankaU, coleworts uncut. 
Laji, leaped. 

Lappercl, curdled or clotted. 
Laree a place for laying, or that 

has been lain in. 
Lare, bog, 

4 Lave^ 
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Lsve, the reft or remainder* 
Lawia, a tarera reckooUg. 
Lotolandf Um country. 
La'urockf the lark. 
Lawty or lawtitb^ juftice, fide* 

lity, honeity. 
Leal\ true, upright^ honeft^ faith- 
ful to. truft, loyal. A Ual 
heart never R^* 
X^eam, flaofie. 
Z^eoTf learning,, to learn. 
Leep ondlled ground) alfo, an 

open grafly plain. 
ZerUn, a milking-pail with one 

htg or handle. 
Leman^ a kept mifs. 
Lends, buttocks, loiaa* - 
Leugbf laughed, 
JLew'Warmp lukewarm. 
JAkbit, geldod, 

Lick, to whip or beats //aw, a 
wag or chtat^ we call a great 
Hck* 
Lied, ye lied^ ye tell a lie. 
Lift, the iky or fizmajnent. 
Li^Sf liet. 

Lilts f the holes of a wind inftru- 
ment of mufic; hence. Lilt 
up afprin^* Lilt it out, take 
off your drink merrily. 
Limmer, a whore. 



Limp, to halt. 

Lin, acataraA. 

Xm|-, quick career in a ftraight 

line, to gallop. 
LingJe^cord, ftoemaker*t thread. 
Linkan, walking fpeediJy. 
Lire,, breads j item, the moft 
^mufcular partfr j fometimes 
the air or compledion of the 
face. 
Lirk, a wrinkle or fold. 
Li/t, the fiank. 
Litb, a joint. 

LooHj a little common near >to 
country villages, where they 
milk their cowa. 
Lfich, a lake. 
Ltto, to love. 

X#9/^ the hollow of the hand* 
H 



Looms, tools, inftrumenti in ge-« 

neral, veflels. 
Loot, did let. 
Low, Hame. 
Lowan, flaming. 
Lown, calm. Keep Uwn, be fe« 

cret. 
Loun, rogue, whore, villain. 
Lounder, a found blow. 
Lout, to bow d^wn, making 

courtefy. To iloop. 
Luck, to inclofe, fhnt up, faflen. 

Hence Lucken- handed, clofe- 

filled j LuckenGowans, Booths, 

&c. 
t>uci^, grandmother or goody. 
^H* '^7* Handle of a pot or 

▼effel. 
Lttggie, a diih of wood with a 

handle. 
Lum, the chimney. 
Lure, rather. 
Lyart, hoary, or grey»haired. 

iMdjfiV, to mangle. 

Maik or make, match, equal. 

MaikUfs, matchlefs. 

Afaiien, a farm. 

Makly, feemly, well-propor* 

tioned. 
Makfna, it is no matter. 
Mali/on, a curfe, malediction. 



Matigit, gali'd or broifed by toil 

or flripea. 
Mank, a want. 

Mant, to ftammer in fpeech. ^ 
March Of merch, a land-mark^ 

border oi lands. 
Marb, the marrow. 
Marrow, mate, fellow, equal^ 

comerade. 
Majk, t& mafby in brewing. 

Maftdng'hqm, maih>v3t. 
Maun, mufl. Mauna, nwA^not, 

may not, 
MeikUi much, big, great, large. 
Meitb, limit, mark, fign. 
Mends, fatisfafUon, revenge, 
retaliation. Te make a mends, 
to make a grateful ^turn. 

Men^ 
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Mtmfe, difcittion, fobriety, good* 
breeding, Mentfou^ manner- 
ly. 

Mtnxit, company of men, army, 
aflembiy, one*s folic wen* 

M*Jpin^ alirtledog, hp-dog, 

Midding^ a dunghill. 

Midgtty gnats, liitle flies. 

Affw, afte^cdly modcf*. 

Afi'rr, aim, endeavour. 

Mirk, dark. 

/y/ifcav.*, to give names. 

/ fijibance, misfort u ne. 

Mt/kea, to negle£^, or not take 
notice of one ; alfo, let alone. 

Afyiu/l-cus, malicious, rough. 

Jm/itrsy neceflities, ^aots. 

MitttLniy woolen glorei* 

Nhmjy many. 

Moah, the earth of the grave. 

MbUy mouth. 

Miupy to eat, generally ufed of 
children, or qf old people, who 
have but few teeth, and make 
their lips move faf^, though 
they eit but flow. 

M&w, a pile or bing, as of feuel, 
hay, (heaves of corn, &c* 

Mows, jcfts. 

MvckU, lee Meikle. 

MurguUitdt mifmanaged, abtifed* 

Mutibi coif, 

Mutchken, i^n Englifli pint. 

Nachy or knafk^^\tvtt, zCd^t 
in fmall alMrs. 
.. • I^eef'!, nofe. 
r-y-J^^ittle, to fret or vct. 

J^'ervfanglti fond of a new thing. 
Ne^ely a found blow with the 

ri've or fifl:. 
I^icky to bite or cheat. Nicked, 
cheated : alio, as a cant word 
to drink heartily } as, He nicks 
fine. 
J^iefty next. 

I<Jifery to exchange or barter. 
K'ljfnafanf trifling. 
^ignayh trifles, 
/V/^x, bits. 



yifber, to ftraiten. Nttberei^ 
huBfred, or half ftarved ia 
maintenance. 

Nive, the flit. 

Noeh, notch or nick of an nrov 
or fpindle. 

Noitt fttknoit, * 

Ifowtj <ows, kine. 

Nowrber, neither. 

Nuckle, new calved (cows.) 

Oe, a grandchild. 

V or ower, too much ; as, A 
Vers is vke, 

0*ireme, fuperplus. 

Otyf any. 

Or, fometimes ufed for ere, or be- 
fore. Or day, i, e, before ;fay- 
brelk. 

Ora, any thing over whatV need- 
ful. 

Orf, to wee^ with a conTolfive 
pant. 

Ougbtlertst in the leaft. 

Owk, wtek. 

Owrlay, a cravat. 

Otufen, oxen. 

OnotbeTf either. % 

Oxur, the arm -pita 

Paddock, a frog. • 
Paddock'vide, the fpawn of frogs. 
Paiks, chaflifement. To ^aii, 
to beat or belabour one found- 

Pang, to fqueese, prefs, or pack, 
one thing into another. 

Paughty, proud, haughty. 

Paiifky, w^tty, or fly in word or 
aAion, without any harm or 
bad deflgn. 

Peer, a key or wharf. 

Peers, turf for fire. 

Pegbt to pant. 

Perfy, finical, foppifli, conceit- 

Perquire, by hearts 

Pett, A favourite, a fondling. TV 

pgttU, to dandle, feed, cherifli, 

flatter. H«ice, to take the 

4 t^h 
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petti i» to to be pecvifli or ful- 
len, as commonly petti are 
when in the Icaft difobliged, 

Pihreugbs, fuch highland tunes 
as are played on bsg-^ipcs be- 
fore them when they go out to 
battle. 

Pig, an earthen pUchcr. 

Piket to pick out, or chufe. 

Pimp'm, pimping, mean, fcur- 

Pinet pain or pining. - 

PingU, to contend, itiive, cr work 

hard. 
Pirr, the fpool or <^\\\ within 
the fliuttle, which receives the 
yarn.- Pimy (cloth) or a web 
of ufiequal thready or colours^ 
llripped, 
Pitbt ftrcngth, might, force. 
P/ack, two bodies, or the third 

of a penny £ngH(h. 
Pop/e or paple, the bubbling^ 
purlingf or boiling up of wa • 
tcr. 
pQorthhf poverty. 
Poivny, a little horfe or gallo- 
way ; alfo a turkey* 
Pemjtf to pu/h. 
pMiehf a pocket. 
Pratkkf praftice, art, ftratagem. 
Prwing pratiekp trying ridicu- 
lous experiments, 
PrstSf tricks, rogueries. Wc 
fay. He plaid me a pret^ i. e. 
. cheated. I'bt callan^t^fou o' 
preti^ t. e. has abundance of 
waggiih tricks. 
Prig, to cheapen, or importune 
\Qx a lower price of goods one 
is buying. 
PWn, a pin. 

Prwe, to prove or tafte. 
P refine, gift or prefent. 
Pryme or prime, to fill or fhiff. 
Putt aftane, throw a big ftooe. 



^ey, ^ young cow. 

Raeklefsf carelefs 5. one who does 
things without regarding whc- 



ther they be good or bad, we 
call him rac kiefs banded. 
Bae, roe. " 

Raf.iTi, merry, roving, hearty. 
Raird, a loud foaod. 
Rair, roar. 

Rah or rook, a mift or fog. 
Rampage, to fpcak and aft t»- 

riontly. 
Rajkes, riiihes. 
Rave, did rive or tear, 
RauHt, reached. 
Rax^ to ftretch. Raxed, reach- 

ed. 
Ream, cream. Whence reaming 5 

as, reaming liquor, ■ 

Rf,U, to vW, unravel. To.**- 

paratc^ folks that are hghtmi;. 

It alfo Cgnifies clearing of ary 

parta-e. I'm redd, Vra apprc- 

henftve. , 

Rede, counfel, advice 5 as, I wad 

na rede ye to do that, 
Rtek, reach 5 alfo fmoak. 
Reeji, to ruft, or dry m th« 

Reft, bereft, robbed, forced or 

carricJ away. 
Retf, rapine, robbery. 
Reik or rtnk, a courfc or race. 
Rever, a robber or pirate. 

R^^or ri/irbulni(hcs, 'bramble- 
branches, or twig» ol trees. 

Ryft or ryfe» plenty.^ 

R'ft, to belch. , 

itJw»^, the back or rig.back. 
^efoporridgeofahoufe. 

Jl//.j^/«, a weaknefs in the bacJfi 
and reins. 

Rock, adiftaff. 

Hoo/r or m/f, to commend, e»; 
tol. 

Roove, to rivet. 

Rottarii « rat. 

Roundel, a witty, and often a fa- 
tyric kind of rhime. 

RowaHf rolling. 

jRowr, to roar, efpecially the low- 
ing of bulls and covs. 

Rovftb, plenty. 
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Jtutk, a rick, or f^ack of bay or 

corn, 
kude, the red taint of the com- 

pledion. 
Ruefuf doJcful. 

Jiug, to pull, take away by force. 
Rumple, the rump. 
Mungs, fmali bought of trees 

leaped oC 
Runllc, a wrinkle. 
Mufiik/e, toruHie. 

'Saebeinsf feeing it is. Since* 

Saik/gfs, guiltleffi, free. 

Sainedt blefied. ' 

;)W/, (ball. Ukt foud iot Jbculd. 

Sand' blind, pur- blind » ihort- 
lighted. 

^ar^ frfvour or fmell. 

Sarkf a ihirt. 

iaugbi a willow or fallow tree. 

Atfif, an old faying^or prover- 
bial exprrilion. 

Scad, fcald*. 

Scar, the bare places on the fides 
of hills w^(hen down with 
rain* 

Scart, to fcratch. 

Sctrwp, a bar< dry piect of ftony 
ground. 

^an, bj-ead the cnunlry people 
balcc ever the fire, thinner and 
broader than a bannock, 

S.cwpt to l»-*«p or move haftily 
fmmc one place to another. * 

•Sccivtb, room, freedom* 

${rmpt f; arrow, flraitened. lit- 
tle. 

Scng'gs, ihrubsy tborns, briers. ' 

^ncggyy thorny. 

Sfuiis, ale. A late name gives 

.- it by the benders. 

Scunner, to loath. 

•S>//, felf. 

Sfucb, furrow, ditch. 

^fjF, 10 try. 

Sc^Lcio, a young onion. 

Shan, pitiful, filJy, poor, 

iilnfrn, cow's dung. 

UkaiOf a wood or forcil. 

Sbaxvl, ihallow. 



Sbawps, empty fau/ks. 

Sheen, fliining. 

Sbil/f ihrill, having k fiiarp found. 

Shire, clear, thin. We call thin 
clothy or clear liquor, Jhirei 
alfo, a clever wag, afifirelick* 

Sing, to wag, (hake, or jock 
l^ckwards and forwards. 

Sbool, (hovel. 

Sheon, (hoes. 

Shore, to threaten. 

ShctU, a drawer. 

Sih, a-kia. 

Sic, fuch. 

Sicke , (iim, fecure. 

Stit, a rill or rivulet, commonlf 
dry in fummer. 

Sill£r, (ilver. 

Sindle oi finle^ feldom. 

Sinfyne^ ft nee that time. Latlgi 
pijin*, long ago. 

SkaiU, to fcatter. 

Skair, fliare. 

Skaith, hurt, damage. 

Sktigh, flciiti(h. 

5A<r5; (hclf. 

iS'if!^, to run. Ufed when ojie 
runs bi^rijwt* AJfo, a 6nall 
fplinter of woodi Itm^ To»flof 
the hips. . . • 

Skig'^ to- m»ve fmoothly .away. * 

^iti»;t, a kind of d r on g . broth, 
made of ^ows hams or knuc- 

. kks.i alfo to (ill drink in '• 

CU{>. 

Skirl^ to ihriek or cry with a 

(hfill voice, 
Sklate, /late. ^Atfi/?«> is a £ne 

blue (late. 
*^iowri/,' ragged, nai^y, idle. . 
Skrceds a rent. 
Skyhaid^ a tatterdemalion. 
Skyt, fly out haftily. 
Slade or Jlaid, did Aide, moved^ 

or m-adc a thing move ea61y. . 
Shp or Jlak^ a gap, or narrow 

pafs between two hills. Slap^ 

a breach in a wall. 
Sleek, fmooth. 
Sleet, a (hower of half- melted 

inow. 
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Sleriy to hedawb or plaifter. 
Slidj rmoocb^ cunning, flipperyj 
as, Hi^s a fiid down* SUdry, 
flippery. 
Slippery, ileepy. 
S/onk, a mire, ditch, or flough i 

to wade throw » mire. 
Siote, a bar or bolt for a door. 
Slmgbf kuik or coat. 
^Mtfi>, a filly liuie pitiful' fel- 
low ; the fame with fmatchet, 
SmirAy, fmtling. 
Smittle, infe^ious or catching. 
^mooTy to fmotfaer. 
Snack, nimble, ready, clerer* 
Sned, to cut« 
Stfeery to laugh in derifion. 
Sfieg, to ciit ; as, Sneg'd off at 

the %ueh!*f end* 
Snell, iharp, fmarting, bitter, 

firm. 
Snib, fnub, check or reprove, 

corred^. 
Snifter, to fnuff or breathe thro' 
' the nofe a little ftopt. 
Snod, metaphorically ufed for . 

neat, handfurae, tight. 
Snood, the band for tying up a 

woman*8 hair. 
Snooiy todifpuit by chiding, hard 
labour, and the Likli ) alfo, a 
pitiful grovcrmg flave* ' 
Snoovt, to whirl round. 
Snotttr, fnot. . - 

Snurl, lOTuffle, wrinkle. 
Sody a thick turf, 
Sonfy^ happy, fortunate, lucky : 
iumetimea ufed for large ani 
lufty. 
Sore, forrd,- reddi ih -coloured , 
Sorn, to fpunge. 
Sofs, the noife that a thing itoakea 

when k falls to the ground. 
Sought *h* found of wind amongft 

trees, or'of one deeping. 
Sowens, flummery, or oat-meal 
fowered artiongft water for 
foxne time, then boiled to a 
coofiftency, and eaten with 
milk or butter. 



Sowf, to conn over a tune on 'aii 

inftrument. 
Spae, to foretel or divine. Spae- 

men, prophets, augurs. 
Spain, to wean from the breaft. 
Spait, a torrent, flood, or inunda- 
tion. 
Spang, a jump ; to leap or jump* 
• Spaul, fhoulder, arm» 
Spee/, to climb. 
Speer, to afk, enquire. 
SpeUkr, to fplit, ftretch, draw 

afunder. 
Spence, ^ the place of the houfe 

where provifions are kept* 
Spin, to fpoil, abufe. 
Spoeiie, fpoil, booty, plurd^r* > 
Spraings, ftripet of different co- 
lours. 
Spring, a tune on a muficat iir- 

ftrument. 
'Sprujh, fpruce. 
Spruttled, fpeckled, fpotted. 
Spunk, tinder. 

Stalwart, Aroag and valiant. 
Stang, did fting ; alfo a fting or 

pole. A ^ 

Sfank, a pool of ftanding water. 
Stark, ftrong, robuft. 
Srarnsfthtlttira, Stamy nfttaH 

moiety* We fay, Ne*er a 

ftarn. 
Stay, &ceip; its, Set A f out heart 

to afiay brae* 
Steek, to (hot, clofe. 
Stegb, to cram. 
St end or ft en, to move with a 

hady long pace. 
Sfent, to ftretch or extend. 
Stipend, a benefice. • 
Stirk, a fteer or bullock. 
Stcit ory?o/, to rebound or rcflef^. 
-Stoor, rough, hoarfe. 
Stou, to cut or crop. Afiou, a 

large cut or piece. 
Stound, a fmarfkig pain or flitch ^ 
Stout, duft agitated by winds, 

men or horfe fctt. To floury 

to run quickly. 
Stowtbi ftealth. ^ 1 

SfrapWi^ 
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Strtfan^ clever, tall, handtome. 
Strath i a plain on a rtrer 6de. 
Stretkf to ftretch. 
StriddU, to firide ; applied com- 
monly to one that's little. ^ 
Strtnkfe, to fprinkle or ftraw. 
Street otftrut, ftufFM full, drunk. 
. Strunt, a pet. To take thejirunt, 

to be petted or out of humour. 
Studdy, an anvil, orfoiidi's fti- 

thy. 
<S/irfK^,giddy-headed ; troiyyArong. 
Sture or ftocr, H'lff, ftrong* boarfe. 
Sturt, trouble, diA urban ce> vex* 

atiun. 
Stym, a blink, or a little fight of 

a thing. 
SuiUIe, to fully or defile. 
Sumpb, blockhead. 
Suttkan^ fplenetic. 
SunkotSf fomething. 
Swakj to throw, caft with force. 
Siv0ttkHS9 clever young feiiows* 
Sivarfyto fwoon away. 
Stv4jb, fqtt4t> fuddkd. , 
Swatch, a pattern. 
S^ats, fmall ale. 
Sw€(Ut burden, weight, force. 
Swea-f lazy, flow, 
SwMieSf confe^oBt. 
Sioelt, fuffbcated, cboakcd to 

death. 
Switb, begone quickly. 
Switber, to be doubtful whether 

to do this or that. 
Synt, afterwardty chco. 

Tackle, an arrowt 

Taidy toad. 

Tant, taken. 

Taff a head. Such a quantity 
of lint as fpinfters put upon 
the diflafi^^ is called a Lint'tap» 

Tapcy to ufe any thing f{ianngly. 

Tappit'ben, the Scotch quart 
Aoup. 

*Tarr(rM^ to tefufc what we love, 
from a crofs humour. 

Tartan y crofs ftripped fluff of va- 
rious colours, checquered* The 
i^i^hland plaid. 



Ttf/x, a little dram-cup. 

Ttff*, a froall lock of hair, or a»f 

little .quantity of wool, cot- 

ton, ^c, 
taunt, to mock. 
Tavopy, a foolifli wench. 
?4%;, a whip or fcourge. 
V<i/, to fcaUer, fprcad. 
7«tf, a little earth on wtkich game- 

i^ers at the^9«;/fet their balls 

before they ftrikethem ofK 
tan or TjkJ^ anger^ rage, foj- 

FOW. 

teety to ^cep out. 

TepfrmCf t h e n umber of ten . 

tent 9 attention, lenty, cautiou*. 

tback, thatch, t backer, Xh^tcAitr, 

tbae, thof«. . 

Ibarma, fmall tripes. 

tbeek, to thatch. . 

tbigf to beg or borrow* , 

tbiry thefe. 

tbole, to endure, fuffer. 

thfnv, thaw. 

thviolejs, uaa£live, filJy, Ia«y, 
heavy. 

Tbrawartf fioward, crofs, crab- 

. bed. 

Tbrawin, ftem and croft-gndaed. 

tkre^, to aver,alledge, urg^and 

• affirm boldly. 

thrtmai, to pre ft or fqoeeze thro* 
with difficulty. 

tbttd, a blaft, blow, fiorm, or 
the .violent found of thefe. 
Cry'*d heb at ilka tbud; 1. #« 
gave a groan at every blow. 

Tjdf, tid or time ; proper time j 
as, He took tbe tid, 

tifi, good order, health. 

Tine, to lofc. tint, loft. 

tinfil, lofs. 

tip or tippony, ale fold for 2^. 
the Scotch pint. 

tirl or tir, to uncover a honfe, or 
undrefs a perfon ; ftrip one 
naked* Sometimes a ihort 
a^lion is named a tirle^ as, 
t^ey took a tirle, of daxcing^ 
drinking, &C^ 

Titty, fiftcr. 

tocber, 
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Tocifr, portion, dowry. 

Tod, fox. 

Tw/j?, to- fight. A fight or quar- 
rel. 

Tww, empty ; applied to a bar- 
rel^ purfe^ hoafe» &ci Item, 
tif empty. 

Toftf, rights* neat. 

Tfficf warm, pleafant, half fud- 
dled. 

To tbefpre, in being, alive, un- 
xon(umed. 

Toufe or toufie, to rumple, teaze. 

Touff the found of a horn or trum- 
pet. 

Tow, a rope. ■ A Tyburn neck- 
lace, or St.*Johnftoun ribband. 

Towmottd, ayear or twelve-month. 

Treives, ho^e and breeches all of 
a piece. 

Tr/^, neat, handfome. 

Troke^ exchange. 

Truet to true, truft, believe ; as, 
Tmeyefaef or, Lpuegart me 
trutye* 

Truf, ileal. 

Tryfi, appointment. 

Tursf turfs, trufs. 

Tw»», to part with, Of fepar^te 
from. 

Tvoitchi touch. 

Ikvintere, flieep of two years old. 

^^/V, plump, fat, lucky. 

Vynd, vide T«». 

Tyfi, to entice, flir up, allure. 

^gS* '^ detef^, hate, naufeate. 

XJgfomef hateful, naufcous, hor- 
rible. 

UmwbiUf th^ late, or deceafed 
fome time ago. Of old. 

Uttdocbt otioandocbtp a filly, weak 
perfon. 

XJneitb, not eafy. 

Ungeardf naked, not clad, un- 
harnefled. 

Unkc or unco, uncouth, ftrange. 

Utjioofme, unlovely. 

yicfugy, elevated, proud. That 
boa^s or brags of any tiding. 



fFadoT vfed, pledge, wager, pawn j 

' aifo, would. 
ff^aff, wandering by itfcJf. 
ff^ak, moift,'wet. 
ff^ale, to pick and chufe. Tie 

wa/e, i. e, the beft. 
Wallops to move fwiftly, with 

much agitation. 
Wally, chofen, beautiful, large. 
- A bonny tvaJlyi i, e, a fine thing. 
l^atpii womb.' 

Wandougbt, want af dought, im- 
potent. 
IFangrace, wickednefs, want of 

grace. 
War, worfe. 
V Warlock, wizard. 
Wat or wit, to know. 
Waugbt, a large draught. 
/iTtfat^j^fi, drinks 'largely. * 

Wee, little \ as, A ioanten vj^ 

tbifig* 
Wean or w« ane, %. child. 
Ween, thought, imagined, fup* 

pofe. 
Weer, to flop or oppofe. 
Weir, war. 

Weird, fate or delUny. 
Weit, rain. 
Werfij, infipid, wallowifh, wanU 

ing faltiT 
Wbauk, whip, beat, flog. 
Wbid, to fly quickly. Awbidit 

a hafty flight. 
Whilk, which. 
Wbiily, to cheat, 0"biIJyfvba, a 

cheat. 
Wbingeittg, whining, fpeakiog 

with a doleful tone. 
Whins, furze. . 
Wbijht, hufh. Hold vour peace. 
Wbijky to pull out faaflilyk 
Wbomilt, turned upfide down. 
Wtgbt, ftout, clever, a^ive j item, 

a man or perfon. 
WimpUngt' a turning backward 

and forward, winding like the 

meanders of a river. 
Win or wen, to refide, dwell* 
Wiitna, will not. 
WinneckSf windowi. 

Winfim, 
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Winfim, gaiQiOgi defirable, agree- 
sble, complete; large, we fay. 
My vfinfcm hve» 

Wirrykcwt » bUgbear. 

J^ifttit, parched, dry, withered* 

Jf^lt^ to exchange (money.) 

H^btrjfihttt crofs motion, or a- 
gainft the fun. 

Woo or H^, woo) ; as in the whim 
of making five wordi out of 
four letter!, thus, », «,#,«;{ 
f 0. Is it all one wool ? 

Wood, mad. 

9F6o4hf the gallows. 

JTor^, worthy. 

ITow / ftrange ! wonderful ! 

Wreaths (of fnow], when heaps 
of it are blowA together by the 
wind* 

Wjlfingt ihcliiujsg* TV Vfyfit to 
lead, trala« 



WffoH, the gttUet. 
ffyt^ to blame. Blame. 

TamPh, to bark, cr make a noife 
lilce little dogs. 

Taf, hungry, having a longing dc« 
nre for any thing ready* 

Tealtou, yea wilt thou. 

Ted, to contend, wrangle. 

TeU, barren, as a cow that pTcr 
no milk. 

Terk, to do any thing with cele- 
rity. 

Tejk, the hiccup. 

Tett, gate. 

Tefirun, yefternight. 

Touditb, youthfulnefs* 

Yowden, wearied. 

Yowf, a fwinging blow* 

Yuko, the itch. 

YuU, ChriAmas* 
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PREFACE. 



THIS Mafque was firft reprefented at.Ludlow-Cailk, 
on Michaelmas-day, 1634; before the right ho- 
nourable the earl of Bridgwater, lord prefident ot Wales. 
The principal performers were the lord Brackly, Mr, 
Thomas Egerton, and the lady Alice Egerton.* In the 
year 1774, it was abridged, and has ever (ince been per- 
formed as an afterpiece at the Theatre Royal, in Covent- 
Garden, The following were the r€;afons offered to the 
public in favour of the abridgment, and were prefixed 
to an edition of the piece then publiHied in its curtailed 
ftatc. 

•* Pure poetry unraixt with paffion, howcyer admired 
in the clofct, has fcarce ever been able tofuilain itfclf on 
the ftage. In this abridgment of Milton's Com us, no 
clrcumfl^nce of the Drama contained in the Original 
Maft^ue, is omitted. The divine arguments on tempe- 
rance and chaftity, together with many defcriptive paf- 
fages, are indeed expunged or contracted:. but, divine 
as they are, the moft accotnplifhcd declaimers have been 
cmbarraflcd in the recitation of them. The fpeaker vainly 
laboured to prevent a coldnefs and languor in the au- 
dience ; and it cannot be dlilembled, that the Mafque of 
Comus, with all its poetical beauties, not only main- 
tained its place on the theatre chiefly by the affiftance of 
mufic, but the mufic itfelf, as if overwhelmed by the 
weight of the drama, almoil funk with it, and became 



* The mufic was originally compofed by Mr, Henry Lawes, who 
alfo reprefented the attendant Spirit: the prefeot mufic ia the com- 
pefitiofl of Dr, Arne, 
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In a imiMier loft to the fiage. That mufic, formerly 
heard and applauded with rapture, is now reilored ; and 
the Mafaue on the above coniiderations is curtailed. 

At a further arjpiment in favour of the drama in its 
jprefent form, it might perhaps be urged, that the felH- 
vit^ of the chara^r of Comus is heightened by his af- 
Mmg in the vocal pant, as well as in thedhdogue; and 
that theatrical propriety is no longer violated in the dia- 
ra^er of the lady, who now invokes the £cho in her 
own perfon, without abfurdly leaving the fcene vacant, 
as heretofore, while another vmce warbled out the (ong 
which the Lady was to be fuppofed to execute. 

To coDclucfe : it may not be impertinent to obferve, 
tliat the Faithful Shepherdefs^ of Beaumont and Fletcher, 
which is efteemed one of the' mofi beautiful compofitiona 
in our language, not only aflbrded our author the firft 
hint of this Mafque, but that feverat brilliant paflagea 
of Comus are imitated from that excellent performance^ 
Yet it is remarkable, that the -phty of the Faithful Shep- 
kerdefs, being merely poerical, was condemned on its 
lirft reprefentation ; for which hard fate, though fuc- 
ceedlng critics have reprehended the barbarifm of that 
age, yet no attempt has ever beco haaardcd to reilom 
^f hapleft dnima to the ftage.** 
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PROLOGUE. 

t\URfie(ffaft hardy to his own genius true^ 

Still had his muff ^ *^ fit aiidiince find ^ though f era) ^ 
Scornikg the judgment of a trifiing age^ 
To choicer Jj^iris he bequeathed hiipagc* 
He too luas fcortC dy and to Britannia* s fljame^ 
She fearer for half an age knew Milton* s name. 
But nofiVy his fame hy e*v*ty trumpet blown^ 
We on his dcathlefs trophies raife our own» 
Nor art nor nature did his genius houndy • 
Hea*u*ny helly earthy chaos ^ he furve^ d around. 
AH things his eye^ through nvit's bright empire thrown^ 
Beheldy and made what it beheld his o'wn. 

Such Miiton was : *Tis ours to bring him forth ^ 
Andyoursto njindicate negleBed worths 
Such hea'v*n.''taught numbers Jhould be more thaj^ ready 
More wide the manna through the nation fpread. 
Like fome hlefs^dfpirit he to-night defcendjy 
Mankind he *vifitSy and their fieps befriends ; 
through mav^ error* s dark perplexing woody 
Points out tlje path of true and real good ; 
Warns erring youth , and guards the fpotiefs maid 
Fromjpell of ma^ic vice^ . hy reafon^s ai4* 
' Attend the firains \ and Jhould fome meaner phrafe 
Hang on thefiyky and clog the nobler laySy 
Excufe what we with trembling handfupph^^ 
To give his beauties to the public eye; ' 
His the pure efiencey ourt thegrojer meany 
Through which hisjpirit is in aBionfeen. 
Ohferve the force y obferve the flame divine y 
' That glows y breatheSy aSlSy in each harmonious lintm 
Great obje^s onlyfirike the generous heart ; 
P raife tljefublimey overlook the mortal fart ; 
Be there your judgment y here your candour Jhewn ; 
Small is ourportiony ■ ■ a nd we wijh *iwere none. 
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DRAMATIS PERSQNiE. 

M E N. 

Covcnt-Gaido)* 

Cdmusy — — ' f '" Mr. Mattodct. 

FirftSpirity -— — ^ Mr» HiUU 

Elder Brotker^ ■ ■■ ■ » — Mr. WhitefielcL 

Tounger Br9tber^ ■ >■ » Mr^Robfon* 

Second ^it^ i**->» Mr. L'EfifMigew 

.WOMEN* 

I^, — — ■■■ ■ ■■ Mrs. Tackfoo* 

Eupbro/yuif, «^ ■■■ ■ ■■■> J^UsUatley* 

Sabrina and PttftonA l&mfAt Mifs Bro«% 



COMU&. 



'I t I 
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%* The Vrnti difit^jfikd hj inverted comas^ < thm,* art miUid js l£* 

reprefentation. 



A C T !• 

Thejirjt SCENE M/e^m a vM tvwJL 

fiejtrj Jitendani^ l^rit enters. 
15 EFORE the ibny thrdhold of Jwc's court 
J3 My manfioQ is» where thoie immonal ihapca 
Of bright aerial fpirits live infpher'd 
In regions mild of cahn and iercne air, , 

Above the fmoke and fiir of thia dim fpot^ , 

Which men call eanb, and with low-thougfited cani^ . 
Confined and pefier*dia this ^nfold here* 
Strive to keep up a frail and fev'rilb beiogtt 
Unmindful of the crown that virtue gives. 
After thU mortal cha»ffie, to her true ievvatit& 
Amongft the eathroii*a>|^ on fasnted (eats% 
Yet fome tfacu-e are^^ that by due Aepa aQ>ira 
To lay their juii: hands on that golden key» 
That opes, the pabce of eternity : 
TA fuch my errand is : and but for fuch,. > 

I W04rid not foil thefe pure ambrofial weeds 
With the rank v^ura of this fin-worn mould* 
Bot whieoce yon mntinji ilream of purer light. 
Which (beaks the midnightgloom, tod htuier dutft , 
Its beaxOT point j Som^ meflenger from Jove, 
Commiifion'd to diiedt or ibace my charge ; 
And, if I ken him rights a ipirit pure 
M trends the ffang^l^ parTcmetU of the iky^ 

^ TE« 
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The gentle Philadel : but fwift as thought 
He comes —— 

* Tl^fccond Attendant Spirit defcends. 
Declare, on what ftrange errand bent, 
l^iou Tifiteft this climey to me affign'd. 
So far remote from thy appointed fphere ? 

* Sec. Spirit. On no appointed talk thou feefi me now : 
But as returning from £l3rlian bow'rs 

-{Whither from mortal coil a foul 1 wafted) 
Along this boundlefs fea of waving ai r 
I fteerM vi\y flight, betwixt the gloomy (hade 
Of thefe thick boughs thy radiant form I fpy'd 
Gliding, as dreams the moon through dufty dotids ; 
Inihint I floopM my wing, and downward fped 
To learn thy errand, and with thine to join 
My kindred aid, from mortals ne'er with-held. 
When Firtue on the brink of peril (lands. 

* tirji Spirit. Then mark th* occafion that demands it 
Neptune, I need not tell, befides the fway [here» 
Of ev*ry fait flo^ and each ebbing (h-eam, 

Took in by lot 'twixt high and nether Jove 

Imperial rule of all the fca-girt ifles. 

That, like to rich and various gems, inlay 

The unadorned bofom of the deep. 

Which he, to grace his tributary gods, 

By courfe commits to feveral govemmcht, ' 

And gives them leave to Wear their i&plure crowns^ 

And wield their little tridents : but tmsiHe, 

The greateft and the beft of all the main, 

He quarters to his blue-hair*d deities ; 

And all this trad that fronts the falling fun 

A noble peer of mickle truft arid power 

Has in his chargp, with tempered awe to guid& 

An old and haughty nation, proud in arms.' 

* Sec. flpirit. Does any danger thVeat his legal fway^ 
From bold ledition, or clofe-ambufh'd treaS>nF ? 

^f Fir^ Spirit* No danger thence. But to his lofty feat ^ 
Which borders on the verge of this wild vsk. 
His blooming ol&jprin:g, nurs'd in princely lore, 
Are coming to attend their father's llate^ 
And new entrufted fceptre, and their way 
Liea through the perplexed paths of this drear wood<, 

« The 
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The noddtag bonor of vfhaCe fhtdj b«owt 
Threats the forlorii and wand'ring paiTeiiger } 
And here their tender Age might fuffcr peril. 
But that by miick command rrom^orereign Jove 
I was dirpatcli'd for their defence and guard. 

* Sec. Sphii. What peril can their in noccnce aflat! 
Within thefe lonely ^tod upeepled Aades } 

* tirjt ^triif. Attend my worck No place but har* 

bourB danger: 
In evVy region virtue finds a foe* 
Bacchus, that iirft from out the purple gra^ 
CrufliM the fweei poifon of mifufed wine, 
After the Tulcan mariners traosform'd, 
Coa(ling the Tyrbenne (hote, as the winds lided ^ 
On Circe's -ifland fell : (who knows not Circe, 
The daughter of the fun, whofe charmed cup 
Whoever tailed, loft his upright (hape, 
And downward fell into a grov*liog fwine }) 
This nymph, that gaz'd apoa his cluftVing locks. 
With iry^oerries wreathed, and his blithe youth | 
Hadby htm, ere he parted thence, afon 
Much like his father, but his mother more, 
Whom therefore (he brou|;ht up, and Comus nam'd, 

* Sec* Spirits IU«omen'd birth to Tirtae and her feni t 

* firft Spirit. He ripe atid frolic of his full-grpwn age^ 
Roving the Celtic and Iberian fields, 

At laft betakes him to this ominous wood. 
And ia thick fbelter of black Andes imbower*d 
Excels his mother at her t^ighty art, 
Offering to ev*ry weary traveller 
His orient liquor in a chirftal glafs, 
To quench the drought or Phc^ms; which as they tafle, 
(For mofi do tafte through fond intemp'mte thirft) 
Soon as the potion works, their human countenance, 
Th* expreft refem Wancc of the gods, is chang*d 
Into fome brutifli form of wolf or bear. 
Or ounce, or tiger, hog, or bearded goat, 
All other parts remaining as they were. 
Yet when he walks his tempting rounds, the (orctttt 
. By magic pow'r their human face reftores, 
And outward beauty to delude the fight, 

^ Sec% 
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• Sec, Spirit. Lofe' they the mcm'iy of their former 

ftate? 

• Tirft Spirit. No, they (fo perfe^ ifi their mifery) 
' Not once perceive their foul aisfigurement, 

' But boafl tbemfelFes more comely than before, 
' And all their friends and native home forget, 
' To roll with pkafurein a fenfual Aye 
\ ^ Sec. Spirit. Degrading fall ! from fuch a* dire diflreff 

* What pain too great our mortal charge to fave ? 

• Fir^ Spirit, For this, when any favoured of high Jove 
' Chances to pafs through this advent'rous glade, ~ 

* Swift as the fparkle of a glancing ftar 

* I (hoot from heaven, to give him fafe convoy, 

* As now I do : and opportune thou com*fl 

* To fhare an office, which thy nature loves. 
' This be our talk : but firfl I mufl put off 

* Thefe my iky-robes, fpun out of Iris* woof* 

* And take the weeds and likenefs of a fwaia, 

* That to the fervice of this houfe belongs, 

* Who with his foft pipe and fmooth-ditty'd feng, 

< Well knows to dill the wild winds when they roar^ 

* And hu(h the waving woods ; nor of lefs faiths 

< And in this office ot his mountam watch 
S^ Likeliefi, and neareAto theprefent aid 

** Of this occafion. Veil'd in fuch difguife, 

* Be ic my care the fey er'd youths to guide 

* To their diftrefled and lonely fifler; thine 

< To chf ar her footdeps through the magic wood^ 

* Whatever blefTed fpirit hovers near, 

* On errands bent to wandering mortal good, 

* If need require, him fummon to thy fide. 

* Unfeen of mortal eye, fuch thoughts infpire, 

< Such heaven-bom confidence, as need demands 

* In l^our of trial. 

* Sec. Spirit, Swift as winged winds 

* To my glad charge I fly. [Exit. 
< Firfi Spirit, 1*11 wait a whife 

* To watch the forcerer ; for I hear the tread 

* Of hateful fteps ; I muft be viewlefs now. 
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Comus enters Viitha charming-rod in one ban Jy bisgla/s tn 
the other y nvilh'/jim a rout of men and viomeny drejfedas 
Bacchanals; they come ia making- a riotous and nnrufy 
mife^ 'Ojitb torches in tJmr bandsJ^ , 

Comus. \Speah.'\ The ftar, that bids the fliepheid fdd. 
Now the top of heaven doth hold, . . 
And the ^Ided car of dar 
His glowing 9xle doth allay 
In the ftecp Atlantic ftream j \, 
And the (lope fun his upward beam 
Shoots againft the du&y pole. 
Pacing toward the other goal 
Of his chamber in the eaft : 
Mean^vhile welcome joy ^nd fgaft. ^. _,. . . 

SONG. / , 

Now Phcebus iinketh in the weft. 
Welcome fong, and welcome jefl^, ' ' 
Midnight ihout and rerelry, ' ' 
Tipfy4ance and jollity; • ' . 
Braid your locks with rofy twinCy 
Dropping odours, dropping wine 

Rigour now is gone to bed. 

And advice with fcrup'lous head, *" 

Stri<^ age and four feverity, \ 

With their grave faws in llumber lie. 

Comus* We that are of purer fire. 
Imitate the ftarry choir, 

Who in their nightly watchful fpheres,^ 

Lead in fwift round the months and years. « 
The founds and feas, with all their finiiy drovq^^ 
Now to the moon in wav'ring morrice move^ 
And on the tawny &nds and fhelves ' ' ' 

Trip the pert faines and the dapper elves. ... * 



• The Mafqtie, as now performed at Covent- Garden Theatre^ 
oegias here. 

... SON©. 



At a o M u s. 

IRy^mpltd brock f and fbuntaia brim» 
The wood-nympbty deck'd with daifies tnro, 
Tkck meciy vtakcs imd fiAimes keqp ; 
What has night tp da vrifh ik«p ^ 

Night has better fweett to prove ; 
Venus oow wakes, and wakens ho^e: 
Come, let lu our rites begin : 
'Tis only day-Uglht that nuikes fin. 

C^mus, Hail, goddefs of oodurn'al fport, 
Sark-vdrd Cocytto, t* whom the fccret flame 
Of midnight torches bums ; myikrious dame. 
That ne'er art call'd, but when the dragon-womb 
Of Stygian darknefsTj^its her thickeft gloom, 
, And makes one blot of all the ab, 
Suy thy cloudy ebon ehak. 
Wherein thou rid'ft with HeQit% and bef ficnl 
IJs thyvow'd priefls, tillutmofi end 
Of all thy dues bedone , ndoeBckftovt; 
Ere the blabbing eaicm ko9U 
The nice mom on th' Indian fteep 
From htrcab'm loop-hole peep. 
And to the tell-tale fun deh:ry 
Our concealM folcmmty. 

SONG. J^ QosMS md ^^smam. 

From tvrant laws ^ind CAifloms free. 
We follow fweet variety ; 
By turns we drink, and dance, and fing, 
Ix>ve for ever on the win|e. 

Why (hould ni^^fd roles coftiMul 
Tranlportfr of cfae jpvtal ibul ? 
No dull ilinting hour we own : 
• FTeafure counts our time alone. 

Cemus. Come, knit hands, and beat the ground 
£> » light fanufUc round, 

4 A DANCE. 
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A Dance. 

Break off, break off, I feel the diff Vent pace 
Of fdhie chade footing near about this ground. 
II un to your fhrouds, within thefe brakes and trees; 
Our number may affright : fome virgin fure 
(For fo I can diflinguifh by mine art) 
Benighted in thefe woods. Now to my charms^ _ 
And to my wily trains. I (hall ere long 
Be well ffock'd with as fair a herd as grazed -^ 
About my mother Circe^ Thus I hurl 
My dazzling fpells into the fpungy air. 
Of pow'r to cheat the eye with blear illufion, 
And give it falfe prefentments, leff the place 
And my qusuiit habits breed afloniihment, 
And put the damfelto fufpicious flight; 
Which muft not be, for that's againft my courft* 
I under fair pretence of friendly ends, 
And well plac'd words of glozing courtefy , 
Baited with reafons not unplauiible, 
Wind me into the eafy -hearted man, 
And hug hjm into fnares. When once her eye 
Hath met the virtue of this magic duft, 
I (hall appear fome harmlefs villager, 
Whom thrift keeps up about his country gear. 
But here fhe comes ; I fairly flep alide 
And hearken, If I may her bufmefs hear. 
Efiier the La^. 
Lad^» This way the noife was, if mine ear be truc> 
My beft guide now ; methou^ht it was the found 
Or riot and ilUmanagM mernment, 

* Such as the jocund flute, or gamefome pipe 

* Stirs up among the loofe unletterM hinds, 

* When for tl^ir teeming flocks, and granges full, 

* In wanton dance they praife the bounteous Pan, 

* And thank the gods amifs.' I (hould be loth 
To meet the rudenefs and fwillM infolence 
Of fuch late rioters ; yet. Oh, where elfe 
Shall I inform my unacquainted/eet 

In the blind mazes of this tangled wood ? 
Comus, [Afide.l 1*11 eafe her of that care, and be her 
guid^. 

B La^. 
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La^. My brothers, when t)»cy faw me weary M out 
< With this long way, refolving here to JodgQ 
« Under the fpreading favour ot thefe pines,* 
Stepp'd, as they faid, to the next thicket fide, 
To bring mc berries, or fuch cooling fruit, 
As the kind hofpitable woods provide. 

• They left me then, when the gray -hooded even, 

• Like a ftd votarift in palmer^s weeds, 

• Rofe from the hindmoft wheels of Phoebus' wam ; 
But where they are, and why they come not back, 
Is now the labour of my thouj^hts ; *tis likelieft 
They had engaged their wand'ring fteps too far : 

• This is the'place, aa well as I may guefs, 

• Whence even now the tumult of loud mirth 

• Was rife, and perfedl in my lilVning ear ; 

• Yet nought but fingle darknefs do I find. 

« What might this be ? A thoufand fantafies 

• Begin to throng into my memory, 

< Ot calling fliapes, and beckVing (hadows dire, 

< And airy tongues, that fyllable men's names 

• On fands, and fhores, and defert wildernefles. ' 

• Thefe thoughts may ftartle well, but not aftound 
« The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 

• By a ftfong-fiding champion, confcience. 

« Oh, welcome, pure-ey'd faith, white-handed hope, 

• Thou hov'ring angel, girt with golden wings, 
*-Apd thou unblemifhM form of chaftity ; 

< I feeyou vifibly, and now believe ,, , . ' .,, 

• That he, the fupreme good (t'whom all things ill 
c Are but as (lavilh officers of vengeance) 

« Would fend a gliftYmg guardian, if needft were, 
« To keep my life and honoul* unaflail'd, 
« Was I deceivM, or did a fable cloud 

• Turn forth her filver lining on the night ? 
« I did not err, there does a fable cloud 

• Turn forth her filver lining on the night, 
« And cafts a gleam over this tufted grove. 
I cannot hollow to my brothers, but 

Such noife as I can make to be heard fartheft 

I'll venture ; for my new enhven d Ipirits 

Prompt me ; and they perhaps are not far otf. ^ ^ 
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Sweet Echo, fweeteft nytaph, that li^'ft unfeen 

Within thy airyfceli. 
By flow Maeander*s mai^^ent gi'een, 

And in the viotet-embroider.'d vale. 
Where the love-lorn 'nightingale 

Ni^tly to tlieeherfad fong mourneth welfi 
Canft thou not tell me of a gentle pair. 
I'hat Hkjeft thy Narciifus aref 

Oh, if thou. have ^»;. 

Hid them in fome flow'ry cave, - ^ - 

Tell me bat where, 
Siveet queen of iparly, diaughter of the fphere ; 
80 may^ft thou.be twinflatcd to the Jkies, 
And give refotindiitg gi»£e to«ll henvienU hairmo»iei» 

iC49m. [4/Ue.'i Csa any mortfil mixture of earth^t 
mould 
Bteathe fuch divine ind»nttQ|^'ravi(hroeat i 

* Surefomething'holy lodigeiintbatbreaft, 

* And with theUr raptures moTerthevooal air 

* To teftify hia hidden refidence : 

* -How fweetly didthcyfloat -upon the win^« 

' Of filence, through th»empty*^^aulted nij[^t^ 

* At ev'ry fall fmoothing the raven#tiown 

* Of darknefs, till it fmil'd ! I haiBCoft heard . ' 

* My mother Circe, with the Sifcns thiice, 

* Amid ft the flow'ry-kirtled Naiades, 

* Culling their potent herbs and baleful drugs ; 

* Who, as they fung, would take the-.prifbn'd foul, 

* And lap it in Elyfium : Scylla wept, 

* And chid her barfcing waves iiuto attention, 

* And fell Charybdis murmur'd foft applaufc : 

* Yet they in pleaiing {lumber luH'ii the i«nfe, 

* A'nd fweet in madnefs robb'd itt>f itfelf, 

* Bat fuch a facred and home-fek delight, 

* Such fober certainty of waking blifs 

* I ncvier heard till now' — ^— 1*11 fpeak to hcr^ 

And (he fhall be my queen.— -Hail, foreign wonder, 
Whom certain thefe rough fhades did never, breed, 
Unlefs the goddefs that m ruial^ifariae. . 

B z Dwell'ft 
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DwcU'ft herewith I'an, or Silvan, by blefs'd fong, 

Forbidding ev*ry bleak unkindly fog 

To touch the profp'rous growth q( this tall wood . 

Lady. Nay, fi;entle (hepherd, ill is loft^ that praife. 
That is addrefs'd to unattending ears : 
Not any boaft of fkill, but extreme ihift 
How to regain my feverM company, 
Compeird me to awake the courteous Echo, 
To give me ^fwer from her mofly couch. 

Camus. What chance, good lady, hath bereft you thus ? 

Zo^. Dim darknefs, and this leafy labyrinth. 

Comus. Could that divide you from near-ufh'ring guides? 

Ladjft They left me weary on a grafly turf. 

* Comus, Byfalfehood, or difcourtefy, or why?' 

* Lady^ To feek i*th*vaUey fomie cool friendly fpring. 
Comus* And left your fair fide all unguarded, lady ? 
Ladf^. They were but twain, and purposed quick return. 

* Comus. Perhaps foreftalling night prevented them ? 

* Lady. How eafy my misfortune is to hit !' 
Ccmus. Imports their lofs, beiidethe prefent need ? . 
Lady. Nolefsthan if I (hould my brothers lofe. ' 
Comus. Were they of manly prime^ or youthful bloom ? 
Lady, As fmooth as Hebe's their unrazored lips. 
Ccmus. Twofuch I faw, ' what time the laboured ox 

* In his loofe traces from the fiirrow came, 
^ And the fwink*t hedger at his fupper fat ; 

* I faw them' under a * green* mantling vine, 
That crawls along the fide of yon fmall hill, 
plucking ripe clutters from the tender (hoots ; 
Their port was more than human : ^ as they ftood, 

* I took it for a fairy vifion 

* Of fome gay creatures of the element, 

* That in the colours of the nunbow live, . ' 

* Andplayi'th'plaited clouds. I was awe firuck, 

* And as I pafs'd, I woHhipp'd ;' if ^hofe you feck^ 
It were a journey like the path to heav'n, 

To help you find them. ^ 

Lady. Gentler villager. 
What readied way would bring me to that place } 

* Comus. Due wed it rifea mm this ihrubby point. 

* Lady. To find out that, good ihephecd, I fuppofe, 

* In fuch a fcant allowance orilar-light^ 

* Would 
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* Would over-tafk rfic beft Und. pilot's art,. 

* Without the fure guefs of well-pradis'd feet,' 
Coinus* I know each lane, and eyVy alley green,. 

Dipgle, or bufliy dell of this wild wood, 

* And ev*ry bolky bourn from fide to fide,* 
My daily walks and ancient neighbourhood i 
And if your fli^y attendance be yet lodg'd, 
Or ftiroud within thefe limits, I Ihall know 
Ere morrow wake, * or the low-roofted lark 

* From her thatch'd pallat roufe : if,' or grant it other- 
I can condudl you, lady, to a lovi[ ^wifc,. 
But loyal cottage, where you may be fafe 

Till farther queft. 

Lad^. Shepherd; I take thy word, . 
And trull thy honcft offer *d courtefy, 

* Which oft is fobner found in lowly (heds 

* With fmoaky rafters, than in tap 'itry halls 

*- And courts of princes, where it firft was nani'd,. 

* And yet is moil pretended,' In a place, 
Lefs warranted than this, orlefs fecure, 

I cannot be, 'that I fliould fear to change it. 
Eye me, blefs'd Providence, and fquare ray trial 
To my proportion'dflrength—— 'Shepherd, lead on. 

Enter Comus'j cre^ from behind the trees*. 

SONG. J^ a Man. 

Bly fwiftly,.ye minutes, till Comus receives 
The namelefs foft transports that beauty can.give;: 
The bowl's frolick joys let him teach her to prove^ 
And fhe in return.yield the raptures x)f lov/e.. 

Without love and wine, wit and beauty are yain^ 
All grandeur infipid, and riches a pain^ 
The mod fplendid palace grows ^ark as the grave : 
Love and wine give, ye gods ! or take back, whsit^ you 
gave. 
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CHORUS. 

Away, away, away. 
To Comus* court repair ; 

There night out-fhioes the da^, 
There yields the melting fair. 

End of the First Act. 
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* Enter the ivjo Brothers 

* Eldest Brother. 

* TTNmuffle, ye faint flars ; and thou, fair moon, 

* \J That wont'ft to love the traveller's benizon, 

* Stoop thy pale vifage through an amber cloud, 

* And di (inherit chaos, that reigns here 

* In double night of darknefs and of ihades : 

* Or if your influence be quite damm'd up 

* With black ufurping mifts, fome gentle taper, 

* Though a rufh candle, from the wicker hole 

* Of fome clay habitation, vifit us 

^ With thy long level I'd rule of {(reaming light ; 

* And thou fhalt be our ftar of Arcady, 

* Or Tynan cynofure. 

* T* Broth. Or, if our eyes 

* Be barr'd that happinefs, might we but hear 

* The folded flocks penn'd in their wattled cot, 

* Or found of paft'ral reed with oaten flops ; 

* Or whillle from the lodge, or village-cock 

* Count the night«watches to his feathery dames, 

* 'Twould be fome folace yet ; fome little chearing 

* In this clofe di^ngeon of innitm'rous boughs. 

* But, Oh ! that haplefs virgin, our loft filler ! 

« Where may fhe wander now, whither betake her 

* From the chill dew, ataongft rude burs and thiflles ? 
< Perhaps fome cold bank is her bolder now, 

« Ox 'gain fl the rugged bark of fome broad elm 

* Leans her unpillow'd head, fraught with fad fears* 

* What if lA wild amazement and affright, 
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Or, while we fpeak, within the direful grafp 
Of favage hunger, or of favage heat ? 

* E. Broth, Peace, brother; be not overezquifite 
To caft the fafhion of uncertain evils; 

For grant they be fo, while they reft uiiknown, 

What need a man forcftall his date of grief. 

And run to meet what he would moft avoid ? 

Or if they be but falfe alarms of fear, 

How bitter is fuch felf-delufion ! 

I do not think my fifter fo to feck, 

Or fo unprincipled in virtue's book, 

And the fweet peace thateoodnefs bofoms ever, 

As that the iingle want orlight and noife 

(Not being in danger, as I truft fhe is not) 

Could fdr the conftant mood of her calm thoughts^. 

And put them into mifbecoming plight. 

Virtue could fee to do what virtue would 

By ker own radiant light, though fun and moon ' 

Were in the flat fea funk : and wifdom's felf 

Oft feeks to fweet retired folitude r 

Where, with her beft nurfc, Contemplation, 

She plumes her feathers, and lets grow her wings ^ 

That in the various buftle of refort 

Were all too ruffled, and fometimesimpairM,'' 

He that has light within his own clear breaft. 

May fit i'th 'center, and enjoy bright day : . 

But he that hides a dark foul, and foul thoughts^ 

Benighted walks under the mid-day fun ; 

Himfelf is liis own dungeon. 

* r. Broth. 'Tismofttrue, 
That mufing meditation moft a&£l8 
The penfive fecrecy of defert cell. 

Far from the chearfiil haunt of men and herds^ 
And fits as fafe as in a fenate houfe : 
For who would rob a hermit of his weeds. 
His few boofas, or his b^ads, or maple di(h. 
Or do his grey hairs any violence ? 
But beauty, like the fair Hefperian tree 
Laden with blooming gold, had need the guard 
Of dragon watch with uninchanted eye, 
To &ve her bloJSbms and defend her fruit 

« From 
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* From the rafh hand of bold incominCBce. 

* You may as well fprcad out the unfunn'd heaps 

* Of mifers' treafurc by an outlaw's den, 

* And tell me it is fafe, as bid me hope 

* Danger will wink 06 opportunicy, 

* And leta fingic helplefs maiden pafs 

* Uninjur'd in this wild furrounding wafte- 

* Of night or lonelinels it recks me not : 

* I fear the dread events that dog them both, 

* Left fome ill-greeting touch attempt the perfon. 
' Of our unowned filler. 

* E^ Broth, I do not, brother, 

^ Infer, at if I thought my (ifler*s ilare 
*' Secure without all doubt or controverCy : 

* Tct, where an eaual poife of hope and fear. 

* Docs arbitrate th event, my nature is 

* That I incline to hope rather than fear, 

* And gladly banilh fquint fufpicion* 
« My filer is not fo defencelels left 

* As you imagine ; (he has a hidden ftrei^th, 
•- Which you remember not. 

* T. Broth. What hidden ftreiigth, 

•■ Unlcfs the ilrength of heav'n, if you mean that? 

* jE. J9r^/-6.1meanthattoo; butyet a hidden ftrength^ 

* Which, if heav'n gave it, maybe term'd her own :. 

* 'Tis chaflUy, my brother, chaftity. 

* SheShat has that, is clad in complete fieel, , 

* And, like a quiver'd nymph with arrows keen,. 

^ May trace huge forefts, and unharbour'd heaths,. 
<' Infamous hills, and fandy perilous wilds ; 

* Where, through the facred rays of thaftity,, • 

* No favage fierce, bandit, or mountaineer 

* Will dare to foil her virgin purity :. 

* Yea there where very 4^olation dwells,. 

* By grots and caverns (hagg'd with horrid (hades,. 

* She may pafs on with unblench'd majefty, 

* Be it not done in pride or in prefumption.. 

* T, Broth. How gladly would I have my tercorfc- 
hufli'd, 
•• By crediting the wonders you relate ! 
. * J5« Broth. Some fay, no evil thing that walks by njg^ t, , 

3 * ^o. 
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In fog, or fire, by lake, or moorift fen. 

Blue meagre hag, or fhibborn oinlaid ghofi. 

That breaks his magic chains at curfew time, 

No goblin, or fwan fairy of the mine, 

Hath hurtful power o'er true virginity ; 

Do ye believe me yet, or ftiall I call 

Antiquity from the old fchools of Greece, 

To teftity the arms of chaility ? 

Hence had the huntrefs Dian her dread bow, 

Fair filver-ihafted queen, for ever chafte. 

Wherewith flie tam*d the brindcd lionefs 

And fjpotted mountain-pard, but fet at nought 

The friv'lous bolt of Cupid ; gods and men 

Fcar*d her ftern frown, and flie was queen o*th* woods. 

What was the fnaky-headed Gorgon (hield, 

That wife Minerva wore, unconquerM virgin. 

Wherewith ihe freezM her foes to congeal'd Utone^ 

But rigid looks of chafle aufierity. 

And noble grace, that dafli'd brute vic^ence 

With fudden adoration, and blank awe ? 

• Tm BrotL But what are virtue*s awful charms to thofef 
Who cannot rev*rence what they never knew ? 

• E. Broth, So dear to heav*n is faintly chaiUty, 
That wjben a foul is found fincercly fo, 

A thoufand livery'd angels lacquey her; 

Driving far off each thing of fin and guile. 

And in clear dream and (olemn vifion 

l^ell her of things, that no grofs ear can hear; 

Till oft converfe with heavenly habitants i 

Begin to caft a beam on th' outward fhape. 

The unpolluted temple of the mind, 

And. turn it by degrees to the foul's eftence. 

Till all be made immortal. 

* T, Broth* Happy (late. 

Beyond belief of vice ! • 

* E. Broth. But when vile lufl, 

By unchafle looks, loofe jgeftures, and fouUaIk| 
But moft by lewd and laviih a£t of fin^ 
Lets in defilement to the inward parts, 
The foul ^rows clotted by contagion, 
Imbodies, and imbrutes, till ihe quite lofe 
The diYinc property of her firft being. 

* Such 
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* Such are tkofe thick and glooroy fliaiiows daiiip» 

* Oft fe^n iachanteU vaults and fepulohresy 

* Ling^ing and ixttbg by a new-nude grav^, 

* 'As loth to lear^ rhe body that it lovM, 

* And link'd itfelf in carnal ftiifuality 

* To a degen'rate and degraded fVate 

* Toung^ Brother* How charming is divine philofephy! 

* Not harfh and crabbed, as dull tools fuppoie, 

* But nuifical as is Apolla's lute, 

* And a perpetual ieail of nedbr'd fweets, 

* Where no crude farfcit reigns.' 

E. Urot^j. Lift, lift ; I bear 

Some far-off halbw break the fi lent air. 

2\ 'Broth. Methought fo too ; what (hould it be f 

E. Broth. Tor certain 
Either.fome one like ut night-fbunder*d herei 
Ojr.eUe fame neighbour wood-man, or «t «ranft| 
Some roving robber calling to his feUowi. 

T. 'Broth. Ucav'n keep my After. Afain I «gaxn ! 
and near ! 
fieft draw and ftind upon our guard. 

E. Broth. rU hflUow ; 
If he be friendly, he conies well; if not t 
Defence is a good caufe, and heav'n be for uf« 

Enter the firji Autndmnt Spirit^ hahitod like aAfphird. 

y. Broth. That hallow 1 fhould know Wh^Lt are 

^ yt)u ? Speak ; 

* Come not too near, you fall on iron ftakes elfe.* 

* iTfV/?' Sftirit. What voice is that ? My young lord ? 

Speak again. 
T. Broth. O brother, 'tis my father's (liephcrd fuse. 
^ E. Broth. Thyrfis ? vvhofe artful ftrains have oft dc- 

lay'd 
The huddling brook to hear hrs madrigal, 
And fweeten'd cv'ry muft-n>fc of the dale ? 
How cam*ft thou here, good "(wain ? Has any ram 
Slip'd from the*fold, or young kid loft his dam, 
Or ftraggling wether the pent flock fbrfook ? 
How couldft chou find this dark fcquefter'd nook ? 

* F/rfi^ Spirit. O my lov'd mailer's heir, and his ne^rt 

♦ I came 
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* I came not«bere on fuch a trivi^ toy, 

* As a ftrayM ewr, or to purfue the ftealth 

* Of pilf 'ring wolf; Hot all the flefclcy wealth, 

* That doih enrich thefe downs is worth a thought 

* To this my errand, and the care it brought. 

* But Oh/ luhere is ray virgin lady ! where is flie ? 
How chance ihe is not in your company ? 

E. Broth. To tell thee fadly, ihepherd, without 

blanae., 
Or our negled, we lofl her as we came. 
^ Firfi* ^irii. Ah, me ! unhappy 1 then my fears arc 

true. 
JS. Brot6, What fears, good Thyrfis ? prithee briefly 

fbew. 

* Firji Spirit. I'll tell ye ; *tis not in vain, nor fa- 

bulous, 

* (Tho* fo efteem'd by fliallow ignorance) 

* What the f age poets, taught by th* heavenly mufe, ' * 

* Story'd of old in high immortal verfe, 

* Of dire chimeras, and inchanted ifles, 

* And rifted rocks, whofe entrance leads to hell ; 

* For fuch there be; but unbelief is blind. 

* E. Broth. Proceed, good ihepherd ; I am all attene 

tion.' 

* Firji* Spirit. Within the bofom of this hideous 

wood, 
Immur'd in cyprefs (hades, a forcerer dwells, 
Of Bacchus and of Circe born, great Comus, 
Deep ikill'd in all his mother's witcheries ; • 
And ivantffn as his father ; * • ' 

* Andhcre to evVy-thirfly wanderer, 

* By fly enticements, gives his baneful cup, . 

* With many murmurs mix'd, "whofe pleanng poifbn 
*• The vifage quite transforms of him that drinks^ 

* And the mglorious likenefs of a beail 

* Fixes inftead, unmoulding reafon's mintage, 

* Charader'd in the face.* This have I learnt 
Tending my flock hard by, * i' th* hilly crofts, 

* That brow this bottom glade,* whence night by night 
He and his monihous rout are heard to howl, 

* Like ftabled wolves, or tygers at their prey, 

* Doing abhorred rites to Hecate 

* In 
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^ In their obfiruied haunts and inmaft bow*n/ 
Yet have they many baits and guileful fpellsy 
And beauty's temptingHemblance can put aa 
T' inveigle and invite th' unwary fenfe 

* Of them that pafs unweetingbjr the way/ 
But hark ! the beaten cimbrers jaring found 

And wild tumultuous mirth proclaim their prefence : 

Onward they more ; * and lee ! a blazing torch 

' Gleams through die fhade,' and this way guides their 

fteps. 
Let us withdraw a while^ and watch their motions. 

iTbey retirtm 

Enter 0>mus^ cre^ reveUing^ and hy turns carepng each 
^tber^ till tbey ohfer^e the twp brothers ; d?en the elder 
hrotlxr advances and /peaks, 

E. Brother. What are you ? Speak ! that thus in wan- J 

ton riot i 

And midnight revelry, like drunken Bacchanals, ] 

Invade the filence oi thefe lonely (hades ? 

Firjl woman. Ye godlike youths, * whoTe radiant forms j 

• excel I 

* The blooming grace of Maia's winged fon,' j 
Blefs the propitious flar that led you to us i 

We are the happied of the race of mortals. 
Of freedom y mirth, and joy the only heirs : 
But you fliall fliare them with us ; for this cup| 
This nedtar'd cup, the fweet aflu ranee gives 
Of prefentj ana the pledge of future blifs. 

[She offers Um the cup^ which th^ hotbpui 6y, 

S O N G. JJy tf man. j 

By the gaily circling glafs | 

We can fee how minutes pafs ; *-* 

By the hollow calk are told 

How the wainiiig night grows old. 

Soon, toofoon, thebufyday 
Drives us from our fport and play. 
What have we with day to do ? 
Sons of care, 'twas made for you. 

E: Broth. 
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E. Broth. Forbear,, nor offer ud the poifon'd fweets, 
That thus have redder*d thee thy fex's fliarae^ 
All fenfe of honour baniih^d' from thy brcaft. 

* S ON G. 

/ * Fame's an Echo, prattling double, 

* An empty, airy, glittering bubble ; 

^ A breath can fwell, a breath can ^sk it, 

* The wife, not worth their keeping think it. 

* Why then, why fuch toil and pain 

* Famc*s uncertain fmile» to gain ? 

* Like her fifler Fortune, blmd, 

* To the befl (he's oft unkind, 
^ *_A»d the v/orll her favour find. 

' £. Broth. By her own fen^cnce Virtue (lands ab* 
folv'd, 

* Nor a&s an echo from the tongues, of men, 

* To tell what hourly to herfelf Ihe proves. 

* Who wants his own, no other pralfe enjoys ; 

* His ear receives it as a fulfome tale, 

* To which his heart in fecret gives the lie. 

* Nay, flander'd innocence muft feel a peace, 

* An inward peace, which fiatter'd guilt ne'er knew.* ^ 
Firft Woman. Oh ! how unfeeinly ihews in blooming 

youth 
Such grey fevcrity ! ■ ■*■■ ' .But come with us. 
We to the bow*^r of blifs will guide your fteps ; 
There you fhall tafte the joys that nature (beds 
On the gay fpring of life, youth's flow'ry prime,' 
From morn to noon, from noon to dewy eve, 
Each riiin^ hour by riling pleafures mark'd. 

SONG. By a vjofnan in a paftoral habit. 

Would you tafte the noon-tide air ? 
To yon fragrant bower repair, 
Where, woven with the poplar bough. 
The mantling vine will (belter you. 

Down each fide a fountain flows, 
Tinkling, murmuring, as it goes, 
Lightly o'er the moffy ground. 
Sultry Phoebus fcorching round* 

C Roupd 
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Round, the languid herds and (heep 
Stretch'd o'er funny hillocks deep, 
While on the hyacinth and role 
The fair does ail alone repofe. 

All alone "a nd in her arms 

Your bread may beat to Love'tf alarms/ 
Till blefs'd, and bleiliiig, you (hall own 
The joys of Love are joys alone. 

^ T\ Broth. How low finks beauty, when by vice de- 
based ! 

* How fair that form, if virtue dwelt within ! 

* But, from this (hamelefs advocate of fhame, 

* To me the warbled fong harAi difcord grates. 

* JT. Brother* Short is the courfe of ev*iy' lawlefs 
pleafure ; ' 

* Grief, like a (hade, on all its footfteps waits, 

* Scarce vifible in joy's meridian height ; 

* But downward as its blaze declining fpeeds, 

* The dwariifh fhadow to a giant' fpreads.* 

Firfi IVeman* No more ; thefe formal maxims mifbe- 
comeyou, 
They only fuit fufpicioiis (hrivellM age. 

SONG. By a Man and two fTomen. 

Live, and love, enjoy the fair, 
Baniih forrow, bani(h care ; 
Mind not what old dotards fay. 
Age has had his (hare of play. 
But youth's fport begins to-day. 

From the fruits of fweet delight 
Let not fcarc-crow virtue fright. 
Here in plcafure's vineyard we 
Rove, like birds, from tree to tree. 
Carelefs, airy, gay and free. 

E. Broth. How can your impious tongues profane the 
name 
Of facred virtue,* and yet promife pleafure 
In lying fongs of vanity and vice ? 
From virtue lever'd, pleafure phrenzy grows, 

• The 
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* The gfiy delirium of the fevVifli mind r 

* And always fties at reafon's cool return*. " 

* Firji J'Koman, Perhaps it may ; perhaps the fweeteft 
• joys \ 

* Of love itfelf fi*om paflion's folly fpring ^ 

* But fay, does wifdom greater blils beftow ? 

* E^ Broth, Alike from love*8 and pleafure*s path yow 

flray, ' 

* In fenfual folly blindly feeking both, 

* Your pleafure riot, luft your b<)a{led love r 

* Capricious, wanton, bold, and brutal lull 

* Is meanly felfilh, when refifted, cruel, 

* And, like the bkift of peftilential winds, 

* Taints the fweet bloom of nature's faireft forms* 

* But love, like od'rous Zephyr's grateful breatii,, * 

* Repays the flo^y'r that fweet nefs which it borrows ;; 

* Un-injuring, un-injur'd, lovers move' 

« In their own fphere of happioefs content, 

* By mutual truth avoiding mutual bkme.* 
But we forget : who hears the voice of tmth^ 
In noify riot and intemperance drown'd I 
Thyrfis be then our guide ! we'll follow thc« 
And fome good angel bear a (hield before us ! 

[ Exeunt Brothers andBpirii. 
Firfi Wiman^ Come, come, my friends, and partners 
of my joys. 
Leave to thefe pedant yotfth their bookifii' dreams ; 
** ^oor blinded boys,- by their blind guides- milled I . 

* Abcardlefs Cynic is the fliame of nature,* 
Beyond the cui^e of this infpirmg cup ; 

* And roy contempt, at beft, my pity moves,' • 
Away, nor wafte a moment more about 'cm, 

Chorus* Away, away, away. 

To Com us' court repair ; 
There night outfhines the day. 
There yields the melting fair. 

\Ex€unt fingitig ♦. 
' £• Broth* She's gone ! may fcom purfue her wanton 
arts, 

* The %x&. A^ ends here ai now pecformed« 

* C a * And 
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• And all the painted charms that vice can wear. 

• Yet oft o*er credulous youth fuch fyrens triumph, 

• And lead their captive fenfc in chains as ftrong 
^ As links of adamant. Let lis be free, 

• And^ to fecure oar freedom, virtuous. 

* r. Br0tif, But fliould our hclpleft fitter meet the 

rajjc 

• Of this infulting troop, what could (he do ? 

• What hope, what comfort, what fupport were left ? 

^ Spirit. She meets not them : but y^t^ if right I 
guefs, 

• A harder trial gti her virtue waits, 

* E. Brotb. proteA her, heaven ! But whence this fai 

iK>njeAure ? 
« Spirit. This evening late, by then the chewing 
flocka 
« Had ta'en their fupper on the fav'ry herb 

• Of knot-gi^aft dew^befprent, aod weie in feUt 
« I fat me down to wnoch upon a bank 

• With ivy CMBopy'd, an4interwo«e 

« With flaunting honeyfttckle, s»iid))^;aD9 
« Wnip'd in a plijfiiig fit of M«choiy, 

• To meditajtc my rural minftreUy, 

^ Till fiwcy had her fill ; but ere a clofe, 

• The wowed rotr was up amidft the WQodlf 

^ And fiird the air with barbarous diffenance, 
< At wiiich I ceasfdy aikdliik»'dch|Bm a white* 

* r. Broik. What followed then ? O ! if oor helpleft 

filler . ■ ■ 

* Spirit. Streightanunnu^ualfliopoff^ldde^fileiice 
Gave rcQute to thedrowfy fiighOExi jdeeda^ 
That draw the lUter of clofe curts^nM dloDp* 
At laft a foft and folemn breathing found 
Rofe like a fteam of tich 4iftilVd p^rf4ioRs, 
And ftole upon the nir, that ev^n filence 
Was took etefiie was 'ware, ♦nd wilH'd flip might 
Deny her nature, ai»d be n»vieir roi^re, 
St4H to be fo difplac'd. I was all ear, 
AndttxJcinfbaiitf^ *at«i^fcrei%M$|if(Nl . ♦ 

Under the ribs of death" -But, oh ! ere long. 

Too well I did perceive it was the voice 

Of, my^moft li^o^r'd lady, your desur fiftar. ' 

^ r. Bratk. 
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* jT. Broth, O my foreboding heart ! Too true my 

fears— 

* Spirit. Amaz'd I flood, hanow'd with grief and 

fear*; 

* And O ! poor haplefs nightingale, though I, 

* How fweet thou ling'll, how near the deadly fnarc ; 
^ Then down the lawns I ran with. headilrong haile^ 

* Thro* paths and turnings often trod. by day, 

* Till guided by my car, lifound theplace, 

* Where the damn'd wizard, hid in fly difguife, 
< (For fo by certain iigns I knew) had met 

* Already, ere my beft fpeed to prevent,^ 

* The aidlefs innocent lady, his wifii'd prey ;; 

* Who gently alkM if he had fecn fuch two,. 

* Suppofing him fome neighbour villager, 

*■ Longer I durfl not flay : but foon I guefs'd 

* Ye w^re the two fhe meant : with that I fprung 
^ Jnto Iwift flight, till I had found you here : 

* But farther laiow I. not. 

* T. Broth. O nightandfhades! 

* How are ye joined with hell in: triple knot' 

* Againflth* unarmed weaknefs of one virgin,, 

* Alone, and helplefs ! Is this the confidence 

* You gave me, brother ?. 

* E. Broth. Yes ;. andkoep itflill, 

* Lean on it fafely ; not a period 

^ Shall be unfaid for me. Againd the threats 

* Of malice,, or of forcery, or that pow'r 

* Which erring men call Chance, this I hold firm,. 

* Virtue may be: aflail'd, but never hurt, . 

* Surprlz'd by unjuft force, butnotinthral'd;.! 

* Yea, even that j which mifohief meant moiUiarm,. 

* Shall in the happy trial prove mofl glory. 

* But evil on itfelf fhall back recoil, 

* And mix no more with. goodnefs ; when at4afl 

* Gather'd like fcum, and fettled to itfelf. 
It (hal I be in eternal reftlefs change, 
Self-fed, and felf-confiim'd. If this fiwl, , 
The pillarM firmament is rottennefs,. 

And earth's bafe built onflubble. But come, let's on ; 
Againfl th' opfpfihg jvUl and arm of b^l'n 
May never this jufl fword be lifted up ; 

C 3 « But 
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* But for that damn'd oagician, let him be gift 

* With all the gricfly lemons chat troop 

* Under the feoty flag of Acheton, 

* Haipies and Hydras, orallthe monftrousfofms 

* 'Twixt Africa and Iiide« I'll find him out^ 
' Aid force him to teilore his purchafe back, 

* Or^k»g him by thecurls toa fi)aldeath, 
« Curs'd as-kis life. 

* Spirit. AUm ! good rent'rous youth, 

* I love thy courage vet, and bold empriie ; 

* But here thy fword can iu> thee little ilead : 
^ Far other arms, and other weapons muft 

* Be thofe that quell the might of helliih charms. 

* He with his b«ie wand can unthread thy jointa, 
' And crumble all thy finews. 

* E. Broth. Why prithee, (hepherd, 
' How durft thott then th3rfelf approach fo near, 

* As to make this relf tton ? 

< Spirit. A (hepherd lad, 
« Of fmall regard to fee to, vet well Ikiird 
' In every viituous plant and healing herb, 

* That iprisads her verdant leaf to the morning ray, 

* Has ihewn me fimplesof a thoufand names^ 

* Telling their flnmge and vigorous £uaikies» 
' Among the reftaimall unfigbtly root, 

^ But oi divine efeft, he culi'd me out ; 

* And bad me keep it as of fov'reign u& 

* 'Gainft all enchantment, mildew, bM, ordampi 

* Or ghaftly fury's appavkkm. 

' I pursM it up. If you have this about you 

* ( /^s I will give you when you go) you may 

* Boldly aiTaute the necromancers hall ; 

* Where if he be, with dauntlefs hardyhood 

* And brandiftied blads rolh on him, break his ghiA^ 
^ And (bed the lufcious liquor on the ground ; 

* But feize his wand, tho' he and his ^uis'd crew 

* Fierce iign of battle make, and menace high, 
' Or like the fons of Vulcan vomit fhioke, - 

* Yet will they foon retice, if he but ihrink** 

£110 of tilt SicofifD Act. 

ACT 
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ACT III. 

* SCENE tfenSy mid difarver^ a magnificent ball In 
Comus*s palace^ ^ fet affnxnth oil the ^ay dect/raf ions fro* 

* per for an ancient hanquetting^room,* Com us and at* 
tendants fiand on each fide of tkc lady^ inho it feated in 
an inchanted chair \ * and by her looks andgejtures eX" 

* frejjis great figns. of unrafinefs and melancho^^ 

CoMUS ffeaks. 
« TJENCE, loathed melancholy, 

* JTjL Of Cerberus and blackefl midnight born, 

* In Stygian cave forlorn. 

' 'Mongft horrid fliapes, and ihrieks» and fights unholjr^ 

* Find out fome uncouth cell, 

* Where brooding darknefs fprcads his jealous wings, 
' And the night-raven lings ; ^ 

* There, under ebon-fhades, and low-browM rocks^ 
' As ragged as thy locks, 

* la dark Cimimeri^n defert ever dwclL 

* But' come, thou goddefe fair and free, 
In heaven yocp'd Euphrofyne, 

And by men, heart-eafiDg Mirth, 

Whom lovely' Venus at a birth 

With two filler graces more. 

To ivy- crowned Bacchus bore. 

Hade thee, nymph, and bring with thee 

Jeft and youthful jollity, 

Quips and cranks, and wanton wifes. 

Nods and becks, and wreathed fmiles, 

Such as hang on Hebe's cheek. 

And love to live in dimple ileek ; 

Sport, that wrinkled Care derides, 

And Laughter holding both his fides. 

Come, and trip it as you go, 

On the light fantallic toe ; 

And in thy right hand lead with thee 

The mountain-nymph, fweet Liberty, 

[Wiil/I theje lines are repeating^ enter a nymph reprefenting 
Euphrofyne, or Mirth ; "joho ^vances to the lady^ 
andfings the following fmg. 

SONG 
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SONG. 

Come, come, bid adieu to fear, 
Lore aod harrhony live here* 
No domeihc jealous jars. 
Buzzing (landen, wordy wan, 
In my prefence will appear ; 
Love and harmony reign here. 

Sighs to amorous fighs returning, 
Pulfes beating, boic>m« burning, 
Bofoms with warm wishes panting. 
Words to fptak thofe wiflies wanting-. 
Are the only tumults here, 
All the woes you need to fear ; 
Love and harmony reign here. 

La^, How long mud I, by maeic fetters chained 
To tliis deteiled feat, hear odious ftrains 
Of fliamelefs folly, which my foul abhors ? 

Comus, Ye fedgc-crownM Naiades, by twilight feen 
Along Maeander'a mazy border green. 
At Comus* call appear in all your azure fheen. 

\H€'vo€wes his wandy. the Naiades enter ^ and range 
themfches-iu order to dance*. 

Now foftly flow let Lydian meafures move^ 
And breathe the pleafing pangs of gentle love*. 

• In fwimming dance on air's foft billows float, 

• Soft fwell your bofoms with the fuelling note ; 

• With pliant arm in graceful motion vie, 

• Now iunk with cafe^ wiih eafe now lifted high ;. 
« Till lively gefture each fond care reveal, 

• That muficcan ex^.efs, or paiTion feel/ 

[* TIh Naiades dance aJUfVjdance a^reeahU to ihtfuh" 
^ * jcB of the preceeding livesy and exfrejjthfe. of the. 
* pajpon of lo*ve, 

£* After this. ddnce^ the pafloral f^mph advia^cesJUnn^ 
nvith a melancholy and dfponding air^ to the fide of 
the flage^ and repeats^ hy. ^vay ^ foliloqi^^ the firfi 
3 ' /*. 



C O M U 8. ^, 

Jlx lines y mnd then fings the halkd. In the mean 
titHeJheisohfer*v*d6yE\x^)xxoiyvi&y *ooho hy her ge-- 

Jlure exprejes to the audience her diferent fentiments 
€f the July e^ af her complaint^ fuitaiy to the cha- 
raSer of their feveral fongs. 

RECITATIVE. 

How gentle was my Damon's air ! 
Like funny beams Lis golden hair, 
His voice was like the nr^htingale's, 
Moriefwect his breath than fiowVy vales,' 
How hard ftich he&odes to rciign ! 
And yet that ciruel taik is mx» i 

A B A L L A D. 

On every hill, ia every grove, 
• Along $he margtigi of each iVneam, 
Dear confciou« fceoea of &»naer loo^, 
I mourn, and Damon is n)y theme, 
•The hills, the groves, the ftreams remain, 
But Damon there I (eek in vaih. 

* Now to the mofly cave I iU', 

* Where to my fwain I o/t have fuM. 

* Wdipleas'd the browfing goats to fpy* 

* As o'er the airyfteep they hung. 

* The mpfly ca«re, the. goats remain, • 

* But Damon there I fcek in vara. 

* Now through tbe ^wiadSng vale I pafs, 

* And figh to fee the well-known fhadc ; 

* I weep, andkifs the bended grafs, 

* Where love and Damon fondly play*d,' ' 
' The vale, the (hade, the grafs remain, 

* But Damon there I feek in vain.' 

From hill, from dale, each charm is fled, 

Groves, flocks, andfountainb pleafenacnofe,, 

Ea^h ^ower in pity droops its head, 
All nature does my lofs deplore. 

AJl, all reproach the faithlefs fwain. 

Yet Damon Hill I fc(?km vain. 

R E C I T A* 
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JIECITATIVE. By EuphoJ^^ne. 

Lofvc, the grea^cft bHfs belour. 
How to tafte i%vi women koow \ 
Fewer dill the way have hit 
How a fickle fwain to quit. 
Simple nymphf, then learn of nie, 
How to treat inconilaocy. 

BALLAD. 

The wanton god, that pierces hearts. 
Dips in gal} his pointed darts ; 
But the nymph difdains to pine. 
Who bathes the wound with rofy wine. 

Farewel lovers, when theyVe cloy*d \ 
If I am fcorn'd, becaufe en}cy*d| 
Sure the fqueamiih fops are free 
To rid me of dull company^ 

They have charms whilft mine can pleaiii| 
I love them much, but more my eaSc ; 
Nor jealous fears rov love moleft, 
Nor feithlcfs vows mail break my reft. 

Why fhould they ^Vr give me pain, 
Who to give me joy diflain ? 
All I hope pf mortal man, 
Is to love me whilfi he can. 

Caft thine eyes around and fee, 

How from every clement, 
Nature's fweets are cull'd for thee, - 

And her choicefl bleflings fent. 

.* Fire, water, earth, and air combine 

* To compofe the rich repaft, 
*• Their aid thediftant feafons join, 

< To court thy fmell, thy fight, thy tafte.* 

Hither, fummer, autumn, fpring, 
Hither all your tributes bring ; 

AU 
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Ail on bended knee be fe^n, 
^ Paying homage to your queen. 

[^fier this * th^put on their chnplets^ and prepare fot 

* the feaft ; ivhile Com us is advancing ivitb his 

* cupy and one of his attenddhts offers a chaplet fo 

* the lady (nvhich Jhe tbro^Kjs oh Ihe ground ^jcith in" 

* dignation) the preparation for the feaji is interrupt 

* ted hy Ufy andfolemn mufic f'-om above ^ ivhence 
the fecond attendant Spirit enters gradually in a 

fplendid machine^ repeating the follovaing lines to the 
lad^y andjtngsy remaining JHU invifihle to Com US 
and his crevj* 

From the realms of peace above, 
From the fource of heav'nly love, 

From the flarry throne of Jove, 
Where tuneful raufes, in a ^Utt'Tingnng, 
To the celeftjal lyre's eternal firing, 
Patient Virtue's triumph iing : 
To thefc dimjabyrinths, where mortals ftra):^ 

Maz'd in paflion's pathlefs way, 
To fave thy purer bread from fpot and blame 

Thy guardian fpirlt came. 

SONG. 

Nor on beds of fading flowers, 
Shedding foon their gaudy pride ; 

Nor with fwains in Syren bowers, 
Will true pleafure long refide. 

. On awful virtue's hill fublime, 
Enthroned fits th' immortal fair ; 
Who wins her height, muft patient climb, • 
The ilep» are peril, toil and care. 

So from the firfl: did Jove ordain, 
Eternal hlifs for tr a niient " pai n . 

[JBa7/ the Spirit, the mufic playing hud and foltmn. 

Lady. Thanks, heav'nly fongfler ! |7kofoe-'er thou 
art, 

Who 
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Whodeign*ft to enter thefc unhallowM walls^ 

To bring the fong of Virtue to mine car ! 

O ceafe not, ceafe not the melodious drain. 

Till my rapt foul high on the fwrelling note 

To heav*n afcend— — far from thefe horrid fiends ! 

Comus. Mere airy dreams of air-bred people thefe ? 
Who look with envy on more happy man, 

* And would decry the joys they cannot tafte. . 
- * Quit not the fubdance for a ftalking (hade ' 

* Ot hollow virtnc, which eludes the grafp/ 
Drink this, and you will fcorn fuch idle uks. 

{He offers the cup^ 'oihkhjbe puts 3y,' and attempts to rife^ 

Nay, lady, fit 5 if I but wave this wand, 
Your nerves are all bound up in alabafler, 
And you a ftatue : * or, as Daphne was, 

* Root-bound that fled Apollo.' 
Laiy^ Fool, do not boafl ; 

Thou can'ft not touch the freedom of my mind 
With all thy charms, altho' this corpVal rind 
Thou haft immanaclM, while heav'n fees good. ^ 

Chmus. Why are you vcxM, lady ? why do you frown ? 
Here dwell no frowns nor anger ; from thele gates 
Sorrow flies far. See, here be all the pleafures 
That fancy can beget-on youthful thoughts, 

* When the frefti blood grows lively, and returns 

* Brifk as the April buds in primrofe feafon.' 
And firft behold this cordial julep here. 
That flames and dances in his cryftal bounds, 

* With fpirits of balm and fragrant fyrups mix'd, 

* Not that Nepenthes, which the wife of Thone 

* In ^gypt gave to Jove*bom Helena, 

* Is of ftich pow'r to ftir up joy, as this, 

* To life fo friendly^ or fo cool to thirft.* 

L^. Know bafe del uder, that I wiU not tafoJt. 
Keep thy detefted' gifts for fuch as thefe. . 

[Points to bi{ creiJtfs 

SONG. By a man* 

Mortals, learn your lives to meafure 
Not by length of time, but pleafurc i * * 

Sooa 
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Soon yiour ipciog jxiuft ,I^Te a fail | 

Loiiag youitb y is ioiing 9II : . ' 

Thea ypu*Jl a&, but noae will give, 

And may linger, ibi^ not live. 

Camus. Why ihou'd you be fo cruel to youffcif, 
^Aod.to ithofe dainty limbs, wbich Nature lent 
For gentle ufage and ioft delicacy ? 
^. * But youinvicrt the covenants of hertruft,- 

* And harflijy de^l, like an ill borrower, 

* With that which you .received on other terms,. 

* Scorning the unexempt condition, 

* By which all human frailty muftfubfift, 

* iReft^ment after toil. eaf(^ after pain ;* 
That have been tir'd alh day without rejiait, 
An4 timely reft have wanted.* But, fair virgin, ^ 
This will reftore allrfoon. 

Lady. 'Twill not, falfe traitor ! 
'Twill not rcftorc the truth and honcfty 
That thou haft baiiiih'd from thy tongue with lies. \ 

Was this the cottage^ and the fafe ah»"xie 
Thou told'ft rac.of? HcnJe with thy brew'd enchant* 
ments. 

* Mnft thou betray 'd my credulous innocence 
« With vizorM fallhood, and bafc forgery ? 

* And would*ft thou feek again to trap me here 
< With liqii'riili baitjs, fit to enfnare a brute ?' 
Were it a di-aught for Junn when flje banquets, 
I wou'4 not tafte thy treasonous offer — None, 
But fuch as are good men, can give good things ; 
And that which h not good is not delicious 

To a well-govern *d and wife appetite. 

* Comus. O, foollilxncfs of men ! that lend their earf 

* To thofe budge do6tors of the Stoic fur, 

* And fetch their precepts from the, Cynic tub, 

* Prailing the lean and fallow abftirence. 

* WhereforedidNaturepourhcr bounties forth 

* With fuch a full and unwithd rawing hand, 

* Covering the earth with odours, fruits, and flocks, 

* Thronging the fcas wit^h fpawn innumerable, 

* But all to pleafe and fate the curious ufte-; 

* And fet to work millions of fpinning worms, 

* That in their green Ihops weave the fmooth-halr'd filk, 

D • * To 
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To deck her fons ; and, that no comer might 

Be vacant of her plenty, in her own loias. 

She hutch'd th' all-woiihip'd ore, and precious gems 

To Aore her children with ; if all the world 

should in a pet of temperance feed on pulfe, 

Drink- the clear flream, and nothing wear but iirize, 

Th* All-giver would be unthankM, would be un|»raisMy 

Not half his riches known, and yet defpisM, 

And we fliould fei-ve him as a grudging mailer, 

Asa penurious niggard of his wealthy 

And live like Nature's bafhirds, not her (bns ; 

Who would be auite furchargM with her own weight. 

And ftrangled with her wafte fertility, 

* Lai/y, 1 had not thought to have unlocked my lips 

In this unhallow'd air, but that this juggler 

WouM think to charm my. judgment, -as mine eyes. 

Obtruding falfe rules, prank'd in reailbn's garb. 

I hate when vice can bolt her arguments, 

And vlrtue4ias notongue-te check her pride. 

Impoftor, do not charge mod innocent Nature, 

As if (he would her children (hould be riotous 

With her abundance. She, goodeaterefs, 

Means her provihon only to the good, 

That live according to her fobcr laws. 

And holy di<^ate of fpare Temperance, 

If ev'ry'juft man, that now pines with want, 

Had but a moderate and befeeming (hare 

Of that which lewdly -pamper*d Luxury 

Now heaps upon Tome few with vaftexcefs, 

Natnrc's full bleffings would be well difpensM 

In unfuperfluous even proportion, . 

And (lie no whit encumber'd with her ftore ; 

And then the Giver wouM be better thankM, 

His praife due paid. For fwinifti Gluttony 

Ne'er locks to Wfeav'n amidft his gorgeous feafi. 

But with befotted, bafc ingratitutle 

Crams, and blafphemes his feeder.* Shall I go on ? 

Or have I faid enough ? 

Camus. Enouorh to fticw ^ 

That you are cheated by the lying^ boafte 

Of {Carving pedants, that afFed a tame 

From fcorning pleafures, which they cannot reach. 

iuiphrofyne 
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Euphrofyne fings *. 

Preach not to me your mufty rules. 
Ye drones that mould in idle ceil ; 

The heart is wifer than the fchools, 
The fenfes always reafon well. 

If (liort my fpan, I lefs can fpare 

To pafs a iingie pleafure by ; 
An hour is long, ir loft in care ; 

They only live, who life enjoy. 

^ Comus. Thefeare the maxims of the truly wife, 

• Of fuch as pradife what they preach to others. 

• Here are no hypocrites, lio grave diflcmblers ; 
' Nor pining grief, nor eating cares approach us, 

• Nor fighs, nor murmurs— —but of gentle Love, 

< Whofe woes delight : What mud his pleafures then ? 

• Euphrofyn^ /;f^x. 

* Ye Fauns, and ye Dryads, from bill, dalc^ and 

^rove, 
} Trip, tnp it along, conduced by Xrove; 

* Swiftly refort to Comus* gay court, 

* And in various mcafures wew Love's various fport. 

• lEMUr the Fauns and Dryads, and attend to tht following 

* dire^ions. The tuneisfla/d a/econd timf^ to which 

* th^^ dance. 

• Now lighter and ga)rer, ye tiokling firings, found ; 

• Light, Tight in the air, ye nimble nymphs, bound. 

• Now, now with quick feet the ground beat, beat, beat 5 

• Now with quick feet the ground beat, beat, beat, &c, 

* Now cold and denying, 

* Now kind and complymg, 

* Confenting, repentmg. 

** Diidaiaing, complaining, 

* Indifference now feigning. 

< Again with quick feet the ground beat, beat, beah 

* [Exeunt dancers, 

* Song by Comutf at now performed at Covent-prden theatre. 

D z Comus. 
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Comui. Lift, lady;,- be liot coj^, ^d 6e not cozenM 
With that fame vaunted name Virginity. . 

• Beauty is nature's coift^ mu(! not be hoarded, 

• ButmuflbecurifeAr', AYidthc^ good thereof 

• Confifls in mutual and partaken blifs, 

• Unfavory in th* ehjoymeftf of Ttfelf : 

• IF you let flip(tiiie< likeafieglo6?^drofcy 

* It withtrs on the^ flalk with l/mgttHB'it Beak 

* Beauty is n;iture*t{>rag, ^d muft bef ftiown 

• In courts, at fealby and bigh folc&rrfikies, 

* Where mpft may wonder at the workmanflrp* 

• It is for homeiy feafturetto fceepbome,' 

* They had their name thence : G<>trfe cbrnpleadooff, 

• And cheeks of forry graiiii will ftrv^to ply 

* Thefampler, and to teaze the hoofewifeVwooK* 
What need a verrAell tin^SturM lip for tbat^ 
L^Dve-daningeyes, ov treiTcfr tike the nidrii ? * 
There was another meaning in thefe gifts ; 

Think what, and be ^vb'd: ybu are- but young yet \ 
This will inform you foon. ' 

* Isa^. To him riiat dare* 

* Arm his profane tongue with conteniprtfoui worda 

* Againftfrhe fim ckd pbwer of ehalfi^f , ' 

• Fain would I fonntfhin^ fey, yetto^'hatftffpbft? 
^ Thou h'ift D<) ear, ftot fbui to jrppf effcend j 

• And thou art worthy that thou ihould'il not know ^ 

• Mofe Kappifteftf thrfri tftis thy ofeftnt lot. - 

* Enjoyyouf deaf wk,artd gay' rnet6rie,' 

* That has lb tsell been taught her dazzling ittitt x 

• Thou art not fit to hear thyfclf convinc'dy 

* Tet (hould I try, the uncoiitroled i^orth 

♦ Of this pure caufe would tindle my rapt {pints . 

^ To facli a flame of facred vefiemencfe,*^ ^ ^ * 

^ That diiifib thihgs would b6 mov'd to fympathize, 

* And the brute eaf ih wrould lend her iierre», and fliake, 

* Till all thy magic ftru^lure?;, reaT*d,fo high, 

* Were fhatier'd into Iieaps o'er thy falle head^ 

• Comus. She fables not, I feel that I do fear 

• Her words fet off by fome fuperior pow'r \ - - 

♦ And tW not mortal, yet a cold (hudd'ririg dew 

• 'Dips me all o'et", as when the wr^th of Jove 

* Spc$ak^s thtiitdef , and the chairts 6f Erebus, 

* Te fome of Saturn's crew, I rouft diflcroble, , 

*. Aod 
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* And try her yet more ibongly- 

* This is meer moral hahble^. and direct 

* Againft the canon laws of our foundation ; 

* I muft not fufier this, yet 'tis but the lees 

* And fettlings of a melancholy blood ; 

< But this will cure all (Ixetj^ht/ one fip of this 
Will bathe the drooping fpints in delight. 
Beyond the blifs of dreams. Be wife, and tafte* 

{TTfe Brothers n^fij in iwitb Jkvards dra<WHy vorefl the 
glajs out of his hapd^ and break it againji the 
ground \ his rout makefigns ofrejtfiance^ but are a$ 
driven in. 

Enter the firjl Spirit. * 
What, have you let the faU'e enchanter fcape? 
O, ye mifiook, you ihoiild have fnatch'dhis wand 
And bound him fad ; without his rod reversed, 
' And backward mutters of diilev'ring pow'r,* 
We cannot free the lady, that ties h^re 
- In ftony fetters ^x'dL and motioniefs. 
Yet flay, ^ not dilturbM ; now I bethink me,- 

* Some other means I have, which may be us'd^ 
*^hich once of Meliboeus old I learned, 

^ The foothefl (hepherd that e er pip'd oo plains : 

* I learn'd'em then, when with my tellowfwain, 
' The youthful Lycidas, his flocks I fed/ 
There is a gentle nymph not far from hence, 
Sabrina is her name, a virgin pure. 

That fways the Severn ilream ; 

* And, as the old fwain faid/ (lie can unlock 

The clafping charm, and thaw the numbing fpell, ^ 
If (he be right invokM in warbled fbng; 

* For maidenhood fhe loves, and will be fwift ' 

* To aid a virgin, fuch as was herfelf. 

^ And fee the fwain himfelf in feafon comes/ 



Enter the fecond Spirit. 

le tuneful ftr 
lir Sabrina cs 
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Hafte, Lycidas, and try the tuneful ftraiu, 
Which from lier bed the fair Sabrina calls. 
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S irCT. JSJ aJicHd Spirit. 

LiAeti t^herfe tKcyo art fitting 
Under the ^i^i octol, trsttilluterit wtr^, , 

Theloolb tmn of thy timbfer-dmppin'g Iwir ; 
Liften for d«iir honour's feke, 
Goddcfs of the filver lake, 
Liilen and {9k^t, 

Sabrlna tifii and Jings, 

By the rufliy- fringed bank, 
W here crows the willow and the ofier dank. 

My Hiding chariot ftays, 
Thick ftt with agate^ and the axnre fliiieh 
Of Turkis blue, and em'raW green^ 

Thar in the channel ftrays ; 

• Whilft from off the waters fleet 

• Thus I ftt my printlcla feet 

• O^er the cowilip's velvet head, 

• That bends not as I tread 5 
Gentle Cwatn, atthyrequeft, 

I atn hfere. 

RECITATIVE. 

Se4:ond Spirit, 

Goddcfs dear. 
We implore thy powerful hand 
To undo the charmed band 

Of true virgin here diftrefs'd, 
Tliro' the fi>rce, and thro* the wile, 
Of unblefs^d enchanter yile. 

RECITATIVE. 

^rina. Shepherd, iis my office bcft 
To help enfnared chaftity : 
Blighted lady, look on me ; 

Thus I fprinkle on thy bread. 
Drops, that from my fountain pure 
I have kept, of precious cure ^ 

4 Thrice 



C O M U S, 41 

HkfiM apon %y ftigef'js tip. 
Thrice upon thy ruby'd lip ; 
Next this marble venom'd feat, 
Smear'd with crums of glutinous heat, 
1 touch with cnafte palms mqi^ and cold : 
Now the fpell hafh loil his hold ; 
And I muft Kade, tre morning- hour, 
To wait in Amphittite*s bowfeJ-.. 

[Sabrina ^Je/cendf^ ^ tht hu^ rijk $nt df h^ ftiH \ tfn 
Brother f entbnati bet i^uderly* 

« E. Broth. I oft had heard, but ne'er belieV'i dB 
now, 

* There are, whtf can by potcrtt inagic fpdh 

* Bend to their crooked purfJofe nature's laws, 

* Blot the fair moon from her t^fplendent orb, 

* Bid whirling planets ftdp their deftiftM courfe^ . 
^ And thro' the yawning earth iMh Stygian gloom 

* Call up the meagre ghoiV to walks of light ! 

* It may be fo, ■ ■ for fome myfterious end J' 

T. Broth, Why did I doubt ? Why tempt the Wrath of 
heav'n 
To (bed juft vengeance on my weak diftruft ? 

* Here fpotlefsinnocence Kas found relief, 

* By means as wond'rous as her Grange diftrefs.* 

' E* Broth. The freedom of the mindiyou fee, no charms 
No fpeli can reach ; that righteous JoTe iforbidS| 
Left man (liould call his frail divinity 
The ilave of evil, or the Ijport of chance. 
Inform us, Thyrfis, if for this thine aid, 
We-aught can pay that equals thy defert. 

Firji Spirit difcovering himfelf. , 
^ Pay it to heaven ! There my manfion is : 

* But when a mortal, favourM of high Jove, 

* Chances to pafs thro' yon advcnt'rous glade, 

* Swift as the fparkie of a glancing ftar 

* I (hoot from heav'n to give him fafe convoy. 
That lent you grace to eicape this curfed place ; 
To heaven, that here has try'd your youth. 
Your faith, your patience, and your truth, 
And ftnt you thro' thefe hard eiTays 

With a crown of deathlefs praife. 

\nett 
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[Tliu the two firjt Spirits a^anct aniAtai alternatet 
thefoUmmng iimes^ wbicb Milton caUs Epiloptixing. 

To the ocean now I fly. 

And th(He happy climes that lye 

Where day never (huts his eye 

Ud in the broad fields of the iky : 

There I fuck the liquid air, 

All aniidft the gardens fair 

Of Hefperusy and his Daughters three, 

That fings about the golden tree. 

Along the crifped (hades and bowers 
Revels the fpruce and jocund Spring j 
The Graces and the rofy-bofom*d Hours 
Thither all their bounties bring ; 
There eternal Summer dwells. 
And wefi-wiods with muiky wing 
About the cedar'n alleys fling 
Nard and Caifia's balmy fmells. 

Now my taft is fmoothly done, 

I can fly or I can run. 

Quickly to the green earth's end, 

Where the bow"d welkin flow doth bend ; 

And from thence can foar as foon 

To the corners of the moon. 

Mortals that would follow me. 

Love Virtue, flie alone is free : 

She can teach you how to climb 

Higher than the fphery chime ; 

Or, if Virtue feeble were, 

Heaven itfelf would fbop to her* 

darus. Taught by virtue, you mfiy climV 
Higher than the fphery chime % 
Or, if virtue feeble were, 
Heaven itfelf would floop to her,. 

En© of the Third Act» 



EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Euphrosyne, with the Wand and Cup, 



COME critic J or Vmdecei'oedyiJoiJlaJk^ 

** What means this wiU^ this allegoric mafque f 
B^ondaU hounds of truth this author Jboots \ 
Oan <wands or cuts transform men into brutes f 
'Tis idle Jiuff r^^^—Ani yet Vllfr^e it true ; 
Attend I forfure I mean it not ofyou^ 
The mealy fopy that tajles my cuf^ may try^ 
How quick the chantre from beau to butterfly ; 
But o'er the InfeS Jbouldthe Brute prevail ^ 
He grins a monkey with a length of taiU 
Ortefiroke ofthis^ * asfure as Cupid^s arrow ^ ^ 
Turns the warm youth isto a wanton fharrcw* 
Nay^ the cold prude becomes ajlave to love^ 
Feels a new. warmth^ and cooes a billing dove* * 
TheJh coauet^ whofe artful tears beguile 
Unfwary hearts^ weeps afalfe crococUUm 
Dull poring pedantSy Jhock^d at truths hen light ^ 
Turn moles ^ and plunge again in friend^ night ; 
Mifersgrow vultures^ of rapacious mindy 
Or more than vulturSSy they devour their kind} 
Flatterers cameleonsy creeping on the groundy 
With ev^ry changing colour changing round. 
The party'fooly oeneatb his heavy loady 
Drudges a driven afs thro' dirty road. 
While gu'Z'ziingfotSy their fpoufes fay y are hags \ 
And fnarling critichy authors fwear^ are dogs^ 
But to be grdvey I hope we've proved at leafty 
All vice is folly, and makes man a beaft. 

• The Wand. 
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Bcoh fuUified ly J. BetU 

FENCING FAMILIARIZED ; or, a N«w TarA. 
TisB on the Art of Sword Play : iHaftrated hj 
elegant engravings, reprefenting all the different atti- 
tude^y on which the principles and grace of the art de* 
pend; painted from life, and executed in a mod ele- 
gant and mafierly manner. By Mr. Olivier; edu- 
cated at the Royal Academy at Paris, and profeflbr of 
fencing, in St. Dunftan's- court, Fleet-flreet. Price 73. 
bound. 

** The author of this work humbly prefumes, that he 
<* has offered many coniiderable improvements in the art 
•* of fencing, having founded his principles on nature, 
*< and confuted many falfe notions hitherto adopted by 
^< the mod eminent mailers ; he has rendered the play 
** iimple, and made it eafy and plain, even to thoie 
*< who were before unacquainted with the art. After 
** bringing his fcholar as far as the aflault, and having 
^' demonltrated to him all the thmfls and various pa- 
*^ rades, he lays down rules for defence in all ibrts of 
*« fword play.*' 

The monthly reviewers ^xprefs themfelves in the fol- 
lowing terms : ** For auj^ht we date fay to the contrary, 
** Mr. Olivier's book is a very good book, and may 
** help to teach, as much as books can teach, the no- 
** ble fcience of defence, or, as our author terms ir, 
** fword play ; and it is made more particularly ufefi^l 
•' by the various' attitudes and portions, which feem 
" to be here accurately and elegantly delineated," 

BELL'S COMMON PLACE BOOK, formed gene- 
rally upon 'the principles recommended by Mr. 
Locke, Price il, ^s. 

This work is elegantly executed from copper plates 

• en fuperfine writing demy paper, and may be had of all 

the bookfellers in England, by enquiring for Bell's 

Library Common-Place Book, formed upon Mr. 

Locice's principles. 

This book is generally bound in vellum, containing 
£ve quires of the very beft demy paper properly pre» 
pared, for lU ^s. . \ ,. 
Ditto if bound in parchment, il. And fo in propor* 

tion 



tjon-forauy quantity* of p^per^Kc bogk way.con^wPt 
dpdyffmg or adding two fhillings for every quire U^C 
msiy be increafed or decreafcd, and bound as above. 

" Mr. locke has confined his ehicidation to the ad- 
V vantages arifing from reading ; in felefling ren^arka- 
'" ble palfages from books : but rhit is not the pnly pur- 
*• pofe to wh'ch the -Com mt)n -Place Book may befuc- 
«* ce(«fuUy applied. Jt is not folely for the divine, thje 
** lawyer, the poet, phHofopher, or hiftorian, that this 
•* publication is calculated ; by thefe its ufes ateexpe- 
•* riraentally known and univerfally admitted : it is for 
«* the ufe and eraoUiment of the man of bafioefs as well 
** as of letters; for men of fafhion and fortune ^s well 
•* as. of ftudy;.for the traveller, the trader, and, in 
•* fljort, for all thofe who would form a fyftem of ufefijl 
*« and agreeable knowledge, in a manner peculiar to 
«« themulves, while they are following their accuftonie^ 
•** purfuit, cither of profit or pleafMre. 

THE Natural and Chemical ELEMENTS qJ 
AGRICULTURE, Tranfiat^d from the Latin of 
Count Guftavus Adolphiis Gyllcnborg* By Johkt 
MulS, Efa; F. R. S. Price zs. 6d: fewcd. 

*« The original of this treatife has already been traaf- 
«* latedinto leveral foreign languages; it is hert accu- 
'** rately rendered into Engl i ft, aad has deferred ly met 
** with approbation. It i:ontains an ingenious theb- 
•• retical account of the principles of agricuUu'e de- 
** duced from a rational philofophy ; a kibjeft of tnr 
•• qBi»'y which may be confidered las of the faqie irapnr- 
** tance to an accompliflied farmer, as the knowledge 
•« of the animal oeconoroy is to a flcilful phyfician. For 
** though it Is chiefly by practical obftrvations ihnt both 
«* are to cultivate their art, yet a competent ucquain- 
** tance with the abl^rad elements of fcicnce may prove 
*' the means of fuggcfting ufeful e;:pedWnts, and ofieu 
" facilitate the road to praftice,/' 

Monthly Review. 
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